
National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4912463 




Pure pleasure for all the family . . . 

New! PEARS 
BABY POWDER 



a miracle of 

softness 
and purity 



NOBtRN MOfSTUBi-PROOf PACK 



Pace 2 



Baby's nanny, everyone's happy with this lovely new skin 
care front Pears Wonderful new Pears Baby Powder has a 
touch that's pooler, more gently soothing than anything 
you've known before. 

Perfect purity just as you'd expect from a powder by 
Pears. It's the name the whole world trusts for purity 
and haby-mildness. 

Sprinu-mornmn freshness :dl day long, IVars Baby Powder 
ha'. tKe hunt, COO) fragrance everyone loves. Refreshes 
you. Lifts your spirits. Has you saying: "Lei's make 
Pairs a fumiiy affair !" 
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Our cover — — . 

• Striking young Australian mode] Margo 
MtKcndry poses alongside the shark-bel] at Bondi 
Beach, Sydney. An earlier cover photograph 
of Margo this your attracted the attention of Jrrry Fori, 
head of a Nt-'W York model agency. Through our New 
York office he has offered Miirgo modelling work in 
America (see story page 5). Our cover picture this 
week was taken by Ern McQuillan. 
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The Weekly Round 

# If you ever go to Woomera beware of 
the Pi m bit Night Club, warns Ronald McKie. 
who wrote the article oil the Woomera Rocket 
llauizf in thi§ week's issue. 

THE locals paint a ro- 
mantic picture of their 
mm, ill. sophisticated night- 
club at. Pimha, four miles 
away, and will even volun- 
teer to drive you there, he 
says. 

But all you'll see, if you 
[all fur it cocktail at Pimba, 

are thr lights of a lonely goods gUNTANNF.D, beaded 

Ross Rrnwick, of Rcw- I 
ville, N.S.W., who comribuird 
the article opposite on the I 
current hot-don,gin' erne, <*! J 
be found most summer week' I 
ends with his bals bawd J* 
Bilgola Beach, one of Sj* J 
ney's northern beaches. 

Twcn ry ■ three-year-old R* 
has been riding wrflWf 
himself for seven yenri! K" 
looking forward to cnrapctM 
in the first hot-dog inr« » 
this summer's surf earoimh. 



liie, and am almcnt thrillrd 
now dial the tropical uin ii 
Meat bin* it white! _ 
*T alway.s did have an ia- 'P 
iere.11 in Australia, but it Kew \ 
almost worth vilitiHg if | 
there's a chance of nieelinff , 
that "Gay Bachelor' who lite 
mouiiy hair." 

* * * 



train making for Perth or 
Adelaide. 

I'imba is a minute siding 
on rhc Transcontinental Rail- 
way. 

* * * 

|N our mailbag this week 
was a letter from a woman 
iti eastern Nigeria telling us 
how glad she was to receive a 
bundle of copies of The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly 
"from a friend in Melbourne 
recently." 

She was particularly happy 
to get them, she said, because 
"they came at a time when I 
was in hospital. You've no idea 
how much they cheered me 
up" 

The writer, who signs her- 
self "Jo of the Jungle," added: 

"I was really tickled over 
the article 'Whut Attracts a 
Man to a Woman' in your 
issue of July 9 this year, I had 
plenty nf time to lie in bed 
and think of all that I'm tack- 
ing 

"Bless the man who says he 
likes mousy hair, when I've 
been inflicted with it all my 



NEXT WEEK 

• Christinas decor"' 
tiotiB adtl thai extra I 
touch of festivity "j 
Ihe home during the 
holiday season. 'The ; 
man le I p i e c e„ lb* 
;> table, and the door- 
j way nre pnriie 
| e ui table for deeurti- * 
i lion. In new week'' 
issue there are ide*s 
for Irunsfo r m i n g 



! your house lo give it 
! OiristmBS ghuuvr. 

The Austhai-ian Womin's Whwclt — December 3. 
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Hot doggers 9 of the surf 





• By leaving behind balsa-wood surf boards 
after a 1956-57 visit to Sydney, a Hawaiian 
surf team helped to add a new expression — 
hot doggin 5 — to Australian beaches. 



fi¥ LINE nil South Uondi Rrarh or* memlirr* of the South Bondi Hoard Club. From 
left are Semi Dillon, "Blufj' 1 May*,, Andy Corhmn, Rod Cnrtlidge. Bum Rom. and 
lir. Prim. Sonic UM-ni- long ponli. nnif have foam rubber ftuilt into the kner.x. In 
protert their It-gj. BtfetxaS} „J, r n paddling their narftttmrdt mil In rnieh a ware. 



[TOT doggin' is man- 
*J-otuvring a, surfboard 
" h igh speed. 

till" ^waiian boards were 
P» tighter "and «(. shorter 
die rypc then used in 
iMnlia. 

™ » big wave they could 

*™ "preds of moTr than 50 

™ in hour — 20 miles an 

'»' fwicr than Australian 
anli, 

flmlliiif! 10 the pace 0 f 
wrfboards, Sydney jwim 
*"» went on to trv 
i*™"!*, wing new' 
for greater 
■ m awi handling. 
"j 1 doggm' now 
MNj rar( „ ; 

J 0 "»« lor Iht-m, t 
wfe .Wing Association 

J? <» carnival 

'» surfboard riders 

* Kill be , „ 

^ ll wia differ from surf. 
, Vf 5 - Contestants will 
'""Bed cui ability i„ riding 
not on paddling 

™ «' 'he board for speed 
* «* back for fast turn- 

'""■ad of riding the wave 



other 
lighter 
■peed 



provides 
¥ in Syd- 



the 



pru- 

jargon, 
hot dog 



straight to ihe beach, contes- 
tants will move in aJl direc- 
tions, do reverse turns, trying 
ro oul hot dog each other. 

Because of the popularity 
of hoi dog tunas 00 Hawaiian 
and Caljfotnian beaches, action 
films of expert board-rider* 
are big business in the United 

Soues, 

1 Wo Calif nrnian surfboard 
manufacturer* recently .spent 
□early .0)00 on photographic 
equipment and paid all «. 
pcrots lor ffirtc cjf California's 
best surfers to go lo Hawaii 
for a ltttCc.-mon.lb film .mating 
trip. 

Brilliant surfer Bud Browne, 
of Honolulu, financed a trip 
arnund ibe world with two ex- 
citing 5l)-minut<- films taken ou 
Hawaiian beaches. 

On this trip Browne 
realised an ambition • — to 
mrf in the rhnppy, rohl water 
of rhe Bay of Biscay. 

Hollywood is to mate a 
film with a surfboard theme, 
based on an American nest- 
scHer, "GidgeL," written hy 
Californian journalist Fred- 
crick Kohlcr. 

Introduced Id a number of 
surfboard riders by lie? daugh- 
ter, Mr. Kohler liked their 
philosophy and jargon. He 
called his hook "Cidget," 
meaning girl midget, the 
surfers' nickname far 
daughter. 



BELOW: a,irn B*« (hours I he 
expert balance needed for 
Hood hot dnggin'. Barry and 
uthrr member* of the South 
Bondi Hoard Club fcfwp their 
surfboard* in a thrd on tht 
beach. Color pirlurv* are by 
iln# aJtotugropher A'rni* /Villi. 



m 




BP 



his 



Anjra* 



man Women's Wbrklt - December s, 




1958 



THRILLS OF HOT VOCGLV in a big turf at lUaknha Bearh, in ike 
Hnipaiiati Islands* Rnt dog meet* have lit-pn field on Hawaiian and 
Californian hmrhrt for yean. Thry ntlrurl len« of ihiiutandi of 
■ perlrilnrj, nrho hnre their favorite bonrd+idrr* in lAe »>»■. «wrr 
luilrnlinn> folluur the uerfttrmancet nf fockeyM or erieketeri. 

Pagp 3 
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HILT UK 



in the 
nicest and 
longest 
wearing* 
sheer 
stockinas 




(/mm 

15 denier nylons 

in three proportioned 

lengths Sirts KM I. 12^11 

Hilton-Todd practised for mitts of extra wear % 



'- ]tJ c 4 




ON TBF. Kl hi III I RIVER near Miidlolawn, iWri. Ron Murphy, trift n/ the SHper/nwndeiu , Idnimijlrrilor. melehrt the m, 
«/ T~twat IVihih Mir their (unc/i 0/ Coifed rurlfe eggs an J rice- jMiddieioum bounied whea the petroleum campon M 
moved into the area let* than fi.se years ago. It ha* titMe been italic, but IWi oil findt should euute arte mtirn } I 

Middletown — outposl 
in a jungle oil search 



• In Kipling's flay, Middlelown — the Australian 
Petroleum Company's transhipment base — would have 
been called an "outpost of civilisation." 



rpODAY, in the uncon- 
i queretl jungles ol 
1'apua, the phrase is still 
true of this settlement 2fi 
miles from the mouth of 
the meandering, tidal 
K-iktm River- 
There, on a site cleared 
from jungle, lives the Middle- 
town population ol '200 native 
workers, IT) while men, three 
white women, and one white 
child. 

It was here 1 rci-cmly spent 
(WO days, .liter travelling {mm 
Port Moresby by Catalina and 
T-bont. 

My fellnw passengers, Mrs. 
Jini I .tun ley and her Ifl-month- 
old son. Christopher, were re- 
turning to Middlelown alter 
a visit to Australia. 

A» the T-buat moved up- 
stream through jungle-bounded 
banks which gave an occa- 
sional glimpse of thatrhed 
native villages. Mrs. I.umVy 
looked hopefully for the first 
sigh I of Middlcmwn. 

"It's good tn br hump," she 
«aid as the boat ducked. 

Tn Middlemwri. .is thr guest 
of Mr. Rtitt Murphy, Superin- 
tendent Administrator, and his 
wife, Bebees, I found settle- 
ment life vastly different to 
wh.ir I'd expected. 

The Murphy house, set in 



gardens ol crotons, hibiscus, 
and Irangipani, was just near 
the rivcrbaitk, where bread- 
fruit tTccs, cocunuts, and bolel- 
nttt palms gHnV in lush tropi- 
ral style. 

From the house- site, high 
over the river, I could sre the 
hangar lor the Heaver aircralr 
which flics to places such as 
the oil-rig site farther up- 
stream. 

Sxpplif duelea 

And then there were the 
wharves, where ships up to 
I DDO tons can dock to unload 
their cargo of fuel and rations 
for Middletown and other 
Australian Petroleum Com- 
pany centres. 

Middlelown was named 
after Mr. Mick Middletown, 
who established a limber mill 
there about five years ago. 

Then the petroleum com- 
pany moved into the area, 
Middlelown boomed . and its 
population became the second 
largest, iii Papua. 

The peak was reached about 
three years ago. Since then 
Middletown has remained 
nic in- or Irss italic, bin the 
recent Pliri oil discovery will 
no diMiljt .start the settlement 
mnving once more. 

Attractive Bebees Murphy— 
fair-skinned, rrd-hraded, and 



Irish like her husband — is no 
stranger tn lifr on oil com- 
pany settlements, and for some 
time was tbc otdy woman resi- 
dent al Era, the closest settle- 
ment 10 Puri. 

Al Era she missed having a 
garden, because all the build- 
ings are raised above the 
swampy ground and all houses 
and workshops are linked by 
raised duckboards. 

In Middletown I found the 
hoi, sticky climate makes it 
necessary 10 have at least iwo 
cotton dresses and three 
showers a day, hut with large 
fans, louvred walls, and insert 
screening it's not too un- 
pleasant indoors. 

I'd imagined lhat as Middle- 
town is on thr river it would 
be swarming with malaria- 
carrying inserts but this isn't 
apparent, for a special 
machine blowing insccliridal 
fog tours the ramp site rtgu- 
larly puffing the letlial mist 
around all the buildings. 

The most unpleasant time 
of the year here is in thr rainy 
season from May rn August, 
when mildew sprouts on thr 
walls and must lie srntbhed off 
and clothes mint he heated to 
be dried. 

But housekeeping has its 
crini|jcnsatinns in this part of 
the world, for there are house- 
boy* to do the washing, iron- 




Mlnni.ETQW\. ,h, Auuttdum Petroleum Company'. tmuhi,.m.:,t f . r .'„ „ 

lunnjr timing 28 mile, from thr mouth 0/ Pispuu'. |J,J n | K.iori River, The 'pnpulntiat. 
in inis ttolaled selllrnw.nl i, tomprited al hut 20 white people and 200 native worker, 



native worker*, 

AllSIHAIISN W'oMliN 



By stuff reporter 
HELEN FR1ZELL, 
in New Guinea ■ 



ing, and housecleaning, na 
also much ol the sewing. 

Cooking is done on dtctri 
ranges and there » refrigrn . 
tion and modem plumbing i ,1 
the huuses, which have L 
verandahs, high ceiliitp, an a l 
polished-wuod flours. I 

Meals in the ramp are cs c l 
ccllcnt, as meal, Irrsli <r>;< 
tables, and fruit and all odtc ' 
requirements arrive in rr 
frigeraced ships, - 

Bachelor* dine at 1 mei*! 
adjoining the Middleton' I 
Club, which has a billiar 1 
table, regular picture shi* 
and also a well-iet-up tai- ''I 

Rejiidents often pbf lainilj 

towards sundown 1 .toi-'r. J ! I 

court, while v»nK lind smuse ill 
niciil in hobbies nit li J) roi "I 
letting Papuan buttertlifj I 
killint; and battlhip seorpiM" >| 

On the last es't ' I 
visit the men asked wkf 
hadn't hccii right to I hi- Put < 
oil rig, and 1 told theat j| 
unhappily, becauM mm "nlu| 
uvre allowed inlo (lie arei. 

I u?mnan'$ tuek 

Their replies «beuJ 1 | 

man's superstition tint WOP"*! 
bring bad lucli if they <«! - W 
rig weir Inst in confup I 

For just at that mol« " I 

camp liqhts blacked »ul. 
Irritti the windows we w<"'r,\ 
large Wave as the Middle^ 
Powerhouse burned 1° " lr 
grnund. . > 

When I retiiitied l" "-I 
Moresby in the Clanlii" "J , 
fellow passrniirr Wti W 1 ™^ 
petroleum engineer J" , 
Martyr, who had -with b'"' 
nine be,, bottles can* 
parked in cottnn-seed WJ *" r M" 

But the cooventionalh «P 
ped bottles didn't r«4d»»»n 
Their cargo was oil ™«rj| 
from Puri. headed lor I-oW" 
for analrsis, ■ 

And that, ironically, «»'," 
r,r.| and last glimpse or '»' 
had in the Trminry- 

. VVKsitt-r - Decemher i. 1951 
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I -FABULOUS GIRL" frJIr^f 

Fame and fortune in America may await Sydney's Mar go McKendry. 

Model agent Jerry Ford saw her picture, and began an international 
search for her. We arranged a phone call to New York (see story 

at right). Below, our New York office tells how it all happened. 



) 



FIOM New York, 
George McGanu 
mita: 

|| M.irpi McKendry goes 
lb Km York she will move in 

ic nriftcd atmosphere of thf- 
EjMaiJiiBn modelling wurlrt. 

EliOT the fattest rewards 
Cera lo go to those with thi: 
Ernest loots. 

m Jerry Ford, handsome cx- 
Wuujbailcr who nin)l the 
■tmotU K'.'kI agent y with hi* 
Ax.mudrl wife, Eileen, First saw 
iwtinjos picture on the cover 
of in Fatglish magazine. 

She Wilt wearing a rpd (weed 
('h.-nel suit and had poscil 
(at thr picture three maiuliv 
*eo in England. 

Msrpt, 19, weal to England 
n'i'fji months ago and was 2 
iiiicm straight away, posing 
[n f fashion shots in all tit 
luji finny magazines, 

"FabrjJnus girl . . . she 
..111M make a fortune wirh 
m," said Jerry. He learned 
i"r name from an English 
photographer vbiting New 
York, wroir to her in Ixindnn. 
Inn had 00 answer. 

Margo had made a rush 
pbnr. trip buck to Australia 
"i viiit her mother who was 
.mimdy ill. 

On our caver 

Knmving Margo was Aus- 
tralian, Ford King hut New 
Yuri office. In die office was a 
ro P-y "I The Australian 
Women's Weekly of October 
with a cover of Margo 
•earing a filmy white dress. 

"Put something like this in 

!2£ M ' d - Foid: 

Itfargn please contact me 
Jrgenl Fame and [ortune wait- 
to? (S^netJ) Jerr>- Port), 949 
Second AvrntK, Nw York 
Cty" 

Mwh w in a(>rH . nd on 

»'argo 1 height, weight, and 
WM (lirneniioris. The Fords 
m model, at | cas[ 5ft 
TO till, weighing no more 
'"an 8 itrae 3 pounds, and 
measuring 53/24/^3. 

The Ford* mate a practice 
t'l seeiirig F.uropean and .ithcr 
•"et*ii beauties to add to 
'Mi flock nf 70 high-priced 
[•holographic models. 

If Marge really looks like 
wr photographs in the raaga- 
rnirs At CM nuv,. a f Qrtm , r 

m New York,", aid Jerry Ford. 

Fnrrj is an authority on the 
''T of Photographic beauty 
^"n how [a capitalise on ; L 
'» "eti yean he ^ j;- llM . n 
J*" built ,hei r business from 
» «WMtlephone, one-room 
"WW**, iBt0 Amcrici] . s 

y«rty modelling fee, 

dolU^. Da ^" i '■ hal, tniHton 

"nr „, Their ,ate ^ per 
E» <>' every mod( ,,. 5 ^ 

fh. Fords have eclipsed 

rW^aV' John * oWtt 
iZ ahd HarTV Cooover, 
™° pioneexed in the field but 

i.™ ovtd ™ t0 beauty 

Incidentallv, wnen Powm 

mp « m the ou ,; nru 



'Jisne«l C j """new br 
*»8«1 buddtng actressy surh 

tUl Avrn ^*x Wo MBH . s Wmtl , r ^iw^ 5 



as tlarbara .Stanwyck and 
Pauirtte Godrlard, who wrje 
glad 10 pose at live dollars an 
hour to suppk-meni their 
theatrical inrotnes. 

Now the veriest neophyte 
on the Ford roster would 
laugh at those feea, 

Suzy Parker, the Fords' star 
performer, commands 120 
dollars (£54) an hour, and 
earns more than £.A27,000 a 
year. 

She is in a elavs by hrrsell, 
admittedly. 

Bui most ol the Ford girl* 
are paid at lean £A24 an 
hour, and many receive £A27 
an him/. 

Typical of what may lie in 
store for Margo is the experi- 
ence of Anna-Carin Bjorck, an 
18-year-old Swedish hlondr 
whom thr Foods saw in Stock- 
holm on a recent "laient 
scouting" trip to Europe. 

They induced Anna-Carin 
to join their list of models. 

In her first fortnight in New- 
York she earned J5A630. 

The Fords are credited with 
piilTing photographic model- 
ling on a solid business basis. 

Thev were the first 10 estab- 
lish a five-day working week 
They paid their models every 
Friday the fees thev had 



GL.4MOH STVM nj Marn<i MrKvndry (taken f» /.qurrnrr 
'•<■ C.uay) ,kmr. thn.f vpndrr/ul errlathet. Mar'so appears 
on oar rocrr this xrek for ihr fifth lime- in thr,;- r eor«. 



earned that wtTk, whether or 
not the rlients had paid the 
agency. 

They provide diets, derma- 
tologists, hairdressers, and ad- 
vice cut housing, boy-friends, 
and a hundred other subjects. 
They urge their models to 
study speech, acting, and danc- 
icg, as well as foreign Inn- 
Ritages. 

"Vetr faces 

"Our main job," says Jerry 
Ford, "is to lake bookings for 
our 70 girls, handle their 
money by collecting the fees 
and paying diem by cheque, 
and helping them with their 
tax problems," 

Jerry is always seeking new 
facts — as witness bis round- 
the-world search for Margo. 
He «trmatrs thai Ihr average 
photographic model's career 
lasts from the age n£ If) tn 32. 

There are many exceptions, 
howevex. 

Some of the most successful 
American models are in (heir 
late thirties and early forties. 

One startlingly lovely 
woman, Lisa Fonssagrives, 



has bad her fiftieth birthday 
and is still much in demand 
as a glamor model. She had 
the good sense to marry one 
of the top fashion photog- 
raphers, as well as to tnke 
exquisitely fine care of her 
features and figure. 

The Fords got into the 
model agency business acci- 
dentally. When Jerry was dis- 
charged from the U.S. Navy 
in 1946 after IB months' duty 
in the Pacific hr was undecided 
about his future. 

He wanted to go bark to 
1 he University of Notre Dame, 
whrre he had played football 
and boxed, tn gel his degree. 
But he had rermilv married 
F.ilrcn. He decided to go to 
work for her father's rredil 
agency in New York as a bill 
collector. 

Eileen, who h3d modelled 
for ConovcT and worited as a 
fashion stylist and reporter, 
began booking modelling dates 
for several friends. 

Soon the friends brought 
their friends to see F.ileen and 
she was established fn busi- 
ness. 



WW 



Jcrrs drntk-u to help hrr 
and left his credit job. The 
Fords were a success from the 
start and have never stopped 
expanding. They now book 
Iwu-thirds uf all the photn- 
Kraphic model business in New- 
York. 

They work togrther all day 
in ,1 madhouse of an office on 
Se&Hld Avenue in the heart 
of Manhattan's advertising 
and publishing section. 

Fhry dine out and go to 
the theatre with models nr 
rlients or business acquaint- 
ances almost nightly. 

NevertheJejs, they hair 
been ante to lead a normal 
family life. They have four 
children— Ann l.trcy, 1, Katie, 
3, Rilly, 6, and a girl who 
has already posed for chil- 
dren's fashions, Jamey, 12 

They live in a beautiful 
town house on the fashionable 
East side on Seventieth Street, 
a few blocks from Central 
Park. 

Tn the siimmrn ihey niovc 
to a seaside home at West- 
hnmpton, Long Island. Their 
gay parties there arc legendars 

"Their social life is like a 
raft," one friend said. "There 
is always room for one more " 




• "I'm no thrillrd," Mfrrgo. 
i-.Trilerf, talk, lo iVtne York. 

IN Sydney, Annette 
Fielding-Jones listened 
in to Margn's phone, call: 

"I can't believe it. The Ford 
name is thr one that all the 
model girls a braid dream 
about," said Margo, as she 
waited in our office 

"I won't get loo excited yet. 
They mightn't be serious. Be- 
sides, I haven't enough uuincy 
for another trip abroad." 

Then the phone rang. A 
voice, "New York here." 

Margo, being so carefully 
uncxcilcd Ihal she almost 
knocked her chair down, 
grabbed the phone and started 
talking at CI a minute. 

"Hi, there, Margo," came 
back a broad Yankee accent. 
"Boy, have we had a time 
rltitsing you!" 

Margo: "I got your rable 
and I'm dying to hear wha> 
it's ali about." 

Silp.net while she listened, 
finger in ear to hlwk any side 
sounds. Then: "I'm five foot 
eight." 

Jerry Ford explained that 
he'd only seen two pictures u[ 
her, but they were "fabulous, 
girl fabulous." 

Margo: "Could I make s 
Jiving if I came over?" 

Jerry Ford asked her to 
se7id him "lots more pictures 
and her measurements." anr| 
said he'd Jet his wife talk. 

Mrs. Ford came ttn the line 
She said that Margo looked 
very like one of the agency's 
top ten models — Anne" Saint 
Marie, a tall willowy brunette 
with the same long fringed 
eyelashes that make Marge's 
eyes so Invely, and who earns 
£3+ an hour. 

Margo grew more excited. 
"I'm so thrilled 1 can't tell 
you," she said. 

How soon coold Margo 
come in America, Mrs. Ford 
wanted (o know: "If I sent 
yon an ah - ticket, cnuld you 
catch the next (light?" 

Margo was almost speech- 
less, but she didn't make up 
her mind immediately. "Oh, 
Mrs. Ford. It's all fabulous. 
T'fl send off the pictures to- 
morrow and f'll be waiting to 
hear from you. Goodhye and 
•hank you, very, very murh." 




'•(inulJ I moke a Uringf" 
•rgo. ro.ns. promjiri lo 
tkink tfvrr l/ie offer. 
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• Australian actor Ron Randell estimate* 
that hi terms of hourly salary Iris star- 
ring role in "The World of Suzie Wong" 
— a Broadway hox-offiee smash — must 
make him lhe highest-paid actor ever to 
hit the New York stage, 

HE b paid 1000 dollar; 
<£A450) a week, 
I whicb mightn't sound fan- 
tastic for a big-lime, star 
in America. 

But what makes it a 
■tally amazing return for 
thr amount of work done 
bjhat Randell appears on 
stage-for only ten minutes 
of rath of the eight ■weekly 
performances. 

Wl this makes his 
adary, which is the 
highest in the cast, work 
°"t at belter than 12 
dollars or £A5/10/. a 
minute. 

After bring signed for "The 
fftM of Siihc Wong," R an - 
*ll claims In be an authority 
lot the statement diat "auy- 
™»g can happen in show 
buinifn_ aI1 H ujuajiy docs .. 

Randell WJU ;„ London 
m ** !n B Ac television adven- 
f,,m "tie* "O.S.S." when 
"'read the nriginal novel 
atwut Siiar Wong, written by 
""hard Mason. 

. "* .'warn* excited when I 
»*«d that ,hc American pro- 
™»\ Joshua U >sl m was to 
*Jjf« <m Broadway," Ran- 

nrttHlce performance. 

4n ideal Siixle 

I .7 hi! ' l V, ' a, e "Hit\y because 

fi. ram [nE actor, Wn0 
ar?,^ nWrriei! German Kim 
Lay, Raki. a 
'77* ""metre of German 
100 Javanese parentage. 

tw' cabled that 

M,gan w « interested in Uya 



and i%c worn lu H oily wood (o 
sec him. 

"Bat Log&fl was directing 
Frnnre Nuycn in 'South IWi- 
! " by thrit time ,u'.«! Imii de- 
cided tu gWe her the rote of 
Suxic Wong. 

"Thr iipthnt was (hat I 
ended up with a pair in tLe 
play and Laya was Left out, 
But ibjt 1 ^ Hhirw buMnrvs!" 

"The World Suzic Wong" 
u a del i bcra icly \h oe k i n s$ 

ml.* of a CTiinaw pioa iitm * 

in Hongkong, h^r "true" love 
ttfiair vriih a Canadian artist, 
-ind her "commercial" Jove 
affairs with an unhappy Eng- 
lish bus) Kind and assort rd 
unidentified American sailnrs. 

RandHI, in playing the role 
of the Englishman, steals the 

By 

CEORGE McGANlS, 
of our New York 



show frnni Eurasian beautv 
France Nuycn and William 
Shatner, who portrays the be- 
wildered arrisr 

New York critics turned 
thumbs down on [he play, writ- 
ten by Paul Osburn and Stifled 
at enormous expense in color- 
ful. Ingenious Hongkong set- 
tings. 

They railed it "hackneyed 
tripe trirked nut in sexy dis- 
guise" and other less approv- 
ing descriptions. 

But it came to Broadway 
sviih the largest advance .vale 
In history, is plaving to 
capac-tv audiences at every 
perfoi mance, is wld out fin 
months ahead, and threaten?, 
to Last at least two years on 
Broadway. 

In addition, film rights have 



been sold H a largr figure, and 
Miss Nuyen, Randell, and 
Shatnor have nothing at all 
to worry about in the fore- 
seeable future. 

Nevertheless, Randell is not 
too happy about the play. 

His part, though a key role, 
was reduced to eight pages of 
dialogue through constant re- 
vision during the out-of-town 
tryouts in Boston, Philadel- 
phia, and elsewhere en route 
to Broadway 

IV x boring 

"Since I'm only on stage 
for those highly paid ten 
minutes in two scenes, I'm left 
with * lot of time on my bands 
backstage. And this becomes 
horing, though I'm happy to 
be part of a hit play," said 
Randell. 

Even with his handsome 
isalary, Ron finds living In 
Manhattan on the expensive 
side. 

He and his wde must have 
a fashionable address, and 
they have one — the Hotel 
Navarro, facing the southern 
side of Central Park. 

For this they pay a stratti- 
spheric rent for a small suite 
with full hotel service. 

"We've looked round for a 
flat of onr own," said Randell 



'But they're difHi nil to rnrne 
by in this area and we wnuld 
have to find a good maid, 
something even more rare.** 

Ron found living in Holly- 
wood much cheaper. 

"I was able to acquire two 
homes in thr Hollywood Hills 
area," he said. 

"I rented them when I went 
abroad, but the kind of ten- 
ants you get out there are not 
exarrfy ideal. 

"Some have little regard 
for other people's property 
and cithern have even less re- 
gard for rent hills. I found 
Iandlnrding too much of a 
headache and sold both places. 



so Laya aud I are homeless at 
the moment." 

Ron has a year's contrart 
with "Suzie Wong's" pro- 
ducers. 

After I hill he has no idea 
what will happen. Inn he's had 
.success in films and TV and 
on the stage, and is in the 
happy position of being able 
to pick bis medium. 

Versatile voire 

One of his assets is his 
"international" accent which 
makes him acceptable as an 
RngHlhmiin in America, an 
American in Britain, and 
either one in Australia, 

He has yet to play the part 
of an Australian in either 
England or America, but no 
doubt could manage it. 




Kin H lIVDeU in tiro r«»l/v iliffrrrnl rolet. Abnrv 
hr i» pirturri with hit rn-ilar: t'rttncr Sayen hni 
Wittiani Shatner. in a mcenr frttm "7Ji*- Wnrld nf .Su»f* 
Wang." nhaie* him in nn .-fmerienn TV WrMrrn. 
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"Right now I'm thinking 
more about I^ava and her 
career," he told me. "She's 
made 15 lilms in Germany, 
and is a line actress as well as 
a talented dancer. 

"We're hoping to get her 
all American sunk visa so that 
she can accept TV or stage 
offers while we're in New 
York." 

Laya and Ron met while 
he was making TV lilms in 
Loudon and just after she'd 
returned from a tour of Aus- 
tralia. 

Ron, who's retained bis 
Australian citiien.ship and 
hopes eventually id settle 
there, wants lo take Laya on 
a more extensive tour of his 
homrlanrl before long, 

"The World of Suzie Wong" 
owes its smash success on 
Broadway in no small degTee 
lo lhe fad that it's riding a 
tide of fashion — the present 
vogue lor anything and 
everything Oriental which has 
*wepi America in rrccn! 
months. 

Oriental vogue 

Rodgers and Hammersieiti 
have written a musical. 
"Flower Drum Song," with a 
i 'hniese-Americau theme set 
in -San Francisco's Chinatown, 
and several Japanese dramas 
.ire slated sewn (or Uloadway. 

A Japanese departmental 
^urc has opened a branch on 
Fifth Avenue and is boom- 
ing, while slit skirts and 
slant eyes have become almtwi 
a "uniform" in Broadway 
casting offices. 

Joshua I-ogan, who pro- 
duced "Suzie Wong," is said 
to have sparked thr whole 
Asiatic trend with 1m film 
version of "Sayonara," which 
showed Japan — and panirji- 
larly Japanese girls — in the 
most appealing possible fash- 
ion. 

Ron Randell is happy 
atxHU this vogue, for he's con- 
fident his lovely Eurasian 
wife will be snapped Lip by 
some Oriental-minded pro- 
due ei as soon as she acquires 
her wnrk visa. 

"age 7 
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Sfew Pope 
crowned 
in Rome 

t At St. Peter's Basilica. Home, 77- 
vi-ar-ohl Angelo Giuseppe Roticalli. (In 
&tn of an Italian peasant, was crowned 
John XXIII, the 262ud Supreme Pontiff 
of the Catholic Church, spiritual leader 
of the world's 484,000,000 Roman 
(iitliojics. The ceremony was marked hy 
splendor and pageantry rarely seen in 
ihf 20th century. One of the favorite 
riUxims of the new Pope in: "Open your 
fvt> lo see. Close them to reflect." 

• Left: Pope John XXIll, teearin* the triple Papal tiara 
of tileer, gold, and diamond*, rnitrt hit hand in btessiiift. 
The ceremony wot leU'i'ised in Italy and 13 other countries. 

• HigAl; [luring the brilliant Jour and u half hours' 
long roronmion ceremony* Pope John bow* hi* head in 
uruier ia the tiregorian Chnpet of St. Peter'* liasilica. 

• Hrlam; The newly crowned Pope, high up an the balcony- 
of St. Peter**, receive* she cries of "Viva II Papa" from 
the crowd of 250,1)00 wtueh gathered outside in the sqttare. 
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NO NICER GIFT! 




Gsm»» Tolewn . . . always a handsome 
gift in it* gay, standard container — 
now, even mors so with the special 
gift wrap-around . 5/3 




Gemey Pgrfvme . . . Ihe exquisite 
fragrance ihui lingers — a gcntli- 
remintier of you! Two sizes: Handbag 
size . 5/9; Pedestal bollle . 16/6 



Gemey Skin Perfume , . . for all-over 
fresnness. A lovely foundation fra- 
grance. Gracefully distinctive bottle 
.. 16/6; Medium-size botile ,. »/ll 



Gem*y Talcum and Perfume. A lovely com- 
bination gifi set in a most attractive jeift bos. 
A present you'll be proud to give .... 11/. 




Gamoy "Jewel" Talcum. A 

generous-size container of del i- 
cnicly fragranl Gensey lulc in a 
unique colourful "gem" design 

container 
6/3 



• ' St Y r "J*"^ 



Gemey 

TALCUM & 
PERFUME 





Lovely Gemey Talcum and Perfume 
. . . always u graceful compliment, 
but more especially so at Christmas. 
See the gay, special Christmas gift 
packagings at your favourite chemist 
or store. Remember, you pay no 
more for the special packaging . . . 
only the normal price of the contents. 
This Christmas give a Gemey gift. 



. . .i pit...,, 
supply of this loveliest of all Talcs 
"i a graceful, refillnhlc. pfttstfe 
alomiser ... 9,9 
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THE AUTHORS; Thelma Lady fumes* (left) and Gloria V underbill ex- 
amine one of the first eujtuu of "Double Exposure" lit fume off the pretu 

Morgan Twins tell of 
their life— ami loves 

# Back in 1905 in Lucerne, Switzerland, twin daughters 
ware born to Mrs. iMura Morgan, eccentric half-Chilean 
wife of Harry Hayg Morgan, a wealthy socialite in the U.S. 
Consular service. 

One of the twins, Thelma, myjj to become Viscountess Furness 
and later the clone friend of the Prince of Wales, now the tfnke 
of Windsor, only to lone him to her friend Mrs. Wallis Simpson- 

The other, Cloria, married Reginald V underbill. Around her 
raged the marathon law case in which she fought the millionaire 
y underbills for the custody of her small heiress daughter, Gloria, 

As children the Morgan Twins wandered around Europe with 
their parents — Barcelona, Hamburg, Paris, London, 

At tfie age of 76 they set up their own apartment in Neve 
York, and Thelma begins the story: 



Thelma: 

JUST after Christmas I was getting 
dressed to p;o to dinner and thinking 
Lo myself what a pity it was that Gloria 
wasn't coming with me; parties were 
.ilways more fun for me when we were 
■ngether. 

My partner at dinner was a good- looking, 
dark young man in his bite twenties or early 
rhiruca. A small, narrow moustache gave 
him a rakish look. His dark brown eyes 
were bright and merry. Two or three inches 
more would have made him a moving-picture 
srout's dream. 

He was James Vail Converse. Across the 
table (hey < ailed him "Junior." 

We seemed to hit it off from the start. His 
stories were fantaBtic. At one moment hr 
was lelling me he had just got bark from 
burning bear in the North-west; the next, 
how he had walked out on one of ihe biggest 
brokerage firms in Wall Street just because 
his many absences were questioned. 

Junior Converse's utter lack of respon- 
sibility, his flights of ideas, Jiis want of honesty 
and uprightness were later to cause me many 
.i heartariie, hut at this point my heart was 
loifu flip-flops. 

Wh- ri hi- drove me home that night he 



asked me in dinner .tnd the theatre the fal- 
lowing night. II I liked, he added, we couU 
gu later to the Montmartre for supper. 

"I've got the most wonderful thing to 
you," I said breathlessly tu Gloria as 
as I got home. "I've met the man." 

In jerky, incoherent sentences I told k 
about Junior Converse. "And just think,) 
darling," I added, "he asked nic to dttuMB 
and the theatre tomorrow, and to go 001 to? 
the Montmartre.™ 

As we sat at the lahle that night, Junr 
told me how he had married and dwo 
when young; how he adored his tittle i 
year-old son rVtey. He told me all about I" 
big deal he was about to put crver. H 
many, many times I was to hear about lb 
big deals that he was just aboul to "pul < 

Junior went on to explain to me how _ 
had lost most of his inheritance from 
grandfather, Theodore N, Vail, on some oilj 
deal he had been sure would make him ». 
millionaire. 

All the inflated stories of deals, of repeat*" 
failures, semi-failures, semi-demi-failures, of 
a lost inheritance, of the classical wit* "v" 10 
never understood," should have warned m* 
that I was facing a man of pathological fan- 
tasy 
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i lT*nd "V"- h.ill-1-l..n.rrt. peered ,iist- 
' , ihrmjph a romaiitii haie, 1 could s« 
"l s ioihinSi adventurous, brilliant young 
"n who *'M making my heart do queer 

ibis time on wc saw each odier 
nu every day. ^ c fascinated me. and 
la tociiMHion made mt proof against the 
!jf 4 «coblc ihmgs my fnends told me. 



TTurr 



told me he was unreliable, that he 



,,i KBiperainenul'y incapable of stii king 
unrltung, ih:H he drank 10 excess, that he 
l|lr«d witn every woman lie met; out the 
„ |,i-y laid against him the more I 

:h)U|*t I Inv^ hiro ' 

One d»v Anne* Hurler, who had stage 
.HiriitiMM, rushed up to our apartment ajid 

|,l iii ttul Cosmopolitan .Studio; were i;axt- 
lKt lor extras in a pktute called "The 
\'wnf Diana": Marion Davici was the star. 
JlrrtVas ir chance, we Thought, to bolster 
M iKm intuitu- "I i(n> dolliu-, ,i month which 
hra sort "J- 

Bat during the filming I got Klicg eves, a 
trmpoory total blindness. 

Jit cure prescribed was almost worse than 
ihr milady Every hour my eyelids were 
iiKOniiingly pried open and castor-oil was 
ilronord nn the eyeballs. Junior came every 
fav to hold my hand mid was with me when 
no right came hack. 

"f)fi. Junior," 1 cried, half-hysterira) from 
iaoci and fenr, and overjoyed to discover 
•hut 1 toofd see again, "hold me tight, darling, 
rve been so scared," 

Planning to elope 

Junior lovingly pot his arms around me. 
This in where you belong always, darljnt*, 
llwnt," lie said, with excusable exaggeration. 
\nd then he tnok aim with his heaviest anil- 
Will yon marry me. Thelmn?" 
ri ' I said, and tears streamed down my 
iherki. 

■null] alter this we began to make wedding 
pl.iriv 'The first thing." Junior s.iid sagely, 
"u in tahle your parents for their consent 
mil blessing." My heart skipped a heat, 
iflnsr.nt? I could already hear Mamma 
t«(!mg, "My datichier marry a divorced man? 
Vrvrr!" 

I pit hysteric a I . I threw myself at Junior. 
"Mamma." I said, "mould never, never give 
Set constat. Never!" 

-Don'l cry w." Junior said, practically. 
'Hi'- wliuion is simple. We'll elope, and 
tiler n't all over thev won't be able to do a 
l»H thing ahout it." 

W( made hit wedding plans as enthusiastic- 
III) ■ if rt» obstacle were in our way. 

Junier did some frenetic research ro locate 
i Stale where a sixteen-year-old girl had a 
^al rijlt' |o give herself in marriage. One 



twin 
a u #o hioy rtt ph y 

by Giuria I ti/t<l«>rhilt and Thvinta Ltidy Furncss 



day he rushed in with his happy news. He 
had found the Slate— Maryland. 

One cold morning Gloria and I took the 
train to Washington. We arrived at the hotel 
around noon. Junior had reserved a suite 
for us. 1 changed into my wedding gown, 
and we all set out for a little Baptist par- 
sonage in Rnrkville. Maryland, a town not 
far from Washington. 

As I stood in front of the minister I sud- 
denly had doubts. My knees began to shake. 
For the first time since I believed myself in 
Inve with Junior I was frightened. 

After all. 1 asked myself, whai did I really 
know about this man standing next to mc — 
this man 1 was solemnly promising to "love 
tilt death do you part"? 

Before my fean had time to gr-t the better 
of me, I heard the voice of the minister say 
solemnly, "J pronounce you man and wife." 
I was a married woman. 

The first two or three weeks of our honey- 



moon at the I'A-rrcladcs tlluli ill Calm Uejicli 
were golden. Junior and I were wined, dined, 
feted, 1 felt thoroughly possessed, and 1 
enjoyed the possession. 

1 would coo like a pouter pigeon whenever 
I heard Junior 3ay. with such pride, to his 
friends, "This is my wife." f was not what 
today I would consider a woman in love, but 
I was all that is implied by the cliche "a girl 
in lovr wtlll love." 

But as the weeks passed my misgivings 
about the marriage look more definite form. 
Junior was drinking much more heavily. Our 
friends began lo raise their eyebrows when we 
entered a room together with Junior obviously 
not quire steady on his feet. 

Ilul with tlir ri.im- confideure of youth, 1 
assumed that this drinking svni no more than 
a honeymoon trail — at most a part nl the 
holiday mood. To myself I said, "He'll stop 
svhen we get back to New York." 

In the laiter part of April, Junior and I 




reiurned tn New York and took an apartment 
on East Fifty-first Street. But his drinking 
got worse, not better; and in his drunken 
moments he was abusive. 

I was thorough!* frightened; this was to 
me a new kind of danger, one 1 had not 
come up against in the world 1 knew with 
Mamma and Papa, 1 did not know how to 
cope with it, and I was too proud to seek 
adsnrf. 

Junior and 1 rarely dined at home. Life 
for us seemed to be n cominuuus mad social 
whirl: Tuxedo Park, Saratoga, Belmont, 
.Soulliampt.il) Junior ..et tile pare and I 
followed — blindly. 

I psrt aim ui baby 

Occasionally, however, I would protest. I 
would beg bun to let up a little, to stay home 
— above all, to stop drinking so much. Then 
he would snap at me. "Alter all, damn it," 
he would say. "my job as a broker demands 
lh.ll 1 see people. I have to rirculaie," 

Ajid I would rrv tn hint, lat ifully. th.ir rhc 
people he liked to "cin ulate" with sverr not 
always the kind I liked tn hr with, or the 
kind I would like to have in my house. Some 
were a little shady. All were very rich. AJl 
were the kind thai carried enormous quanti- 
ties of bills in ihetr wallets. 

1 began to heai, moreover, that Junior was 
borrowing money from these "friends," The 
ptiLurr was not pleasant 

Om* day ii became clear that I was going 
to have a baby, I was overjoved; I believed 
then, as most young girls do, that having a 
baby is tantamount to owning Aladdin's 
lamp. A babv is by nature magical; it is the 
culmination of love; it fulfils all the hopes 
and loneings of a lifetime: its mere existence 
is a guarantee of happiness. 

I svas certain, now, that Junior would 
change flui svhen 1 told him. about the 
baby, expecting htm to become radiant, a? I 
was, with pride and excitement, T found, 
instead, that his fare dropped, 

lie was nor looking for competition; he 
was not looking for responsibilitv; he didn't 
want the babv. I covered my face with my 
hands to hide the agony in my eyes. 

"Oh. come now, dear." he said, lying 
politely, "of mime 1 want the baby." Hut 
it wi-j iihviou^ rhar his words were intended, 
if not as gallantry, at best as a device to pre- 
vent mv making a scene. I went to my room 
and cried. 
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Irish flax and 
'wish flair 
make for your 
home the one cloth 
of enduring beauty 
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ll's good Taste ond better sense 
to stock up your cupboards with 
Irish Linen. In the whole world 
there's no other fabric like it. The 
years only add to its beauty. The 
gleaming elegance of Irish Linen 
Damask lights up hearts as well as 
homes. Irish Linen sheets, pillow coses, 
table cloths, nopkins ond towels become 
things of enduring beouty. Because it's so 
lovable, so tubbable. good for ages of wear, 
it's the practical thing to build up an Irish 
Linen cupboard. 



jRishllfnen 



BUYING TEA TOWELS? 
BE SURE TO LOOK 
FOR THE STAMP 
"MADE IN IRELAND." 



Know your Irish Linen! Send far FREE booklet. 



IHsli LinRn AiSijciotiort 
of AuiTiolirj 


Name 




Bo* 39BH, G.P.O., 






Sydney 

Pltfase send ifte copy 
of booklet, "Irish Liiwn 
in the Home." 











She writes her books 
after afternoon tea 



By M\ HtUSGROVE 

• Barbara McNamara, author of 
the beet-selling Australian hook 
"■Steak for BreakfaBl," says th«; 
longest piece she has ever written 
uninterrupted is 200 words. The 
book look two yfiars to write. 

THE book, written under the- pen- 
name of Elizabeth O'Conncr, is 
the true story of her life in the 
nidged, lonely country of the Gulf of 
Carpentaria, where her husband. Phil 
McNamara., manages a huge cattle 
station, "Forest Home." 

Recently [ saw Barbara McNamara when 
she came south for the firsi time (or right 
yean. It was 17 years since I'd last seen 
her. In that lime she had married, had had 
(our children, and had become a successful 
author. 

She was different. The girl I'd last seen 
was a charming, pretty girl, but a very rc- 
served, timid one, a daydrcamrr who would 
walk round a pub xouner than pats it, who 
had hysterics at the sight of a feather. 

She was certainty nut a woman who would, 
as she did in the book, deal calmly with a 
drunken bookkeeper, happily employ a black 
rook with a penchant for pois- 
oning, control a huge home- 
Stead, rear four children, keep 
a husband happy, and write a 
book al the same time. 

Reading "Steak For Break- 
fast" was an armchair eieur- 
si™ far me thai renewed an 
old friendship and brought ft 
up to datr. 

Barhara's mother and mine 
had .swapped patterns for our 
toddlers* clothe?, and t had 
spent many happy times 
when we were in our teens 
with her and her family at 
the cottage in the Blue Moun- 
tains that is mentioned in the 

When I met her again in 
person I met the new woman, 
one whose life in (he Gulf 
country had obviously given 
her what she wanted. 

She is now a charming, 
attnu tiir woman, sunburned 
by the hard, hot sun nf the 
North. 1 can't think of a 
situation thai would ruffle her. 
She has a kind of calm stillness 
about hff that even her five- 
year-old soil, David, doesn't 
disturb. 

The only rraee of her old 
timidity was her remark when 
I asked her why she had used 
the pen-name nf Elizabeth 
O'Conner for her hook: 

"Well, I felt a hit shy and 




received n telegram from her: 
"Please locward 'Steak For 
Breakfast'." ft was sent ofT 
post-haste jo that she could 
finish it 

Mrs. McNamara has written 
another book, a novel this 
lime, that is at present in the 
hands of the publishers. Like 
"Steak For Breakfast," it is 
set in the Gulf country, the 
country that has so certainly 
won her heart. 

Huge sttatUm 

Forest Home," the property 

manages. 



BARBARA McNAMAHA, author ,,) bi-U-trUi»t booh "Smi, 
For Itwakfaat.*' photographed with tier twu )oau|MI chit- 
firm. Hctrn. 10. and David. 5. Uvr two other children, 
man Robin. 16. mid Anne, 14, are af fionnrinf-irfctwl. 



"Modest." I prompted 
"Oh, nn," she said, "just shy 
and not quite sure of it." 

She need not have lelt shy. 
The book got splendid reviews 
and the publie liked it. It is 
now in its third printing in 
Australia and its first in Eng- 
land, and she has already made 
more than £1000 out of it 

iVeir novel 

ft was a popular serial in 
Sydney's "Daily Telegraph" in 
the middle of April this year, 
and the Australian Broadcast- 
ing Commission dramatised it 

When the Queen Mother, 
Quern Elizabeth, stayed with 
the Bell family at their prop- 
erty, "Goochin Cnochin." in 
Queensland during her rerent 
lour, ., copy of the hnnk was 
lefl on hrr hrdside tahtr The 
day after ihe left, the Bells 



age U 



her husband 

owned by The Australian 
Slock Breeders Cpjnpairy. It 
k 1200 square milrj in area, 
runs lfi.OOO Herrlord cattlr 
and 40(1 horses. 

It is in North Queens- 
land on the Gilbert River, 160 
miles from Normanlon. 40 
from Georgetown, and about 
two hours' ait flight from 

Corns. 

rhc McNamaras' children 
are: Rnhin, a son, 16, 
Anne, M. Helen, 10, and 
David, 5. The two eldest chil- 
dren are now at boarding- 
school. 

Mr. MrNamara 
didn't read "Steak fiu 
Breakfast" until th< 
six authur's copies 
arrived. 

No one could be 
prouder than he is 
now, hut he was a bit dubious 
when he read it, 

"Well." hr laid, "it's only 
about what happens all the 
nnre, but I suppose people in 
the south might like it." 

What happens every day 
adds up to a very busy time. 

U is hard to imagine how 
Mrs, MrNamara fits even 200 
words of uninterrupted writs 
ing into her day. It stares at 
6.30 a.m. when she gets up. 
Breakfast is at 7 a_m. 

After this she has discus- 
sions with the cook — not the 
sort that go on in English- 
country - house novels hut 
talks that concern the meat, 
whether nr not thry should 
kill that day, what stores are 
nertled in the kitchen from tJsr- 



LiulJc store.*, whai is needed 
from the garden and dairy. 

Every day for every meal 
the conk at "Forest Home" 
feeds an averagr of 20 people. 
They include the family, the 
bookkeeper, the stockmen 
"in" at the homestead from 
their camp on the property, 
and the help. 

Visitors are always a wel- 
come addition in this total. 

Another 15 to 10 stockmen 
are always busily at work at 
a camp somewhere on the 
huge property dipping, brand- 
ing, and mustering. 

After arranging the day's 
meals Mrs. McNamani dis- 
cusses jobs to be done with 
the laundress and housemaid, 
and begins her own house- 
work. She does all ol it in 
tbfi family quarters upstairs, 

Generally, all "the help" is 





J 



PRQUD BBSSAftD Phil 
MrNamara it manager of a 
huge rattle nation, "Forext 
Home." in the Cut/ ramnlry 
af North Qaeemlani. 

The AusTOALmti Woman's 



black, but at present 'Toreit 
Hiiine" 1ui.i-.ts .i while ciwk 
and housemaid. 

Al y a. in. Mis. McNittura 
has her sick parade, when she 
bandages, doses, and generally 
first-aids the sick and ituuird 
members of the household. 

Counting the family, (lie 
bookkeeper, the gtOikinfn, 
and the blacks there are 2U 
.it the homestead, another 20 
out at a rattle camp sumc- 
where un the property. 

Ten a.m. is smoke-ntt, ihen 
more housework, work in tilt: 
garden, or letter-writing 

Lunch is at lii-W md 
siesta lime follows ("1 6'.' in 
sleep till just hrfore 4 p.m. and 
let everything lake its Ma 
course.") 

From 4.30 to «i p m. ibe 
lies in some writing if posiibk. 
This routine may lonnd rata 
and ordered, bin ai well Jtf 
has to s»-t and niprtviie 
Helen's correspond- 
ence tenons. '""J 
after David, deal with 
any emergencici C 
visitors, and keep '»* 
and order among Ike 
black staff — 
at time* is quile a leal 
Mrs. McNamara " \* 
brought up amid the mtavhaw 
cat chattering of typeww" 1 

Her mother, Nina low*. '* 
had over 5tl short Honrs 
hshed. and her father, i 1 
Lowe, published a number «l 
successful novels, imludiaC 
Salute to Freedom " 
Just a few doors down ut 
road from her childhood hn»r 
lived close family friend' [ao ' 
oils Australian writer Eleau« 
Dark and her husband. 

The new Barbara McNam- 
ara, thr "missus" of "Fo«« 
Hnme." is a real-life Austra- 
lian peisoilalitv 

She loves her life widb »« i" 
dilTli'idties and haiaros. 

"I'd hate to live anywhere 
else." .he said. "I <f»nt kri"« 
how I would adapt my*™ "' 
any other life." 
WimsaLT - December i, l 958 
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fUKMi-R GtNSRAl. Mr. I), 
■linmorl'- helping 10 eg"""' 
ft ^dl el fugoMlni royally. 



From toy 41 1 foitotMrs* «h invitation 

Ex-King Peter may 
visit Australia 

By SHEILA Mct'ARI.AXE, 




i:\-KI\C PETER of Vmco«'«ir(o. 
ir/jorn )'ii£Oitturi* hart invited on tj 
tiro./imulfi rijrl lo .-luster/fin rre.*l vear. 



9 From a few suburban foliages in each Auwlraliari 
capital, Yugoslavs are organising card evenings, 
plays, and dances to raise £600(1 for a two- mo nth 
vi*il by their ex-King Peter and (Jueeu Alexandra. 



% , 




OH HOLIDAY in France, 
Quern Alexandra and her 
IJ V«<-»H ion, Prince Alex- 
ander. Thr Queen is 35. 



REPORTED as possibly 
the poorest cx-kinc; in 
Europe, Peter of Yugo- 
slavia is now 35. 

Organising the vijrit arc 
some of the 26,000 Yugoslav 
migrants in Australia. 

"Wc will nnl expect people 
here to ircai him as j king.'" 
said Mr. D r ag uttn Zivano- 
iriej a former general in flie 
Yugoslav Army, who in Mel- 
bourne recently opened an 
appeal to finance the visit. 

"He will he coming only a_s 
Our friend/' he said. 

King Peter was M when he 
succeeded lo the throne alter 
kin father's murder in Vfaj- 
•efflei in l!)3-t. Me fled his 
rountry when German troops 
invaded it in World War II 
and has since lived in exile. 

In 1945 Marshal Tito de- 
declared Yugoslavia a repub- 
lic and deprived the King and 
his family of royal rights. 

Queen Alexandra, a Greek 
prinrcss, is a cousin of Prince 
Philip. The laic Kini- fieorsre 
VI Will heat man when the 
couple were married in Eng- 
land in 19+1. Their only child, 
Piin.i Alexander, ii 13, 

When King Peter left his 
couniry In 1 94 1 he was re- 
ported to have only 550,000 
dollars left by his father and 
some family jewellery. 

The King's adjutant, a 
Iridicl of Mr Zivannvic, and 
a permanent contact between 



Mitchell Will 
Quest judging 

• Judging will be^in soon in the 1*158 Prtrrr 
Mitchell Will Quoit. Clotting date for ooro- 
pletwt examination papers is November 30, 
yNDER the terms of the will there art prizes for 15 
unmarried Australian women under the age of 30. 

fit* prize U £498/16/9, second prii.e £249/8/+, third 
prue £124/14/2, and 12 prizes each of £62/7/1. 

This ii the fifth successive year in which The Austra- 
lian Women'* Weekly has conducted the quest. 

Tile late Peler Mitchell, a grazier, of Bringrnbrong, 
near Allmry, N.S.W .. died in 1921, leaving a fortune of 
"lore lhan £215.000. 

Hit will directed that after the death of his widow, 
Jfflo died in 1954, the net income from his estate should 
awarded through a number of pcriodi c.i I rompeti- 
al prari 'o 15 unmarried women under the age 
™ 30, 10 youths u nc | cr 21. and to soldien, sailors, and 
ponce. 

trmtees are Miss Jocetyn Henderson, of Robert- 
Ttlj S W " Brigadier Raymond Waller Tovell, char- 
P ««untant, of Melbourne, and ihe Union Trustee 
'■AMiipiiny of Australia Ltd. 

they have set 50 per cent, in the written examination 
/,„,k H " n " nuni '"""lard for eligibility of candidates for 
'miller consideration. 

ehae™ 1 , [hr , rMuIts - candidates in each State wili be 
,™*n to take part in interviews and further examina- 
uunj by committee, of experts. 



the royal pair and Australian 
Yugoslavs, writer lli.il K-ng 
Peter and the Qurrn live on 
a very siric I budget in Nice, 
on the French Ris-irra. 

King Peier speni most of 
hi* own money to help people 
Ln Yugoslavia. 

In 194R an American source 
reported him bankrupt. 

"Wc found out the King's 
position only last year when 
newspapers reported an Amer- 
irjin motor manufacturing 
firm offering him a position as 
manager of a car business," 
said Mr. Dragoslav Stoyadino- 
vic, a son-in-law of Mr. Ziv- 
anrtvie. 

"We wrote asking him not 
to take it, but to alluw loyal 
Yugoslavs to contribute to 
keeping him and his family. 

"It was very hard to sway 
hint. He is a determined man. 

"He once said, T have been 
trained only in hcing a king. 
Now T ran no longer Ik- a king 
T will lakv wmc manual work.' 

King's Fund 

"We maniiged to dissuade 
him from that, and we opened 
a King's Fund, which pays for 
Prince Alexander's education 
and largely maintains the King 
and Queen," Mr. Stoyadinovic 
said. 

"Our idea in helping the 
King is more humanitarian 
than practical. Most Yugo- 
slav royatisls arr srttled in 
olher rounirirjs, have uken 
other nationalities, and prob- 
ably would not go back lo 
Yugoslavia anvhow." 

The King's Fund was started 
by Yugoslav royalists Dr. 
Omifen Milic and former 
Army major Pavid Soskic. 
when both were working on 
the Snowy River Scheme. 

They went lo Melbourne 
and asked Mr. Zivanovic if 
he would support the fund. 

The 70-year-old former gen- 
eral, as lifetime president, now 
spends most of his lime "one- 
finger" typing letters lo fund 
members all over the world, 
Mr, Zivanovic, his handle- 
bar moustache handsomely 
curled, his hlue eyes vivid and 
lively, has 23 military decora- 
tions, including Ihe British 
Military Cross and the Czarist 
Russian High Order of Si. 
Anna. 

"Many Russians also will 
wish to greet the King when 
he arrives," Mr. Zivanovic 
said. "After the Russian Revo- 
lution we had Russian mi- 
grants |ust as ynu have us now. 
As we are very grateful to 
Australia, they were grateful 
to Yugoslavia." 

The proposed visit of a 
Greek princess has interested 
Melbourne's Grrek colony, 
w r hieh has asked lo be allowed 




Tui Austbaija7< W, 



Mk'UlOrRNF. Yugoalm' family working In frrinff loefr rcrf>flT King and hia wi/c, <,lio>en 
Alexandra, lo Australia. From left. Me*, IJragaalnr Stoyadinorie. her huMnand. her 
parent** Mr* and Mr*. Dragutirt Zipnn&eir* uotf her children* Dragajta and Vladimir* 



to join in the welromr for (he 
royal pair. 

"The King has said he 
would like to come so that He 
can personally lhank Austra- 
lian authorities [or giving bis 
people freedom and happi- 
ness," said Mr. Stovadinovic. 

"Friends haw: told us Aus- 
tralian aulhorities will be 
pleased to have him visit this 
rountry." 

Tentative plans fnr Ihe visit | 
include a church service, a 
gala ball, and visits to coun- 
try rentrrs wherever there are 
numbers of Yugoslavs. 

"The titaiu purpose is, like 
every royal visit, to let as 
many people as possible meet 
the King," Mr. Zivanovic said. 

"Thr royal couple will be 
invited lo many homes and 
Qurcu Alexandra may visit 
hospitals." 

Bread and salt 

One call probably will lie to 
the weatherboard cottage of 
the former general and his wife 
in Sandringham, Victoria. 

Mr. Stoyadinovic thinks it 
might be for an informal 
luncheon, which Mrs Zivano- 
vic and her daughters will 
prepare. 

"We must have some plum 
brandy for the occasion," he 
said. "It is our national drink." 

In every Yugoslav home the 
King will be offered a piece 
of bread and salt. 

"Ii - an old tradition, 
meaning thai even if that is 
oil there is in the house he will 
be given ii," Mr. Zivanovic 
explained. 

As well as fund-raising func- 
tions, there have been dona- 
lions lit several hundreds of 
pounds. One Victorian, who 
said he had no cash, gave a 
block of land at-Altona. 

Prince Alexander is at an 
exclusive Swiss boarding- 
school, where he has a sprcial 




ROYAL EXILES ex-King Peter and Queen Alexandra, who 
addi lo their income fry writing for Euronean mi men's 
jnnffusrines- She alio ham written her memoir t. 



tuloi lo teach him Yugoslav 
subjects, 

"The Prince gets less 
pocket-money than my own 
children," Mr, Stoyadinovic 
said. 

Mr. Oleg Balahin, a former 
captain in thr. Yugoslav Cav- 
alry, who lives in Ivnnhrw, 
Victoria, regularly sends 
chocolate to the Prince. 

Mrs. Ralabin was a child- 
hood friend of ihe Prince's 
tutor, Professor Vlastirnir Pet- 
kovic, who corresponds with 
her and her husband 

"lie tells us Ihe Prince u 



o^ren s Wekiiy - December 3. Wis 



always very thrilled with the 
chocolate because he docs noi 
get much otherwise," Mrs 
Balahin said. 

The Professor writes thai the 
Prince is popular wilh leathers 
and pupils at the imall school 
of 136 pupils, where he is 
called Alex. 

Prince Alexander takes after 
his father in his love of sport, 
concentrating on Soccer and 
gymnastics. 

The tall, blond boy, how- 
ever, has a mild nature in con- 
trast to his father's almost 
fiery one. 

Page 13 
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Bright and gat 

Colourful pottery ornjirnentt. fully 
glazed Averse S-inchei high 
M,ny fiylci in ltJdttion to those 
-.!<.. «r Shilling! le» thn pou ■ ] 
pay elsewhere 
Poicul weight i 10 Ott 



FLOWER DESIGN lo.l novelties. 
Assorted eotnurc. For Chrijtnw tr**4 
ar on giit u tl H}&^ 

Pottal wmrlii ■ 2 Ox*. n't ea 



MAIL ORDERS? CERTAINLY ! 



"WOOL, WORTHS SHOH'INCi SERVICE 
is 6uiiiccii( adtlress Please add postage 



in yrmr nearest capital ciiy 
StBtc (ilea anil colours where 



Woolwartfis 
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GIANT SIZE SEAPUNE 
Unbroakabla. brightly coloured polyrMnt 
W Ins. long with 21 Ins wlngspan. 
floats or" runs along on wheels. Nosfl 
opens to admit cargo. He can dismantle 
and rebuild ! Attractively boxed. 
Pwtal weight : 2 lbs. 

guarantee: MO KEY BACK CHEERFULLY 
UNLESS COMPLETELY Sft TlgJ 

December 3. 195 



Till \u iTRA. IAN H r <Jf.[F-\'li WuLKLl 
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LEAVING Sr. John, Church, Canberra, are John Mill 
Bad bit mount bride, formerly Suxanne Kim, r. the 
■Wot daughter of Mr. and Mr: Maurice Huner. John 
U the only mn o/ Mr. and Mn. /Illy A'iih, alio of 
CtunWa. Suzanne', dre„ tea, a copy' of an American 
model — (parjil. D / Win 1 - mode flatter, rirrfirri the <fcirl. 




In* TV S IF * r ■ 

Wore coo( B „„ j,. < ,„„ 



uriu« 



'•" M D„ r „ Heigh,.. 




/TAKE my hat off to Pam Margan-Gtte* icha'g 
jimt flown half-Kay around the trorld with 
jive oj her $tx < ■hildren and arrived mint rind 
unruffled in Sydney. When the rldenl in eleven 
and the youngest ttrt* 
months, that's really 
iomething, 

Mrs. Morgan-Giles is here 
to visit her mother, Mrs. 
rhillip Bushi'l). of Darling 
Pnint, and rhe rest of the 
family — Captain Morgan- 
Giles, K.N., and nine-year-old 
Phillip — will be here by 
Christmas. 

Then in March they'll pat k 
up and travel bark lo Eng- 
land to their home in Surrey. 
And just for the record, ihr 
latest member of the family 
ha* been christened Alex- 
andra. 



DISTANCE - RUN N E R 
Albert Thomas, one ol 
the stars of our Empire 
G imps team, will have another 
leading role this week when 
he marries Nola Hartnett at 
Christ Church, Rexlcy, on 
Friday. November 28. Several 
of Albert \ fdlnw athletes will 
be among the guests, as well 
as Hill Young, manager of ihe 
Games team. 

• • • 
gISTERS Judith and Noellr, 

daughters of the Alec 
Dornans. of Oberon, had a 
double wedding in Rathurst 
recently — Judy married Nor- 
man Rniwn and Noelle mar- 
ried Don Baxter. 

• • * 
MET two delightful children 

last week ... an ethereal 
linl-' blonde. Am nda Boyd, 
the nine-year-old daughter of 
Ilerini.i and David Boyd, who 
tame up IrnnKMelbourne for 
her fathers an show . . . and 
llavid Kramer, a fast-talking, 
eleven-yrar-old rditinn, of his 
fatuous faiher. tennis promoter 
Jack Kramer, 



KTieJGBmBftT ANNOUNCED. toediml Mtudem R olirr 

Woolrock. nf Narthhridge. ond hit fiance. . Vunia Mackie. 
uhn celebrated with a gar young people's pony „l the 
home of Sonia't pnrenta, Ifie F.rnen Macfttac, of Belleeua 
Hill, Snniti and Roger plan In he married earl; ne^t yenr. 



aa ! 



TO LIVE OH WAf.OA. Mr. and Mr,. Kevin Hoefie. leho 
mm married at Si. Mary Magialene't Churrh. Ro.e 
BrtV, icifl lire at "Vailima." Wagga! Mr,. Hoehr mi 
formerly t.ni Kearin. terond daughter of Mrr. Jack Itarrett, 
nf Point Piper, and the Inle Mr. Itrnni, Genrin, Kevin 
is ifte only ««ll ,,/ »fr. and Mrt. Michael Rathe, of Adrlnng, 



yel ;molher Kramer in 
town . . . with a iliKhll) 
greying tresv cut and loads 
nf charm, Stanley Kramer, of 
motion-picture fame. Me's in 
Australia to produce "On tlie 
Brarh" — shntiring lo com- 
meore in Melbourne on Janu- 
ary 15. And a fashion flash 
for the bovs — with his brown 
silk suii he wore a matching 
tie, embroidered minutely with 
his initials, "S.K." 



J'l.L say *'bon voyage" to 
Hugh Hum and his wife at 
the EJirabelhan Rail commit- 
tee's cocktail party on Novem- 
ber 28 . . . they're leaving the 
next day on a trip home to 
England. At the parry, bail 
president Mrs. Ken Hill will 
present a therjue for more 



than £IWm to 
I h e Theatre 
Trust. 
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Kit MOKNINGSTAR" 



'arnerC<?l<w 



Woomcra 




NATALIE WOOD LOVES 
LUSTRE-CREME 
SHAMPOO 




never dries 
it beautifies 




ELIZABETH P R I V G (left) and 
Martene May photograph titixxile 
flights uitlt this kine-theoitotite 10 
mile* from Range E. Around them 
is tin- green sett of the Rocket Rung': 
CtU Oilh hx the straight red ronti 
which leattit back to headquarter*. 



110011 ERA tea jwirly. From left: 
Mrs. M. I'aech and Mr: K. ^rern- 
In-Ill. of Parakyiia Station, with Mr*. 
A. Hnltlen standing behind them. 
Sinter Y. Tilt-matin, Mrs. E. f. Halt, 
Mrs. ]. Hot ham, Mrs. I. Holloway, 
Mrs. A. Hole, and Mr*. U. MeCari. 



BUY THE BIG SIZES 
AND SAVE MONEY! 



thick and creamy . . . 
blessed with lanolin! needs no after-rinse! 
of course, it leaves hair more manageable! 

MO WONDSft IT'S THE MVOUKIU SHAMPOO OF * OUT OF 5 TOP HOLLYWOOD MOVIE STARS 

Page 16 f *» 
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• Woomera is a town where nobody 
belongs, where nobody intends to stay. 

Il's a Uunporary slopping point for scientists and service- 
ihpu, technicians and laborers, wives and children — a means 
lo many ends, a place to save, a place to find a husband, but 
not a place to grow old. 



t^'-W Australians have 
L «n it— or are likely 
|° * f it - for Woomera 
» one of thr kev military 
™d laboratories of the 
Western world. 

iim " ' intl Caitilner 

from Adelaide, 650 
"J!" "ran Melbourne. 850 

in, I 0 " 1 s > dl,c y- is unlik * 

Uhl'r Kisvn in Australia. 
« l-A.il.ly the world. 

Mu. like tt neM ncw 
2 °' ™'« suburbia left bv 

*?.'»» '»ln,rf, bui it 



from 
« Ml light lba< 



re-illj' a 
«unp iwtmcd by 
"d insulated 
PT>i>g eyes, 

S. 1 "' 1 ''!" her 
Imv V. ff dD,v >i die street to 

dT?" 1 ? ,iv,!rv^ar!;, un - 

(iiirsr h " P»is in htK 

,t^J ™" in winter 3n rt 
"« or 



By 



RONALD MeKlE 



average rtlili'in- 

''wirv ™ L 8 ha! *ne in- 

^-Sw™' Bncl ant ' mai " 

*hk* 1? I = «wt o place 
fc^* there for genera- 

"ory re*lf y 51arU „ 

- ^""tiw Womb's Wbekiy 



Salisbury, 15 mil" Ironi Ade- 
laide, where photographer 
Keith B.-irlnw and 1, with tk< 
special permission ol the 
Minister for Supply (Mr. 
Athol Tnwnley) iherked in 
lo the Security Section of the 
Weapons Research Establish- 
ment in start our journey tn 
Wnomerii and the Rocket 
Range. 

The WRE, which is run 
by the Commonwealth De- 
partment of Supply, was 
created ti do/en years ago by 
agreement with the British 
Government to provide scien- 
tific and technical facilities 
.uid a range f„ t testing rockets 
and guided missiles. 

The rocketry and all iu ex- 
plosive offshoots 1? therefore 
a joint English-Australian 
effort. 

Cost Ml 00 millitm 

Salisbury, where the vital 
laboratories, workshops, mis- 
sile assembly points, test areas, 
administrative buildings, and 
airfield of WRE cover seven 
sqmire miles, is the head- 
quarters of this gigantic and 
etTni.-nt undertaking which 
runtniLs Wnnmrra and the 



Rocket Range and which has 
already cost nearly 

eirjaniifi.DOO. 

Vou can go into Woomera 
— if they let you — by 1 15 miles 
ol vtraij;ht reil dirt toad from 
Port AugUSttt, at lie- brad t>l 
Spencer f!ulf, or by rail to 
Pimba on (he Transcon- 
tinental and only four miles 
from Woomera town, 

Or yuu can go by itir^-and 
that's the hesi way, particu- 
larly in midsummer, when thr 
temperature al Wouincni can 
hit auylhiuu up to 115 ur 
more and the dust-weighted 
wind is direct from hell. 

The eoutier plane chops you 
into Woomera fruni Edin- 
burgh Field at Salisbury ufler 

a (light of H'l minutej over 
lush farmland, lired red .-anli, 
and saltpans lik.- didl pnllshcd 
steel which mirror the slow 
drift of while cloud across 
iv.i-h-lilu.- sky. 

You land beside whai is 
known as the Technical Area, 
a rJeltr/htfully vague name for 
a .securily-fcnred /one packed 
svilh missile laboratories and 
workshops, fuel tanks, and :t 
power station. 

Then you drive four miles 
to Wonmeru town, where the 
uiifemcd inhabitants ate uiiin- 
hihrted. [fie enu'riaiutiH'iii 

Continued on pagr IR 



CVARDHOUS& E N T ft A N * E to 

Kimgf K t the nervr rent re tf (lie 
Rnrhpt Range, The Inntrnmentation 
Hiiilflitig is at the end of the raaA 
and, left of if, the firing paii. 



GARDENS ftourith at Woomera 
only with plenty of water an J plenty 
of hard work. Here is iMr, A. Reilly 
in his ton's garden — one of the 
best. Picture* by Keilh flarloic. 
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Do it yourself 
with bobby pins-a perm 
and set all in one! 




Camera weighs three tons 



mm 




TTS 
1 Ci 



# JuhI outside Woomcra (own is Australia^ only 
ftatellile tracking hlalioii. 

Nunn 
thai it 



Bakor 
powerful 



three-ton 
Camera is so 
begins pholographing space satel 
litis uhen they are over Perth and 
stops phototjrapliinf; them when 
llicy arc disappearing beyond New 
Zealand. 

Ant! even if the satellites lire almost 
ill tut south as the Pole the camera can 
Mill photnLrraph them. 

On the develnjx-d camera film the 
satellites are recorded as minute spared 
dots, while (he moving stars are rccotili-d 
ns black lines. 



The S.T.S.. sel up at Wwiniera under 
engineer Jack Dowllng as pari o( the: 
International Geophysical Year, Hai 
E25fl,0D0 worth of equipment. 

The Baker N'uun Camera, which jud. 5 
Boyd. <i( AdelaMi-, and Valeric Coleman. - 
of York Peninsula, operate, ii worth 
L'ji.ii IIKI. 

The ST.S. records and tracks ihe satel- 
liies passing oscr Australia or south of 
Australia, and sends all information by 
dirfn teleprinter through Melbourne, 
Okinawa, and Vancouver to the Smith* 
sonian Institute in Washington. 

The messages teach Washington from 
Woomera in half t m hour. 
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pin*Quick 

Richard Hudnut's special din -curl Home Perm fur 

soft, casual curls 

(particularly for modern, short hair styles!) 



NO other home permanent is so easy to 
do ad Richard HudntuV Pin-Quick. 
Just put up your hair in hobby pins, 
apply the wonderful lanolin-rich waving 
lotion, follow with Magic Curl Control 
and thai is all-' When your hair is dry. 
take out the bobby pins and your hair 
is sel in your favourite casual style. 

Dries in minutes instead of hours . . . 
use a hair dryer, go out in the tun or 
sit in front of a fire or warm oven. 
Magic Curt Control makes Pin-Quick 
the only home permanent you can quick- 
dry . . . and it sets the wave in your 
hair and curls ends naturally and 
gracefully. 

Pin-Quick leaves your hair beautifully 
clean and fresh wilh no unpleasant, after- 
permanent odours — smooth, shining, 
silken soft. 




CHEMISTS AND 
STORES EVERY- 
WHERE sell Pin- 
Quick. the ttmaiing, 
ximplr. tasy-Ul-do 
home perm tiy 
Richard . 
Hudni'i . . . 13/- 




WOOMERA people man 
tarry tecurity paitp* and ran 
be atked at any time to pro- 
duce (hem. A'ofirej tiler thf.te 
Jolt mind* of the far artful. 




CAftAW J, B. WBWMAN, 

W-.-l.iV., srrto graduated from 
tlx* Sural Codes" -913, I, 
in charge of Woomera town. 
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tierce, and rockets are never, 
never mentioned. 

Woomera squau in the 
middle ol a gently undulating 
tableland between 5lHl and 700 
feet' abuse sea-level and 60 
miles across. 

The tableland is treeless, 
rust colored, and strewn with 
gibbers, but it is not a desert 

When we were there the re- 
cent rains had carpeted much 
of Ihe earth with the drab 
green of saltbuah and blue- 
bush and other low-level in- 
Ijnd growLh, and among the 
growth were Hecks nf gold and 
white and blue of minute wild- 
flowers. 

When you visit Woomcra 
you enter the "Area," live in 
the "Village," cross the 
"Donga" to the "Range," 
where they lire nol rockets or 
missiles but "Rounds." 

And il you're a resident 
about to visit Adelaide, 300 
miles south-east, you talk 
casually of "going down 
town." 

Woomera is controlled hy 
Captain J. Ii, Newman, 
R.A.N., a naval officer who, 
in tropical rig in this gibber- 
strewn town, looks like a cool 
seagull at a h tit cocktail party. 

He is in the Rocket Range 
tradition, that a serviceman is 
always Superintendent, Woo- 
mera. 

Woomcra also has a board 
of five elected and two ap- 
pointed men — a sort of muni- 
cipal council without any re3l 
power bertvecn the population 
and the Department of Sup- 

The town is a planned square 
skirted, not crossed, by main 
roads, where more than .300(1 
people, who own 600 private 



cars, live in alttnit 650 houses, 
Hats, and hostels. 

The huuses, many of them 
brirk, wliiclt cost between 
£13000 and C7«i0 to build, 
arc small and unimaginative 
in design, bul cast only 35/- 
a week, plus a small added 
rental For furuilure, refrigera- 
tor, and washing - machine, 
which are providsd. 

All houses and flats belong 
to the Govern men t, and you 
can't bus them. 

Fur married people without 
children there are sin attrac- 
tive two-story blocks (cost 
£65,000 a block) of fully fur- 
nished and equipped one- 
iieilrotuu flats. 

The town's electricity comes 
from the power station at the 
Technical Area. Water is 
pumped from Morgan, on the 
Rivet Murray, 270 miles away. 

And the whole town is sew- 
ered, w hich is more than can 
la* said for parts ol "sophisti- 
eated" Sydney or Melbourne. 

40, mm trees 

All the .streets have aborig- 
inal names, for this was once 
the tribal land of the Kokata. 

Main street is Hanuol, which 
means a hill and must have 
been an aboriginal leg-pull, 
because it isn't more dtan a 
few feet higher than Girrah- 
woen (Place of Flowers] or 
Wimina (Setting of the Sun) 
or Biara (Moon). 

Must streets have trees — 
riii'.ilypr.s, wattles, blnckbuiu, 
even Biblical thorn bushes — 
and a wide belt of trees has 
been planted round tbe town 
— about 40,000 trees in all. 

Although this rusty land 
will grow anything if you pour 
water on it, few of the houses 
have gardens or lawns — a re- 
flection of three things: irjj- 



permanencc and rack of tnm. 
i-rship, climate, and the hard 
vakkcr needed to nuke a Jit- 
den among gibbers. 

But you can find gardens, jf 
you look fur them, os nrai tad 
gay as anytbing in i temper, 
ate suburbia. 

One of the real problem ia 
Woomera, and specially )» 
women, is 'bopping, (or Ww- 
mera has the unenviable ,lo- 
tinclion of being prohialy ike 
only atiOO-puptiljiion town hi 
the world with just one shop. 

At the Woomera Comin un- 
it. Store, which is run ht the 
Army Canteen Service oad 
sells' £500,000 worth of goods 
a year, you ran huy anything 
from swunsuits to tricydfl, 
front frocks to artificial Bow- 
ers, from groceries to seeds. 

But in clothes, shoes, ud 
accessories the range is so lim- 
ited and the quality so jvtragr 
that for anything reasonably 
smart women have to mail- 
order it or buy it ht Ade- 
laide, when they ran (st to 
Adelaide. 

As Woomera is a sEOjrti) 
area, private enterprise, Willi 
a few exceptions, is rigidly ex- 
cluded, which may have been 
the right policy originally but 
which is dated totbvy for a 
town the size of Woomcra. 

The private enterprise a- 



Page IS 




Trrr. A turn/ 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 2480 




THE ftmriKl Air Trial, t7i.ii CO. (WinfCommandrr I}, /). MeCard). 1Mb Jinrtrik: na.e. ,/e, r r,l„., hoi. rftv 
wHo-nnirnftmi defer Jet reieo.M Use./ /™ l« platform and ta ke. off. The King "Inn*.- or,, enclosed camera: 



(rpiifflH are a garage, dentist, 
■demist, hairdresser, and one 
e iwt) oihtri, plus about a 
Jo:ra people who, with the 
right of private "practice' 1 in 
ftrir own homes, make clothes, 
mend clocks, take photo- 
jrnplii, teach dancing, fut 

im 

Toe Coramanity Sinre oper- 
.!« i liakrry. butchery, lolly* 
vticr factory, newsagency, 
ami > small cafe with a real 
opresd bat. and delivers 
fHxytniiig except meal. 

VVoarnera'i con of living is 
bjlfher, though not much 
higher, than Adelaide's, which 
1 rotuiderubly lover than 
Sydney's, and to cover extra 
Sving costs and compensate a 
felt ttjt climate and remote- 
US*, thn Woomera allowance 
> £!20 on lop of annual in- 
tone, 

Big thirst 

Drinking and community 
ft it bucd nn the Army-type 
nea system, , 0 that the slaves 
>f r/oomera can't get a drink 
*'- 0 rr. 5 p,m, \ P r can any 
hi numeri people buy liquor 
M 'he itufe, though what hap- 
F<ii uj much o( the liquor 

Ai b *"* h ' " an >' orI *'' s g"™ 1 - 
i (wpulaiion basis more 
rmt JtientJ their three 
mrtk* in Woomera than in 
i»"Y other town in Australia, 
(oJKtively they still have 
» b^ger thirst than any people 

£«• ■)( Broken Hill or Ml 
Sit, 

bJ 1 ? *' 0 -" n "»--w are de- 
■»tMlul people g a th we< i tiom 

■•".'W Australia, with a fair 
and »ih? 01 ^'k^ mi B Ian& 
Al J «*ra to have absorbed 
™*» of the casual timeless 

£fi y o£ ,h,? Aus,ra|ia » 

toim' WOmta P la y a lot of 

Jir2l. **'' ,^ • lr ' regular 

, k , I my night of 

™ like poke?, love 

■he P ?" M ' wU1 d ™«* "P at 

Gar always ttad ^ f ° r ' a 

dreu parti., (j.,. rlmhcs 

™ ,tni " as you-ll find 
™»t anywhere, though the 

-,fl A - iilVe " iu,i> " pf aii °S 

5 ?*" 'fe, which ii said 
hv;-,. f a<:<ion aftcr 

^n. over l0 „-,,... 

J° u Jw can't wear high 
kj? A °TMt.m, W DMMt '» Wr 



The women also gossip 
furiously, though they're so 
security-minded they won't 
dare admit this while in a 
jtroup. 

And they have more babies 
than almost any other group 
in Australia, giving Woomera 
a birthrate of about 40 per 
thousand population, nearly 
double the 22.86 average. 

Mrdiral and nursing care 
is the besi in a +0-bed hospital, 
and there is a bahy health 
centre and kindergarten. 

Wooinvra has a fine school, 
with 400 students, which is 
used at night and weekends 
as a community centre — a 
local art show was on while 
we were there. 

1 1- school is probably the 
only one in Australia, where 
amenities are financed from its 
own pig farm, hut the inoonie 
of £t5u> is now down to £500 
because the pigs have been 
"going off lately to provide 
chops for barbecues in the 
donga." 

If you can forget the sand- 
flies, mosquitoes, heal, dust, 
,tntl gihbers, Woomera is as 
near paradise for single girls 
as they can get. 

There are five or six men 
lor every girl, so that some 
girls have their engagement 
books filled a fortnight ahead. 

It doesn't matter if you're 
not a raving beauty, for the 
men in the middle of ■ gibbei 
plain are keen. 

As most people regard Woo 
mera as a place to spend a Eew 
years, save as much as pos- 
sible, and then get out with 
enough to buy a house or a 
business in a more congenial 
climate, whole families, includ- 
ing Mum, work in the town 
or out on the Range, and sav- 
ings are enormous. 

SO miles a day 

Some workers on the Range 
have to travd nearly 80 miles 
a day, but in an area where 
people drive 100 miles to the 
nearest race meeting, or 600 
miles to Adelaide and back for 
a weekend, distance is almost 
meaningless. 

But where is the Range? 

Range Head or Ranyc E. the 
launching area for rockets and 
guided weapons, is nearly 30 
miles west of Woomera town, 
near a small lake called Kooly- 
rmlka. 

And from the firing point 
BKLV — December 3, 1958 



the missile range goes on like 
a wide ribbon for 1230 miles 
aiD.^ S.-.ijUj dtid W'^Tr-rn Aus- 
tralia t-i the Indian Or ran be- 
tween Pun Hedlaud and 
Broome. 

You go out from Woomera 
town to Range E along an al- 
most straight bitumen road, 
watched by stray golrlrn eagles 
and croivs nesting on the cross- 
trees ol the power and rom- 
iriuriicatiim pules and even 
seagulls on the Range itself. 

Range E is a large fenced 
lone in rusty treeless coun- 
try which rolls on to the hori- 
zon a dozen or more miles 
away in any directum. 

Nerve point 

In the centre of the zone, 
half a mile from the entrance 
guardhouse, is the Instrumen- 
tation Building, nerve point of 
the Rtjcket Range, 

This is a huge, grey, two- 
story building which from a 
distance could rasily be a lux- 
ury hotel on the Gold Coast. 

But, instead of gay um- 
brellas, its Hat roof and front 
are furnished with radar and 
other tracking screens, tind in- 
side the building is packed 
with computers and gadgets 
and plotting rooms, and hums 
and whines like a battleship 
at sen. 

From the main control- 
room you look down a slope 
and up a gentle rise to the 
great white concrete bring pad 
dominated by the 90ft. black 
steel laccwork of the Skylark 
rucket launcher. 

A slit-eyed blockhouse, a 
white Army tank with w r in- 
duws in its side, and fixed 
cameras watch the pad, 

Tbe big tower was empty 
when we svalked around the 
pad, hut beside it, on a 
small, frail-looking blue steel 
launcher, a slim Long Tom 
high-altitude rocket, like a 
sharpened pencil, was ready 
to go. and on the other side, 
on its olive-green launcher, a 
Sea Slug naval missile was 
wailing in position. 

Five hundred yards away 
we moved on to another 
launching site, where four 
ground - to - air BlrKxlhound 
ram-jet missiles were on their 
pads — an ominous cluster 
under their gteen covers. 

We never saw the launching 
pad of the Black Knight, the 
super-secret ballistic mcket 
which went up 300 milej re- 



cently. The pad is 10 miles 
away. 

Nor were wp given a chance 
to nieet one of the key firing 
persnnnlilies at Range E — 
Miss Stephanie Tracers, u ho 
staggers under the title of Sub- 
Coiurollei Instrumentation. 

From the moment Alan 
Ualdrn, the Range Security 
Officer, met us It Woomera 
airfield to ihe moment we 
were put on the ouuvard- 
liiiund plane, this was in every 
way a guided tour of a guided- 
rnisstle range. 

But we did see a pilntless 
radio-ionirollt'd Meteor jet 
and a scarlet Jindivik toived 
out at Evetts Field, beside 
Range Head, for an air-to-air 
missile test with a Canberra 
bomber (soon to By rariio- 
eonirotled, tool coming up 
from Salisbury. 

Hie most amusing moment 
on the Range was beside the 
Jindivik on Evetts Field strip 
when the Air Trials Unit 
Commander [ Wing-Com- 
mander D. D. MeCoi'd'i to hi us 
thai Jindivik was an aboriginal 
word which meant a "low wing 
high aspect ratio high altitude 
single engine jet - propelled 
target aircraft." 

Seven miles dov>n range 
ihe Woomera gihher tableland 
ends and the trees, mulga and 
myall and others, begin and 
continue on for hundreds of 
miles, clothing the landscape 
but complicating rocket re- 
r nvcrv. 

And several miles in from 
Ihe treeline, where beside the 
road the scarlet Sturt peas 
were like great splashes of 
blood, we slopped at a theodo- 
lite raitipra unit. 

The unit was like a large 
tin shed atop a red mound, 
but Once: inside a switrh was 
flicked and the mobile roof 
rind sides slid harlcwra rds and 
down the mound on rails. 

With roof and sides gone, 
Jnd the big white kine-theodo- 
lites. whicii photograph mis- 
sile flights, exposed on dual 
platforms, it was like standing 
nn the bridge ol a ship steam- 
ing through an endless green 
sea- 
Four people manned this 
isolated post — Dennis Kador, 
Revin Boden, a boy of 10, and 
two girls, Marlene May and 
Elizabeth Pring, who operated 
the theodnliies. 

All were from Adelaide, cx- 




WOOMESA hl\» one fl/ ihe fiighell birthrates in Auttralia 
and thin picture help, la prate it. Wr*. K. Povnlin^a rsrrnf. 
Berrirtffette- and Uithael. Are held by Matron ft, FUeiier, 



Cept Elizabeth, who was from 
Rallarai and who had aban- 
doned a sales job in Wool- 
worths to work on the Range, 

She had been at this post 
for 14 months and loved the 
work, but Marlene Mav held 
the record with 19 months, 

There are tsvo aspects of life 
on the Rocket Rang? you sel- 
dom hear about. One con- 
cerns the sheep stations on and 
around the Range, the other 
the aborigines. 

Racket shelters 

Stations, which each aver- 
ti.gr about 1000 square miles, 
covttl much of the immediate 
Range area, and ii's the job of 
the Range Overseer, Tony Jay, 
an ex-R.,\..\.l ; officer, to keep 
in touch with them. 

He has tnnre than 50 sta- 
tions to cover. 

As liaison officer between 
Woniuera and the properties, 
he warns them of Brings, ar- 
ranges for the movement of 
ibcep through safe areas, sees 
that any damage is repaired. 

He is at present supervising 
the buiding of rocket shelters 
at eight major stations, a pre- 
caution against fragmentation 
from exploded missile*. 

Official policy says they 
must be built, but the station 



people sav there's only a 
" 3.000,000 ' to one" chance of 
being hit by a missile fin, and 
laugh at the risk. 

Walter MarDnug.tll is 
liaison officer between the 
Range and the aborigines, and 
Woomera people talk ol him 
almost with awe. 

He has been nearly 30 years 
in this country, knows every 
secret stone, carving, and soak 
For 1000 miles, can live off 
the country even in midsum- 
mer, can speak the native 
tongues, and knows and under- 
stands the aborigines better 
than any anthropologist. 

Mod of the m 10 300 de- 
tribaliserl aborigines in his 
immediate patrol area, and 
perhaps 1500 much farther 
north, work on stations. 

But when they go walk- 
about, as they inevitably do, 
his job is to know where rhey 
are and to see that they don't 
get inro areas where they can 
come 10 harm. 

On MacDougall's expert 
advice, rocket and missile fir- 
ings have been postponed, or 
their direction changed. 

But we weren't able to see 
him, for "The long thin red 
old man," as the aborigines 
call Mae, their blood brother, 
was 600 miles down range 
when we flew nut of Woomera, 

On™ 1 Q 
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stops perspiration 



Right through active summer days, Sure keeps you 
fresh and safe. This amazing new atui-perspirant 
deodorant stick by Goya really does stop perspira- 
tion as well as odour, gives you double safety. 
You'll never be guUry of unpleasant underarm 
odour if you use Sure even' day. There's no mess, 
no bother with Surc's pretty push-up case. It 
strokes on in seconds. Use Sure every day, and be 
sure every day. 
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-L LUST RATED 
BY MILLS 



\\THEN u fleet of American whalers make their base at Geog- 
raptic nay CAPTAIN JONATHAN PARKES of the Silver 
Ban /alls In love with ELIZABETH FARNSBY, the daughter 
of one of the English families fettled in the new colony of 
Wetter* Australia. Although he saves her tBhen a small boat 
capsizes, he incurs the dislike ol her quick-tempered father. 
CAPTAIN FARNSBY. One evening a fete weeks later, while 
Jonathan is searching lor a seaman named BRASS u:ha has 
disappeared from his ship, he and Elisabeth meet again and 
he tells her he to in love urith her. Elizabeth realise* she 
returns his love although her family are hoping she mU marry 
the young English surveyor MARK GILBERT. 

That night Elizabeth is awakened by a loud knock on the door 
and when ilie opens it she finds Brass, a spear in his shoulder, 
begging refuge. A crowd of angry, wine-crazed natives are 
determined to kill him. as lie hat killed a native girl, POLLY. 
Unable to get Brass, they set alight to the stables and when 
Elizabeth runs oat to save her horse. Prince, she Is knocked 
unconscious by a lolling ratter Jonathan carries her into the 
house, but is berated by Captain Farnsby. ivho blames him 
for the incident by not exercising proper discipline oi>er Brass. 
Jonathan spends the next tceeb trying to see Elisabeth, but 
the door is closed to him. 

When Elizabeth hears about ftti efforts to see her she hurries 
off to a ball being given on board on* of the whalers, hoping 
to see Jonathan. They dance together, but before Elisabeth 
can tell Jonathan that she had only accepted Mark's proposal 
of marriage because she thought Jonathan's absence during 
her iUnest meant he had only been flirting itfth her. Captain 
Farnsby orders her to leave the ship at once. Before they go. 
her father tells Jonathan of Elizabeth s approaching marriage. 
NOW READ ON: 




MORI: than an hour later Elizabeth lay across her bed, 
srill in the gold satin boll gown, now sadly crumpled. 
The scene with her father, whose shouting had 
finally brought her mother out of tied to add her quota nf tears 
to the dreadful upset, still echoed in her mind. 

To be sure Captain Farnsby had some basis fur his rage 
To be defied by a beloved daughter; to have her declaring 
her eternal devotion to a man he detested, and murenver hail 
ordered out ol his house; to hear her announce that her 
"ngageiirent \ 0 the moat eligible genilera.m in the colony was 
i dreadful mistake — and moreover to be accused ol inter- 
ference between her and the Yankee philanderer! Captain ' had no real chance to tell you 



I he night wind -vcr) gentle — ilitrrd in Hie 
room and the curtains at the window bellied lite 
sails She was used In the gentle tapping uf ttir 
honeysuckle against the panes in breeze .ibiI .11 
first she did oat associate the tapping agui nsl the window with 
human fingers - not until his voire spoke her narrir. 
"Elizabeth!" 

She lilted her bend incredulously and taw the dark figtiP' 
ml lined against the window in terror and delight. 
"Jonathan — Jonathan!" 

With a swift movement he spun hiimell ovei the li>« >ffl 
and in the darkness they found rafh Other's arms. 
'T.li/Jtbelh — my love, my hive!" 

"Oh, Jonathan.- 1 thought I had lust you. Thai you ttfUtn 
not forgive me for having pledged myself to Mr. Gilbert- 



Farnsby. beside himself with horror and outrage, could stand 
no more. 

"Enough!" roared the Captain, his self-control completely 
I'M riing him. "How dare you speak of love in this vulgar 
infatuation! Never did I think to hear a daughter of BUM 
talking like a servant girl in a penny novelette. How dare you, 
MissI How dare you! I shall be glad if you will retire — and 
inmurrow, perhaps, you will apologise for the distress and 
urief you have caused your mother and myself!" 

"Hut, papa, I speak nothing but ihc iruth," Elizabeth per- 
severed bravely, although close to tears. "I love Captain to approve then 
I'arkrs -though I fear, perhap, after tonight he no longer $|„. dsaolt h 
cares for me. Much as I admin: Mr. Gilbert I have no inten- 
tion of marrying him and mall inform him so at our firsi 
meeting." 

"Get to your room, girl!" shouted her father, and Elizabeth 
turner! away wearily, her resistance at an end. 

For the first time, she realised miserably as she lay on the 
bed, the had not kissed her parents good-night. But more 
bitter than the scene with them were Jonathan's final wards: 
"You have done an honest man an ill turn " 

Why had she not confessed what she had done in that glad 
mtimcni of their reunion/ He would have thoughi bnuer ol 
Ml (ban he did now — oh, Jonathan. Jonathan — if only she 
could explain— if only she could speak to him (or a few minutes 
and make clear her error to him. 



"J did not understand at first," he said. "Bui then 1 t»ues»«l 
why-- so I rami'. You belong lo me, Elizabeth. Hue ton not 
pledged to me before you pledged yourself to him?" 
'Tcs." shL' said. "Yes 1 hue u „|y yon, Junatfutlil" 
"Then none ran take yon from me," lie said, and Iun arm» 
tightened about her, "You really love me?" 
"Heaven knows 1 do," she sighed. 

Then come away -now — tonight. We'll sail before da?- 
break for Ihr Swan and there we'll be married— and inakr ' 
clean breast of affairs to Gilbert, loo. Your papa woult! hi* 



head. "He'll never forgive mc— you au«t 
know how stubborn he can be." 

Jonathan thought: "1 can be stubborn, too." But aloud b» 
said: "Wbai did you say to your father this nighi?" 
"That I loved you — and you me." 
"Was thai ill?" 

"And that I'd marry you wilh or without their consent." 
"Then conic, my darlmg," he whispered, "for I caniint 
rerum to my own country without you. Cojne " he said 
tgain, "my ship awaits you. Would yuu forsake mc when y>" 
lave stolen my heart?" 
She heard a voice she hardly recognised as her own S»J 
I'll conic anywhere— anywhere with you, Jonathan." 
He drew a deep breath, holding her close againn him. 
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Ijttcn, my dear — I'll go buck 10 the boat, where Zcb Hotl\ 
nt'm cat. We'll reium to the ship and order sail to be made. 
Mini we'll tome for you. Pack little, Elizabeth — for we can 
Iwjf ill you need at the Swan. There's no time to be waned— 
ill past two o'clock. I'll be bad in less than an hour mid a 
lull, «i he ready, my love." 

Could I not come to meet von?" she asked "If someone 
wakens- — -" 

• oa cannot carry your box. No — we'll come for you. But 
1 must be gone." 

Jwialhan," site clung to him in joy and terror. ''You real I v 
»ve me?" 

You'll never know how much," he said briefly, putting her 
P«B> fruni him. And then h e was gone, melting into the 
twtueu with only the cool siars to tell of his guitig. Elizabeth 
'lead lor a moment shivering with cold and tt'tTur. Then 
w »h ihakutg fingers she lit the candle and slipped out of her 
«°W evening gown. 

Q"''"''') 'he dressed in a dark green check morning gown, 
™» Polled her little dress basket from under the bed and 

* m pack. There was little In take, beyond the crisp 



lawn 



P*tlicoatfc and nightgowns, but remembering her wedding 



idk scarf for her hair — and ihe two gold sovereigns her 



'"net had 



given her for her last hirthday, and the string of 



^•'*r ir ' t ntr godmother had given her. 
h » dowry!" she though! with a wry smile. A note to 
ih — "ting dieir blessing and forgiveness. And now 

--5 ll ' a * nothing more to do but await Jonathan's return. 
,v 611 Jonathan stood at thr window again, and she blew our 

mill i '* aDt ' w "" 10 n ' ,n ' l p|I ing h' m ,a te het in his arms 
' ler over -he wmdowsill. 
' J. 1 ** S^'e stood Zeb Holly, who greeted het with a mur- 
.* wc,TO of welcome, and took the basket from Jonathan 
said Jonathan, urging Elizabeth falter along the 



"Come," 
P»A at ln( 



Bui r'fc'" ,urne< ^ to f»'ch a lust glimpse of her home. 
No I' £ ^" utr w:ls on 'y a aar t mass aciiiM the night iky 
ire*' 8 "' """wed' no dog harked, and no one stirred. She 
Unztl \? brei,tn anI ' mrned away to step firmly beside 
m fromth h* 1 " 1 ' ' h * W ' Ud lha ' * WFpt morc slron 8'^ 
AtWr * tL "N Women's Wfmlt - December 3, 1958 



When they reached the beach the waves were wreathing 
white snakes of foam wherr they broke nn the sand, and as thr 
boar was pushed off it bobbed perilously. 

"How am 1 going to board il?" queried Elizabeth in dismay, 
but Jonathan answered wilh a great laugh. 

"Nnw I do as 1 have longed to do, my Elizabeth." he said. 
"Now ] can carry you off to my ship as boldly as dirt any ol 
our pirate ancestors." And he lifted her in his arms, mbshini; 
into the water. 

"And fine pirates we'd make, loo," laughed Z.h Holly, who. 
Iot all the cold water he'd thrown on this mail scheme, sud- 
denly felt within him the gladness of adventure, laughing 
again as he ( limbed into the boat to help F.lijabeth on hoaid 

Bui Elizabeth was silent, lace upturned, trying to pierce [hi 
gloom to sec Jonathan's face, while the wind and spray 
whipped her skirts. And Jonathan paused for a moment 
before he set her down in the boat to hold her to his heart and 
whisper exultantly: "Elizabeth, Eli/abelh!" 



The block of Indian ink was hard, and Mark Gilbert ncrapcd 
away with a penknife patiently, although he was far from 
being in a patient mood. It was bad enough to be confined 
to the Survey Office in perfect field weather, thanksi to a 
whim of the Surveyor-General, let alone to discover at the 
crucial stage of his plan drawing that the ink had run out. 

Outside the window the winter sun shone from a rlnudles, 
sky, while a team of bullocks Irom York gruund their wav 
through the winter mud of Si. George's Terrace. A couple of 
soldiers clattered past, and two giggling young maidservants 
nut for a walk follower! thetn at a discreet distance. Close 
tiehind litem . .one the colony's Atlvo, ,ilr-Ceneral. Clrnrge 
Fletrher-Moore, bound for the laundry with a bundle of 
washing undei his arm. 

Mark, however, was oblivious to the facets of the capital's 
life framed by his o0ice window. He was grateful that he 
did noi have to spend much time in town, for he was happiest 
when he was part of the unhurried life that passed between 
the cathedral aisles of the big trees with the bright birds, the 
stately tread of the gaunt and rutrirh-Iikc emu. and thr- 
patter on the leaves of the small grey wallabies. These he 



luved -along with tne exotic flower garden of ihe sand plain, 
and the ranges where mica flashed from the fresh gashes of 
landslides, and lonely eagles turned slowly in the still air. A 
land so old— and yet so new ... his first, and once, he had 
thought, his only love. 

Stirring watet into the ink, Mark allowed himself to think 
of Elirahelh and a smile curved his mouth. This sojourn in 
Ihe city had not h-en entirely unfruitful. With the aid of 
Ihe Colonial Secretary he had been able to secure the hard- 
lo-come-by labor to commence his house across the river. He 
had also, by happy chance, met a sen captain lately arrived 
from India who in an expansive mood had shown him a gold 
ting thai held an indisputable and beautiful diamond. Aided 
by good Madeira, the captain hnd fin: [lv consented to pan 
with the ring for a not unhandsome figure. On his next trip 
south Mark would place it on Elizabeth's finger— again his 
mouth carved pleasantly at the thought. 

Mark was suddenly aware that young Aubrey Simpson his 
junior, stood beside him— and started guiltily a, though Simp- 
son could read the thoughts that were so far removed from 
his work. 

"A Lady to see you, sir." 

Mark groaned. "Did they not collect for the Aid to Female 
Missions in Calcutta la! I week? What does she want?" 

"She wishes to see you particularly.™ Simpson's young 
fate, with its blond and downy side whiskers, wore something 
between a smirk and a smile. "I think it is Miss Farnshy irotn 
the Vasse." 

Aubrey Simpson congratulated himself on creating a sensa- 
tion. Mark jumped up, pushing his hair back From his fore- 
head and straightening his rtcrkrloih hastily. He did not ask 
Simpson to shnw her in but hurried through the doorway 
to see with delighi ih.it it *as indeed Klijabeth. 

"Miss Iarnsbv — what a pleasant surprise!" he said aloud 
for the benefit of Mr. Simpson's long ears. But be was at 
bet side in a moment, taking her hand. "My darling— it does 
me good to sec you. What happy chance brings you here?" 

But only the ghost of a smile lourhed her lips and she took 
Iter lend quickly from his. Nrrw he noted with some alarm 
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The prisoner sobbed bitterly while Tony gazed at the mess in 
his tent and Simpson, holding the pistol, said, "Look! It's empty!" 



A short story complete 

on this page 
BY III Gil B. CAVE 

ILLUSTRATE E> «T PHILLIPS 



YOUNG Collingham was just six 
when hi] mother tailed him the 
untidiem boy in Berkshire. "Just 
look at thi.< mom," Mn. Colling- 
hani uid, "cloth*, everywhere. The 
talh-towrl under your bed. Stones 
u> your handkerchief drawer . . . 
r <">y, 1*11 be old before my lime if 
r»u dum l eam to mat „ 

Tony could we thai hiii mother 
»»i upset, and he solemnly promised 
» icforro. But he didn't reform, 
Mm Collingham tearfully 
^jWd her husband to do something 

„'' T , 0,1! '.r Mr Collingham said 
sternly, "we'll have no more of this, 

Z u ^ morni "K <° build a 

n ;l < 0 ? krd ^ d *>- at Tlui' 

on <La "w" 5 ' Snd aff " '""reh 
u * y Mr Cullinghnm grasped 
oTL b| : an , an " ™d marched him 

Look!" Mr. Collingham shouted. 

5r ' whi < Jd >= wrd. under 

mad, T ~° n Sunda >'' "«-and 

»'«m them to their 
H*L!t iime hr Wi » ,b "™n and 

com?, 611,001 To "y h * d »*- 

* pnmne problem to hi, pa,, 
ind teacher., 

^lii'ln him '.".. M "- Colling- 
"•a to a vurmng neighbor 
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when Tony came home from school. 
"You watch closely what he does 
and tell mr if it's any wonder thai 
I'm going out of my mind." 

Touy threw open the front door, 
kicked bis shoes off, dropped an 
armful of book* on die side rahle, 
and railed "Hi!" 

Slouching into the living-room, he 
tossed his jacket on to the sofa, his 
tie on a chair, remarked with a grin 
that he had failed an English test, 
and thumped up to his room to 
listen to hLs favorite jazz, records. 

Mrs. Collingham waved her hands 
helplessly at her neighbor. "You 
seer" 

"I know what I would do," the 
neighbor said. "I'd gel a large, box, 
and anything of his that 1 found 
lying around I'd drop into it. He 
would soon get tired of rummaging 
through it every time he wanted to 
find something." 

Mrs, Collingham discussed this 
with Mr. Collingham. They de- 
cided to place a large, strong box 
in Tony's room behind the door, 
ind Mrs. Collingham dropped 
things into it. 

It seemed to work very well. 
"Hey," Tony would say, "wherc's 
my rugger jersey?" 

"In the box," Mrs. Collingham 
would inform him triumphantly. 

But one day, after Mrs. Colling- 
ham had told Tony lhat a mis- 
placed school book was in the box, 
Tony said: "Oh, yes, the box," and 
added brightly, "You know, Mum, 
that box was a fine idea. Now I 
know where things are-" 

Mrs. Collingham talked it over 



with her husband and They removed 
the box. 

Tony became more and more set 
in his ways. He tvoulct finish a dish 
of apple-pie and return the empty 
tli'h unwashed to the larder. He 
would do his homework and half 
an hour later be unable to find it. 

Mr. and Mrs. Collingham tried 
every tactic they could think of, 
and (hen gave up in despair. 

"All r ran say is, heaven help 
the girl who marries you," Mrs. 
Collingham sobbed. 

"For PeteS sake," Tony protested, 
"I try to be ncal, don't V" 

When Tooy was eighteen his rail- 
up papers came. He reported to 
Aldershoi, and later got a posting 
to the South Berkshire Regiment. 

The South Berk shires, as every- 
body knows, are orderly people: a 
place for everything and everything 
in its place. But they could not re- 
form Tony. If his ■ergr.mt-majnr 
had had his way, Tony would cer- 
tainly have been sent home. 

He was sent to Malaya instead, 
and presently found himself en- 
ramped in a clearing deep in the 
jungle, engaged in rounding up 
terrorists who had been left behind 
when their companions retreated. 

One day the chaplain said to 
Tony severely: "I have received a 
letter from your mother, begging 
me to find out why you have not 
written.** 

"I have," Tony protested. "I ex- 
pect the letters got mislaid before 
I could post them." 

"Write tonight." the chaplain 
ordered. "And be careful to sh^de 



the light in your tent, because the 
jungle is full til foej who are hungry 
and impoverished, jml your tent is 
on the edge of camp." 

Dutifully, Tony sat down that 
evening to compose a letter. There 
was no chanre of his being inter- 
rupted by ribald companions seek- 
ing to play cards or tell stories: he 
had been given a small tent all to 
himself because nobody could be 
lound who could put up with his 
untidiness. 

Hallway through ihe letter he 
heard a stealthy footstep outside and 
shot to his feet. Terrorists! he 
thought, and looked wildly about 
for his rifle. 

For the life of him he could not 
remember where he had put it, His 
tent was so cluitered that the rifle 
might be anywhere. 

Tony was frantically pawing 
through his possessions when a grin- 
ning Malayan in a red-starred rap 
appeared in the doorway and 
pointed a pistol at him. Tony could 
only stare with his mouth open. 

The Malayan stared back at Tony 
and squeezed the trigger. The pis- 
tol went Hick. 

Tony leaped forward, threw the 
surprised man to the ground, and 
thoroughly clobbered fum. 

When i he Malayan was delivered 
to Headquarters he was found to be 
carrying a frayed shoelare, some 
cartridges for his pistol, a bit of raw 
taro root, and a water-stained letter. 
The letter was handed to an Intelli- 
gence officer named Simpson who 
spoke the language, and everybody 



waited with held hrealh while Simp- 
son studied it. 

"Not much to it," Simpson said 
with a shrug. ''It's from hi* mother, 
'Your father and I were so glad to 
hear that you are in good health and 
doing well. No doubt you will soon 
be home again. All we hope, dear 
boy, is that the army will have 
taught you to be more careful and 
less untidy, or as far as we are con- 
cerned all this fighting will have 
been a waste of time.'" 

The Malayan, covering his fare 
with his hands, began to weep, 

"What are you crying far?" 
Simpson asked. 

Tile Malayan |xiinted to the gun 
which, when aimed at Tony, had 
gone dick. Simpson examined it 
"Well, I'm dashed," he said, "it's 
empty. The nitwit forgot to load it " 

The prisoner sobbed uncontrol- 
lably in his grief, and the sound 
pursued Tony all the way back to 
his tent. He paused in bis doorway, 
a shaken man, to survey the 
clutter. 

Let this be a lesson to me, Tony 
thought. Never again will I be un- 
tidy. 

Before retiring, he pirked up his 
belongings, folded his clothes, swept 
the floor, and made his bed prop- 
erly. There wasn't a neater trnt — 
tio doubt of it — in the entire regi- 
ment. 

The imp inside him did not give 
up without » struggle, though. In 
the moming Tony was brought up 
before the CO.- -for going to lleep 
with his light on. 

rCupyrigbt) 
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OMiAM. 



Bt M:LII «ARDi\ER WHITE 



OCTOBER is the sad ilc 11 month 
"Drowned in grief— where did I hoar 
rhai phrase? I must have read il some- 
where. It's not whal an unsentimental. 
Liujmrrif man like me would say. Yet that 
is how I feel — "drowned in grief." 

It must show in mv face, fur Alu i- said to 
me, "Is something the matter?" "No, nothing," 
I said. She didn't say anything more, Imt 
let me come in hi the fire alone. Stir never 
talks much — Aliee. We're both too quiet, and 
prrhaps that's at the rnnt of this sadness. She 
won't pry; shr never has. But I have seen 
love flare up like a bright fire; I have seen 
joy so extravagant that it lighted up the 
whole landscape I've seen it die, too. 

Aliee i.s washing up the supper dishes, the 
Rood ehina that wr use for every day, but 
which is not chipped or marred in any way. 
Everything shines in our house, but there are 
no children here, and all shine by paneni 
effort We are shy hut efficient people, 
inhibited and quiet. 

I know it tonV an effort for her to say, 
"Is something the matter?" I ought to have 
told her the whole story, but I could nut. 
I've hardly mentioned the Krewsterv lo her 
all these months. She might think Kaihir 
Brewster meant more to me than she does; 
yet Kathie has meant something, a good deal. 
Or she might feel I was dissatisfied with out 
life. Anyway, it is no time to tell it now. 

When 1 was a boy I loved October above 
all uther months. We rared down the hill 
from the fiirtlerout tree under the blue sky, 
with the air sharp against our faces, the 
leaves all red and gold or curled and brown 
under our feet, rushed in with rtur trophy of 
null, sat down at the table and ate fried bread 
and blackberry jam, sleepy a little front the 
das. w.irmed through and through with food 
and lire and love, safe ! n the warmth of 
family. Bui where to rush now? 

The air is the same — exactly the same .is 
when I was a boy. I live in these hills which 
are nm the jam* but verv like those of my 
boyhood The maples flaunt their scarlet 
and gold, Ihe woodbine is blood-red tin l lie 
stone walls, the ash and elm drop yellow 
leaves in lazy showers, the haze on the hills 
fiat that same purple tone along our road, 
the arorns and hazelnuts be awaiting squirrel 
or hoy. Wh;it difference, then?, 

I can't honestly say it ii 
Alice's fauli that I feel grid 
tonight, when once 1 felt 
only joy. Something is lost 
out of life Or il it only that 
I know now foi all time ih.n 
the heady, the triumphant, 
the wildly passionate in not 
for me, and never will be? 
Thai this smooth existence 
is all there is? 

My house will shine, mv 
fires will hum; I shall eat 
good fond, served with 
charm on Rrw j dishes on a 



polished table; I shall sleep under soft clean 
blankets and go to my unexriting job day 
after day, come home lo comfort and ihis 
silence where norhing gets .said and never will 
get said now. That's the way we arc. 

Was it only last April lhat we started the 
car pool' It seems lung, long ago. lint the 
bluebells were jusr out in the w'noiit. I know 
We took turns driving, George Lemon and I 
Then we look in Doctor Cither, picking him 
up at the corner shop. And then Mark 
Brewster stepped up to the car one night as 
we let Doctor Gather oul and said, "You 
fellows warn another pttMeager?* So there 
Wtti four of us, each driving n week, drawing 
lots for the extra days each monlh. 

I suppose you can say w*- ore friends. 
Incongruous friends. We never i^u into one 
another '5 houses. 1 have not so much as met 
George's sociallv minded family, nor Doctor 
Gather's wife, who spends the ilay in a 
wtWdwir George is a little pompous and 
aloof, a sticeess. 

Doctor Gather teaches physics at out little 
college and is a tired man who never has 
enough money or time. MaTk i.s a bird of 
bright plumage. Yet we are friends. We 
have this hour together, morning and night. 
We do not have profound discussions, some- 
times drive for miles in silenre. Yet we are- 
bound together in an odd but firm way. 

Strange, friendship. It takes a kind of 
awareness you don't get often. 1 have never 
known any men as well as these ihree. Yel 
what do I know, really? So litll*. George's 
twin daughters were married this summer 
with much fanfare. We saw it in the papers, 
bin we weren't invited. All he ever said was, 
"Well, that's over." But I do know him I 
know he doesn't like fanfare for its own sake, 
that he will go on being a success for his 
family but is at heart a very simple man for 
all his real ability. 

I know rhat sometimes Doctor Gather has 
to leave before the woman comes who st.iv- 
with hut wife, and lhat ihose mornings he is 
just enduring the trip till he ran get In lh<- 
telcphune at college and ask if she's all right. 
He has a tind of sweetness. There's no 
rcsenrmenr in hun, though hr's ill paid for 
being knowledgeable, and he's had ihis blow 
at home. He rotnforts us all hy being him- 
self, a man without grudges. 

Yet I've never talked about them with 
wanted to keep 




ihrm separate or have I felt there was nothing 
that could be told? 

Yon can't say, can you. that it makes you 
feel guild lo see George's stiff figure standing 
there every morning, hrirfrase in hand, pever 
once keeping you wailing, dial he makes 
order in your universe? 

You can't describe ihai little rush of tender- 
ness you feel when yon see Doctor Gather 
scurry off up the hill lo his wife, his shoulders 
!>eni, his whole self a linle shabby and tired. 
Nor can you icll ahum Mark Brewster. Nor 
about K.ichii' 

We sais Kathie that very first day. They'd 
bought an old cottage they call the Thwaite 
Place. 1 tooted the horn and Mark came oul 
- and Kathie. A tail girl with curly dark 
hair and a pointed face and mischievous 
grin. She lifted a hand to George and me. 
threw her arms about Mark and kissed him 
unashainrdK. Hallway down the path, Mark 
svem back, kissed her again, as il the day were 
to be an eternity. 

Then he Hung himself into the car, waving 
back one last time, begun t" talk gaily ahout 
all sons of things. They were both so eager, 
so young we liked ihem. 

No, it went deeper than lhat. I wouldn't 
he feeling what I feel now if it hadn't. George 
and Galhcr and I are quiet men. The Brew- 
sters weren't quiet. We've never said lo one 
another that the Brrwsters were something 
wr had all longed to be, lhat ihey had some- 
thing we had never attained True, tfaough, 
and it was ihere in us nil, the knowledge. 

II you're quiet and reserved, it does some- 
thing to ynli to ire love expressed so un- 
inhibiledly, so extravagantly, is those two 
expressed theirs. They proved something 
about los'e. or we fell they did. You couldn't 
tell your wife thai, could von? So how could 
I ever tell Alice what is the matter with me? 
How could any woman tint make Kathie 
special instead of a symbol? 

She always wore a bright shirt, shorts, or a 
sweater ami slacks. Good clothes ih.il didn't 
look careless, just comfortable and gay. We'd 
only been going there a Few days when she 
ran down to the car one morning with a 
plale of doughnuts. "One for ihe road!" 
she said. Sh«? had on a shocking-pink-and- 
whire sweater. 

"Why, thank ynu!" George said politely, 
and she grinned at him. Something about 
i he wny George ate ih3t doughnut made me 
like him a lot. 

"You wouldn't ihink, now, would you," 
Mark said, "that my Kathie never saw the 
inside of a kitchen till she was married? 
Silvrr-spootl-inlhi--iiiiiulh g j r |, that's my 
Kathie. Nice io capture one if you can. 
1 hey find housekeeping exciting!" 



We go round the reservoir on the way | 0 
town. On ihai little spit of land we oftru 
see a small heron standing. 

"What do you know, a heron!" Mark said 
the first time we saw it. 

"Ardea hemrfias,'" Doctor Gadier multcrrd 
to himself. 

"You don't say," Mark said in his g»y 

IS. 11 . 

Doctor Gather flushed. "No," he said. "It's 

some other heron, much smaller. That's jan 

.i name thai stuck hi my head mil nf the 

school books." 

And two days later Kathie called nut, 
"How's Mr. Herodias?' 1 

So vou know Mark told her evcrythuis, 
every small thing about our day. 

So we didn't all of us keep the driir 
separate after all. did we? 

Yn Abce would have liked ihe heron, [ 
expect. She knows a lot about birds [ft 
just — well, we're oul ol the habii of telling 
each other little things. Or we nescr had 
Ihe habit. 

So 1 didn't tell her much about Mark and 
Kathie. Rut I think I did go off to work 
more eagerly. Just because of thai brief 
glimpse f had each morning, because of the 
feeling I had about the men in the car puol 
Yes, I admit, I did. 

Then nne night Mark asked us to stop 
svhile he picked up some steak. He cam- 
oul of the store svith a big package, wai in 
the car again, 

"Well, that's rhr next pay cheque gone, tit 
just about," he said. "The clan ii gathering 
tonight. You can't feed the clan on ham 
burgers, now, can you?" 

"Why. I don't know," Doctor Gather said 
gently. "Why not?" 

Mark gave a shout of laughter, but it had 
a bitter note in it. "It's plain you don't know 
die F.verta family," lie said. 

By this time we knew that Kathie had 
come Irotn an uppeT-rrust family thai didn't 
think MarL was good enough for Kaihir 
Bui at that time Mark was aure of his loyti 
sure about life. Or wai he? Wasn't dui 
laughter about the steak, es-en the buying of 
the steak, an admission of duuht? Wr bad 
heard about the building of the outdoor lirr- 
place George it was, oddly enough, who 
gave Mark advice about the construction 

Bin Kaihie was standing on the steps wbffl 
we came, and her smile and wave were a! 
nice as ever. Mark lifted the package high 
in the air, as if bringing home a prize, anil 
she laughed aloud. She had planted petunias 
all aernsj (he [com of the house and they 
were briehi and saucy. ^ 

The next day Doctor Cathcr said, "Was 
the steak successful?" 



\ 
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,l .» oidl" Mark sa-d. 'Not a setup 

iii did hope tor cnuuf!h lflft " ver 
* Yo. it *a» quite «i« U ,tle shimming 

V^ije j, iw washing the dishes . . 
if^JTiieoDed uri the new begonia." Then 

i Binhi wheD we P'F kMl _, "P ^ 
,^/ br las carrying a plain red poi with 

• in it He said nothing, but we knew 
'^Tr was' for. and when Mark joined in 
Jij CMhn «id, "Will !™ takt this t0 > ,our 

tW>< of «- Mark was touched. 
., „ th»t'' d ecFnl of Von! Mark 

K.-.thie'. goinglo love you for th»!" 
Sri did, «»■ Why, ,he lamb! she sald ' 
Ljhfoi toW Doctor CnUier so. 
S'j couple »f mornings after 
£ Mirk greeted Doctor Gather 
„il "Htllo. you tambl 
» ( didn't talk much about out 
.'„,. imriniases, except for Mark. 
!Lt didn't exactly talk about 
mini hn< "twin the men in his 
ixc There ml one, Clifford,™ 
£, owned a Modigliani- H>W 
aide ul «* Clifford, a stuffed- ^s. 
tut w" of man, going bald. 
"He doesn't deserve a Mod iff - 
Ijmj." Mark said. "Ytiu know, 
ujusl doem't deserve it . . . Well, 
I fall tome home one night with 
i Cerannr under my arm. No 
ling." 

IVc believed him. too. He was 
it wn who would pull it off, 
»b would some day bring home a 
lemure for his Kathie. We could 
m them hanging ihe Cezanne, 
living a relrhration, clinging to- 
(ttliri in joy. Only he was sn 
■King now, not able to aflnrd (teak 
Int hit wife's family. The nearest 
!lr camf to a Genuine was a small 
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Fvery morning it made us 
happy to see Kathie and 
Mark say goodbye as if the 
day would be an eternity. 




etching of a market-place done by a student. He 
showed it to us with pride. "He's going places, 
this boy," he said. "Five dollars it cost me. It's 
just right frr river Kathic's desk!" 

"Did your wile like the etching?" I asked hini 
the next day. 

"You know, I didn't give It to her," Mark said, 
as if surprised. "The lone, arm of coincidence 
stepped in. My reveled motiiei -in-law. may she 
never re. 1 *! in peace, dropped in with a Nnpnlcou 
plate and a little gadget to stand it on, and when 
1 got home there ir was over the desk. Always 
loathed Napoleon, anyway — looks Like my bass." 

"But how do you kiiuw she wouldn't have pre- 
ferred the eiching?" Doctor Gather asked. 

"Even if «hc would, you couldn't lake the plate 
down. Irs fixed there lor eiemity." Mark raid. 
"You haven't met my mother-in-law." 

I don't think you can pretend love. Kathie 
loved him. She'd run away with hiin to marry 
him, she lived in ihe little house that he cnuld 
afford, washed dishes and made rakes and jams, 
and all, kissed liitn before our eyes morning after 
morning, laughed, looked lovely She loved him 
all right. But she was an Evert, after all. She 
was used to buying; fier clothes at ihr best shops, 
and one morning Mark came scowling to the cai 
and Kathie didn't appear in the doorway. 

He flung himself into ihe bark seal with George 
and said. "And don't say good morning, anyone. 
It's a stinker, that's what it is." 

"Yes, it's very hot," George said. 

"Weather — 1 wasn't talking about weather," 
Mark said crossly. "But no one — no one — is going 
to buy my wife's clothes. Even if she has to go 
in sackcloth. And it isn't because her mother 
loves her, either. It's berause she's ashamed of 
having an Evert who isn't dressed properly. \Vcll, 
I won't have it, and thafs final," 

"Hardly worth quarrelling aver," George said 
in his dignified svay. 

"Oh, isn't it? Well, we quarrelled. We had 
a honey of a quarrel." 

"When you have children you'll understand 
That you can'r help feeling you should give them 
things," George said Thai was just after the 
Lemon Iwins were married We had heard 
George had given each of ihem a house. Perhaps 
he felt guilty about that. 

"Well, we haven't got any children. Bui when 
we have, if we ever do have, they aren't going to 
be coddled, vein can br sure of that," Mark said. 

"Can you?" George said. His voice was almost 
■ad. 

"Yes," Mark said shortly. 



But tiie next morning Kathie came out wiih him 
as usual: they kissed, Mark was very cheerful. 
"We made up!" he confided in that boyish way of 
his. We all felt pleased. But we didn't know 
whether Kathie had sent the clothes back or what. 

I still don't know, but 1 think it was Mark who 
submitted. 

Thing* teemed us iimial for a couple ol weeks 
after that. One day Kathie came down to the 
car with three little jars of chmney. "And one's 
for Doctor Gather. Don't forget to give it lo 
himl" she said. She looked so gay, so beautiful. 
She had love to hand out to everyone, love left 
over. We felt thine,* were all riizhi for those rwo. 

Then one week when it was Mark's turn to 
driee he phoned rne the night before and said. 
"Rob. would you mind awfully taking nn run 
this week? I'll make ii up later. A friend of 
Katlue's is getting married and she needs the car." 
T said I wmiJd, and thai was that. But it was 
odd not seeing Kathie in the mornings that week. 
Something was missing. 

"Your wife get off all right?" 1 asked. 

"Oh, yes," Mark said. "Gone, bag and baggage. 
And baggage. It lakes a good deal of para- 
phernalia for a fling with ihe old crowd. It's going 
to be a wedding to end all weddings." 

"Mark, you should have gone, too," George said. 

"I? I have a job, my good man. Holidays are 
parcelled out for such and such a lime, and you 
don't get them changed. Besides, I'm one for the 
simple life: I don't go in for weddings. Not that 
I wasn't nrged. Mrs. E. seems to think the firm 
would be only too happy to give me just a few 
days for fun. Silly of ihem not to, don't you 
think? Silly In work, even, don't you ibink? Only 
the mediocre work-" 

You could see he was jumpy and irritable and 
lonesome without Kathie. But at lust she did 
come back, two days later than expected, f iup- 
pose she did have futl. no responsibilities, the 
sort of lime she had been used to all her lifer. 
No dishes to wash, nn beds to make, no petunias 
to water. Wearing handsome ctoihes again, danc- 
ing all that. Bui she came bark. 

"Did yon have a nice time?" George ajked her 
politely. 

"Wonderful," she said. "Really wonderful. 
Only I missed Mark Hr jusl wouldn't come." 

"You mru 1 couldn't come," Mark said. "Don't 
get things mixed up, darllne." 

"You wouldn't." she said, giving him a small, 

To page SO 



n*TfiA., A „ vVomin, Wiru, IWh.Uf J. M :■ 



— - 25 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 2487 



LUCAS 



Siipcrfcction ... a Ibng-stcmmed 
pritu'ess slip thai slupci you inm a 
Smooth, lovely line-. Willi Consummate 
artistry, Lutas adds .1 froth of permanent 
plcMtrtg . an ieng of lace. Lavish 
accepts thai thrive on soap suds 
Ixx.utse tlx-y're made from wondrous 
Lucas nylon tricot. 
In Rose, Cream and lilatk 
Sizes 1 1 -10. 
Prui- 9 giu. 



rur I hi' name of your uearM it.,if «r sulmi. plra.-r write to: 
I.DCA5. 1- Rindcr; Um-. Mribnurm*. ai*,, 1Ila kers uf fin. dr.. 




-FATHER- 




"'Mow leit tnf thai a Uttltj jJoKwr, 5rd. J 
JtHFf mil Fats'**!" 



-MOTHER- 




'} iff; *r-i> nrrrcjfii 



f run unJ; oiTurrf t0 I 



It seems to md 

TN the circles I move in A TEENAGE gmpl 

A most of the women r *!3L« 15 xX ports the fulbwinl 
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work outside the home. 

Some have husband* and 
children to look after. Some 
have husbands only. Some 
11 re solo. 

Vou could divide them into 
A, B, xiid C grade house- 
keepers. 

The ones T rate as A grade 
Would root green vegetables if 
an atom bomb had just 
fallen. 

Their flat* and homes are 
.ilwavs tidy. They leave regu- 
lar urdcrs with ihc grocer and 
ereengrucer. 

If the Queen were coming to tea they would 
need no previous notification. 

The R |frades keep up a fair front. Ax for 
the Cs— speaking from experience we ran turn 
on a good meal and a seemly establishment 
given due notice. The lea said about the rest 
nf the time die better. 

You can't always grade accurately, ftul you 
get indications. 

One acquaintance of mine remarked ibi 
other day thai she had spring-cleaned the Hat 
.11 the weekend. 

"But it was such lovely weather for going 
out," someone remarked. 

"Thafwas just it." she said. "I'd planned 
to go to the cricket, and I was out of invisible 
hairpins. .So I look up the carpet and got half 
a dozen. Col kill a pint of dust, too. Never 
did get to the cricket." 

* * ft 

WHICH reminds me — more about 
the word "housewife."' 
Those leltrrs I used a couple of weeks back 
wen? only the first of a large number. All of 
them were interesting and one was from a man. 

"Obviously your correspondents who object 
to that dignified old term 'housewife' do not 
know its meaning," he wrote. 

"Coming from Old English 'hussiif,' it means 
'the mistress of the house," and thus includes 
such terms as 'homemaker,' 'chatelaine/ 'family 
woman,' 'homekeeper,' and even that dreadful 
Yankerijm 'home executive.' 

"However, il does not matter what you rail 
your job. It is what yon make it that counts. 
I us then be thankful for the lives of those 
n-any women who by their skill, loving kind- 
ness, and unselfishness make the job of house- 
wife ihe fine thing it is." 

The writer doesn't want his name published, 
hut his anonymous tribute closes the raihjert 
on a graceful note. 

* * # 

FOOTNOTE on the matter of houses 
and housewives comes from New 
Guinea. 

There, according to report, some natives arc 
refusing 10 let daughters attend school. They 
fear that the saleable value nf the girls as 
brides will be lessened if they leam 10 read 
and write instead of slaying home and tending 
the food gardens. 

Rventualfy prejudice will probably vanish . 
The natives will turn Into rar«r wivpi who 
go nut to wort AND tend ihc food garden. 
Civilisation is wonderful. 




A T KEN AGE 

xl ports the f 
interesting example 
chivalry, I vereion. 

She war. sLandiug on rhlr 
platform of .1 city raibraj 
station t.'Iking to a bOJW 
was carrying ,i large brie. 

case. 

Mien he noticed Hindu 
tvirl, one in whom he had fed 

begun to show smiif- nirnaati 
interest. She was otso^pj 

ing a large bag. 

"Oh, well," be said BJk 
iiifi.rrm.ini. "I'd bettet ska 
some manners, I 
Here, you take this" — thrusting his at 
tn her — "while I go and carry her bag." 1 

* * # 

EST news in years is that a Gw 
fornian doctor has said that slnudv 
ing in chairs is good tor people. 
He says that sluing up like a ramrod u bat 

for the back. 

1 am always happy 10 see any op| 
voiced to old beliefs [hat discomfort it 
ficial. 

There was a lime wlien it was consider! 
medicine had to be nasly to "do you 

That belief, like the one in the magic 
ties nf spinach, has been discarded. 

H you wait long enough and read 
you can find support for the eomfonabl* 
of life. 

* * * 

A TRAVELLER just back 
world tour had the bad luck 
break a tooth in New York. 

If yott must break a toolh while iravrlEai 
it is better to pick a city in the sterling afja. 

This dental repair coat dollars the tra* 
could well have spent more pleasantly t 
she waa hardly mollified at all to find 
dentin kept a TV aet in view of tie 

"What show did you s«7" someone 
her. "I don't know," she said "I 
anxious watrhing the dentist to make 
wasn't watching the show instead o{ my 

* * * 

AI^ER the radio officer 
Libcrian-registercd tanker 
sent false broadcasts reporting 01 
and murder aboard, causing rescue 
scls to speed to it, the captain expli 
that the officer had been 'lovesicjt 
seasick." "He deserves sympathy 
kindness," added the captain. 
How strange is love, ft takes a diffi 
form, 

Making some victims happy, others 
And sometimes, flying wildly from 
norm. 

It turns a lover savage, even mad. 
"Lovesick's" a word that was not » 

coined, 

lis symptoms unpredictable and queer, 
Though never queerer, so it seems, then 

joined 

To the wild ravages of mai de mef. 
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eempU'tt* short story 

l 7 ELIZABETH 
LUCK H IT 11 ST 

<|) STUATED BY LASKIE 




FRED slyly rubbed ihr backs of his 
hands on the seal of his snowy 
overalls and looked at his nails 
before lapping on Miss Flower's 
glistening screen door. He always had 
an uneasy feeling that one clay the may 
say, "Hands out for inspection!" as if he 
were one of her Sunday school kids. 

After a very correct moment Mil* 
Flower appeared. A quite unremarkable 
young woman in shapeless dresses, who 
looked aficr her ailing parents and had 
Ihr milk delivered to the hack door 
when all the neighbors had been ordered 
to provide ,1 suitable container near the 
from Rate- wiih the correct money. 

"A nice fresh morning, Mr. Frame," 
oruerved Miss Flower in a low hut crisp 
voice. She took the bottles of milk. 

"A nice fresh morning," agreed Fred, 
fating the empties and stepping back 
smartly. He also had a feeling that one 
<iay site might very well alip a lolly into 
his hand. 

Usually at this point she backed into 
the house, allowing the door to close 
gently with the aid of her neat shoe. 
But this morning, just as Fred was about 
to step oil the porch, (be clutched the 
milk buttles to her and said urgently, 
"Mr. Fiame, I've had another of those 
vivid dreams." 

"lnu hive.''" queried Fred, with small 
enthusiasm, trying lo recall any dream, 
vivid or otherwise, in relation to Miss 
r lower. 

"Yesl You remember last Friday nipht 
I dreamed 1 had diamonds in my hair. 
So silly, but so real. Well, last night I 



saw an old man feeding hirds. A real 
bird-lover if ever I saw one. Now, why 
dream again on a Friday night, Mr. 
Frame?" 

"Yes, why?" echoed Fred, wondering 
how lie came to get mixed up in this. 
He shifted the bntile-rarrier, nearly said, 
"Just as well these are only milk bottles. 
Miss Flowei!" thought belter of it, and 
with an easy gesture of farewell scuttled 
down the well-scrubbed steps. 

Charlie, who still delivered to Miss Flower's 
hack duor while all the neighbors had their 
bread placed in containers near the front 
gale, was coming up Miss Flower's path. 

"What's going to give the books a head- 
ache today?" asked Fred. 

"Search me!" offered Charlie. "Been too 
busy to even study the form. Haven't n 
clue." 

Luck turned her back on Fred that dav. 
Ht didn't make a collect the whole afternoon. 
And it was small comfort to see Charlie 
leaving the pay-out window after the last 
lace counting a neat roll of notes. 

"For a bloke without a clue," said tred, 
"you did pretty well on guesswork. Did you 
back that terrific outsider?" 

Charlie tucked away the money, grinning, 
"I've just paid off the ctaziest hunch! And 
who do you think gave me the tip? Come 
and have a drink on Bird Lover!" 

Frank stared, memory stirring. 

Bird l.over . . . "A real bird-lover if I ever 
saw o'jC ..." 

To page 50 

"that win was too good to be beginner's 
tuck," Fred told Miss Ffower with a smile. 
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He's looking at 

you . . . are you 
looking your best ? 




You owe it to your audience to wear 

ICatiie«i 



3D. 



15 denier 

proportioned nylons 



a prpporttoniitl lennthH tat pttrfMI 
fit. laager wrtir, tfreAlcr comfan 
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Slightly Itn 
in mme Stilm 



There is nothing to equal a professional wave 

EH Book your 
holiday 'perm' 
now..* 




With Eugene, your hairdresser actually curls lanalin 
softness right into your hair . . . keeping it casv-io- 
manage throughout the most trying summer days. 
Curls are shinier, silkier — yet so strong and lasting. 
Make an appointment wdav for your holidav 'perm' 31 
the salon displaying the world-famous Eugene pro- 
fessional award. 
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COLD WAVE 



DOUBLE 
EXPO§URE 



"M y marria ge witi^ 
Junior was over' 9 



I was alone in the house 
dot ho' August day. I found 
11 difficult lb breathe and de- 
cided la go out lor a ihurt 
walk on the Avenue, 

I fell miserable and de- 
pressed as I put my hat on 
and slurred For rhe door. As 
I t»t uul 011 the stoop, I don't 
know whether I was dazzled 
hy rhe bright sunlight after the 
dark ™m with its shades 
down, liut I missed a *tep and 
fell headlong into the street. 

A policeman carried me up- 
SUin .ind called my donor, 
whn ordered me straight into 
li iatoira I. 

I the baby early the 

ik-xI morning. Junior had 
come to the hospital the 
previous night, but 1 had re- 
insert to see him. 

In some ridiculous way I 
blamed him far my accident. 
Of course, he had nothing to 
do with it, but in my sorrow 
and agony I thought his not 
wanting the bahy was the 
rat**, directly or indirectly, of 
my miscarriage. 

My husband came into my 
mum (lie second da) . I noticed 
lit* was .< Eilile ;!i link. He had 
a silly, inane look on his face. 

"Well, darling, you look 
fine," he said jovially. "It 
won't bo long before you're 
up and about again." With a 
sheepish smile, he informed 
Hie he was going to Saratoga 
dial afternoon for a few days' 
raring. 

All or a sudden I fell a 
complete indifference lo him; 
I didn't care where he went, 
why he went, or if he went at 
■ill. He had become a com- 
plete stranger to mc. Nothing 
is deader lluni a dead love. 

When I got back from the 
hospital my married life with 
Junior was over. We went out 
together, I was polite to him, 
but distant; lie was distant, 
but not always polite. The 
newspaper columns started 10 
hint at a rift between the 
"young, beautilul Mrs. Con- 
verse and her husband. 
Junior." 

One day Junior asked me 
in arrange a diimcr-dance at 
the Beaux Arts on West For- 
tieth Street; he bad same im- 
pnrrant customers he wanted 
to entertain. 



Gloria: 



I met 
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At Junior's dance 
Reggie Vanderbilt. 

At the table allotted to me 
a man 1 had never seen before 
got up. Turning to my Iriend, 
Angir Duke, he said. "Don't 
1 ell me, Angie, This beauti- 
ful girl must be Thelma'j 
twin sister. I've never seen 
two people so much alike." 
Then he introduced himself 
"I'm Reggie Vanderhtlt," he 
said. 

I sat down, pleased with 
the compliment. Reggie talked 
easily and warmly in a low 
voice. I liked him at once. 

After we had talked a long 
while, he asked me to dance. 
"Would you mind very much 
if we don't just yet?" I said, 
"Tve been dashing all day 
.md I'm starved." 

I could almost hear his sigh 
Of relief. It was only later 
that 1 learned that he ab- 



bilt mansion. We were 
ushered tiuosvbat I latet called 
the Bird Room. 

Mrs, Vandcrhilt came to me, 
took tny hand, and led me into 
the room. I heard her say, 
"Florence. I want you to meet 
my future daughter-in-law, 
Gloria." Florence was Mrs. 
McKay Twomblcy, nee Vau- 
derbilt. 

OI the many persons I met 
that afternoon, those that re- 
main sharpest in my memory 
are Brigadier-General Cornel- 
ius Vanderbilt and his wife, 
Grace; Mrs, John Shepard, 
Mrs. Vandcrbilt's sister, and 
Mr*. Henry White, nee Emily 
Vanderbilt, 

The days that lollowcd 
were crowded. Parties in our 
honor came one after the 
other. 

For my wedding gown I 
had decided upon a pearl-grey 
lafleta, as 1 knew this would 
please Reggie. 

Reggie begrudged every 
moment I spent away from 
him at what he called "un- 
necessary nonsense. 

"But, Reggie," I'd say, "I 
have tn have a trousseau. 
Don't you want me to look 
pretty?" 

"There'll be plenty of time 
for that," he would answer. 
"I'll buy you the whole of 
Paris." 

"Fell* terrible" 

file night before my mar- 
riage my sister Cnnsuelo and 
1 dined quietly in our apart - 
nictit. I was glad ro stay hnme. 
The past few days of bustle 
and excitement had left me 
exhausted. 

I awoke the next morning 
with a very sore thruat. My 
cheeks were burning; I felt 
terrible. 

An I dressed, I felt myself 
getting progressively hotter 
and hotter, then suddenly was 
cold. I decided to rake my 
remperanire. To my conster- 
nation the mercury had shot 
past the danger mark. It read 
104rleg. 

1 didn't believe it. I 
couldn't believe it This just 
couldn't happen tn me. 

My first thought was, "I'm 
not going tu tell Cousuelo — 
or anvborfv." I knew what 



hot red dancing; In- only got 
up on the floor when there 
was no way to avoid it. We 
were celling along famously. 

The party broke up jusl J 
little before dawn. For 
Thelma it had been a success; 
for me a great success. 

The next few days were 
packed with excitement. Reg- 
gie gave me what in those 
clays was called a "lush"; we 
lunched together each day; 
we dined together each night; 
we went together Id parties, 
tn the theatre. Naturally I 
was thrilled and flattered, 
and rhe world seemed full 
and beautiful. 

Reggie proposes 

It .seemed altogether in 
keeping with the pace, the 
excitement, and the mood of 
the time that at the Colony 
restaurant, after the theatre, 
Reggie Vanderbilt asked mc 
to marry him. 

'I "he day came when I was 
tn meet his mother; I was 
scared. I suppose every young 
girl must have some sort of 
qualms when she is aboul tn 
meet her future mother-in- 
lasv for rhr first lime, and at 
only 17 I v/as no exception. 

Adding to this natural ap- 
prehension was the know- 
ledge, thai I was going to meet 
not only Reggie's mother hut 
the head of the Vanderbilt 
family as well. 

The Vanderbilt! had fired 
the imagination of both the 
public and Press ever since 
lite days of old Commodore 
V.inderliili of "The Public 
He Damned" fame. And they 
symbolised t h e romantic. 
"Rags to Riches" story ihc 
public loves so welL 

Mrs. Vandcrhilt, then in her 
eighties, received us in one 
of the smaller downstairs 
drawing-rooms. 

My Erst impression was of 
a tiny woman with snow-wfure 
h.tir, standing very erect. Her 
long black dress, simple to 
austerity, was relieved only by 
a sautoir of magnificent 
pearls. Around her throat 
was a dog-collar of pearls and 
diamonds. 

This small woman stood 
(all in dignity, dominating her 
surroundings. She led the 
conversation into malty chan- 
nels: my life abroad, the diplo- | 
m Jlir service, interesting 
things I must have seen. 
Mamma, and my sisters. 

But not a single word was 
said on the subject (hen 
Honest to my heart. 

As soon as we were in the 
car 1 said to Reggie, "Darling, 
did you (ell your moih.tr? I 
can't understand. She never 
mentioned our engagement." 

He look my hands in his. 
"Gloria, my mother is a very 
undemonstrative woman and 
\*ill not permit herself any 
«huw of emotion. Bui you 
will find out that this reserve 
covers a sincere nature and 
a warm heart." 

In a few days I had a note 
Irom Mrs. Vanderbilt; 

Dear Gloria: 
You will be at my house 

tomorrow aftemoun at four 

o'clock ro meet your furore 

relatives. 

After tinnatrly, 

Alice Vanderbilt. 

Promptly at four. Reggie IHiLHLt. KXPOSVHE — Ike jtrat picture i. At M«V* 
and I arrived at (he Vander- Twin." family album. Thelma and Gloria are identical In""- 
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would happen - ra y wftjj 
would be postponed, 

I defied whatever it w , I 
Nothing was going to „ rcvei 
n.e marrying Reggie fa ^ 
Consuefr, cam,. ; nl(1 ^ 
room as Elise, my rnaid, 
helping mr into my svedd^f 
gown. In her hind was 2> 
velvet Tiffany box iha, (Wjl 
had entrusted to her. i„ Jjv,' 
me this day. "Darling," fa 
said, "ihjs j 5 Reggie', HU ) 
ding gill." 

I opened the box „nc 
gasped. Resting on bhtk vel- 
vet was a diamond chain, at- 
tached to which wis ihertipm 
enormous, heautiful ^ 
shaped diamond I had ^ 
seen. 

As I took it out of Its tax, 
Elise exclaimed, "Moo Dim' 
Mademoiselle, is it really 
real?" 

"MAghtheadet" 

My hands trembled u I 
put the necklace around ray 
neck. How exquisite it was! 
What a wonderful symbol o( 
Reggie's love! 

Soon I heard the strains ol 
"Here Comes the Bride," and 
on the arm of Glea Stewart, 
a friend of Reggie's, 1 
walked arms] the grroi-atid- 
yetlriw drawing-room, which 
was banked with ydsW-Md- 
whitr flowers. 

Reggie and Julian l.itrlr, 
his best man, Coruueut, 
matron of honor, and (Urn's 
wile, Jacqueline, were wiiiinl, 
at the improvised altar. As I 
approached them I became 
lightheaded again, and the 
scene began swimming. 

I went through the ceremony 
like an automaton; ihr figures, 
before my eyes merged and 
separated in blurred paiicmi 
I remember certain details 
only as they might hatre btftl 
seen hy a heing wlni wsi not 
quite myself, a part of we. 
which was detached and widen 
attendrd the ceremony merely 
as a dreamy onlooker. 

I can recall Reggie's Ita,!. 
and I can recall Mrs. VitAr-'- 
hilt, as she put her inn" 
around me and ki*scd mt . 
Cominenlal fashion, on btHilv 
cheeks. 
When champagne was scned. 
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(gloria gets diphtheria 
her weddin g da y 



, . u wedding breakfast, 1 
i , timid sip. then fnund 

Tim not nmritilf for me to 
till*. Mr,. Vanderbilt 

S« dimculty- "Why 
" V pu and, R«SB« »I'P 
she 



said undrrstand- 
-II will be all right." 

Vapid)' I recal1 dr ' vin K> 
till) RcgS'i' 4 417,1 ■ lrouncJ ""^ 
Grand Central Station; and 
I ^11 bring whisked through 
y spiral (nuance tu ihe Van- 
A^hilw" private car- 

Jljt drjwing-ruom of the 
w was peaceful. And 1 was 
jnieful "Sat »' last we wcrc 

But jj I lank into the big 
irmtlulr md rested my head 
^jrui the soft pillow 
nrnrthing was blurred. The 
khIIi, lilt fnmiturr, the many 
taikm ol flowers— all receded 
ffl ta j phantasmagoric back- 
drop, then came forward 
jpin, clear and large, la press 
agiiatt my ryes with a force 
that stemrd unbearable. 

My skin was as dry as a 
crtut of tulle bread. It 
termed imputable to swallow. 

The hut thing 1 wanted at 
thii time was to have Reggie 
know that I was ill. What 
■ mild It more devastating to a 
'jHdr. mnir uiinimaiitii: and 
murr iniirlimarlic. than to be 
ill on hrr wedding night? 

Hul when dinner was served, 
ihr runnthiive effect of fever, 
diillt, fj.mi. and nausea waj 
iro much, nothing 1 conic! do 
roulij rtsnrral the way I felt. 

"Dsiling," Reggie said, "you 
fcok really ill. Are you?" 

Ilwsj then that I collapsed. 
"OK. Reggie dear," T said, 
ilundrmioi all pretence of ap- 
pearing bnuir, "1 didn't want 
m In know, hut I really ihmk 
I'm jjniog id die," Reggie 
Hped mr to our stateroom 
«m cot me to bed. 

The oat morning when we 
owed at Reggie', Sandy 
curat Firm t fainted. When 
ill' dWlot arrived, his diag- 
9om wm direct: diphtheria. 

™«ir a glorious, though de- 
gVM, honeymoon in Europe, 
and 1 came hart to 
^ York. Thelmit met us 
" ;w dock and f whi spered 
the wonderful acm: [ 
*" V>n to have a baby. 

»»e of the first things I did 
v « » we Dr. MarPhcrson, 
J™ tad looked after Thetma. 

L.*t kwl wlu-n he t0,d 

[ ' would have to have a 

ft*"* 1 operation. 
Hi,! u' hou = T " w "'Ticd me a 

'"""I didn't care. 

g* 1 •*•» wheeled into the 
'"""'S-fllOm, lhe hut thing 

»« "ware „f wls Thelma's 
t.„' lace. The next 

■J i knew ] had my babv 

look of pride and 
* t* held tJ, e |, aU y for 

tan* ,irnt fa 1 P' r,ure 1 
"™ I'vrr forget. 

* ** h«nded her back to 
EtofT , ,vh ' , P cr « i to her. 
Ira—. ' * e ' Mummy's 
liaTL ?' hid bidden a 

I?,, hp J, ht "lket. 
l-utle Gl, 



d ifc. 0r,a *''Khed >even 
H'rth "^TWiter pounds at 
u-*J,hv 1.-1]*" a normal. 

^ Li 1 * hui Mamma . 

Mrf, _ . eon,f over to may 
™. Hunted die wa, a 

"* ABnm» U4>1 VVomuns 



delicate one — why, I jhall 
never know, 

Reggie asked me to have 
the baby baptised in the Epis- 
copalian faith; I consented. 
The ceremony was performed 
by Bishop Herbert Shipnun 
in our drawing-room. Reggie's 
sister, CliirtruuV Whitney, was 
one of the godmothers. 

I quickly found there were 
many paradoxes in the Vati- 
dcrbilt family. One was Rcg- 
g i e ' s tin..!!, nl situation. 
Although he was l>orn to ex- 
cessive wealth, his early spend- 
ing aod the structure of the 
trust fund on which we lived 
left him with an income too 
small 10 continue living with 
the lavishrtess whirh was ex- 
pected of him. 

One day we were lunrhing 
with Mrs. Vanderbilt at the 
Ambassador. Mrs. Vander- 
bilt suddenly turned to Regjrie 
and asked, "Why hasn't Gloria 
any pearls? Doesn't she like 
pearls?" 

Fortune in pearls 

"Indeed she does. Mother," 
Reggie said. "But the ones 
I'd like to give her I can'l 
allord just now." 

Mrs. Vanderbilt was wear- 
ing a sautnir of pearls 
wrapped ji-veml times around 
her neck. She beckoned to 
the maiire d'hnlel. "Bring inr 
a pair of scissors," she re- 
quested. 

She proceeded with great 
deliberation to untwine the 
long strand and place it on 
the lable. in from of her. When 
the scissors arrived she calmly 
snipped off half of the strand. 

Handing me more than fifty 
thousand dollars' worth of 
pearls, she said sweetly, 
"There you are, Gloria. All 
Vanderbilt women wear 
pearls." 

Then, as If nothing out of 
the way had happened, and 
without further referenre to 
the suhjrrt, she placed the re- 
maining pearls in her gold 
nitvili bng and resumed ftet 
cons'ersalion. 

After Gloria was born I 
waj laid up unlil late April, 
when the doctor suggested 
that after surh ■ siege it might 
be a good idea to take me 
away for a change of scene. 

I thought this might be 
wise for omh of us; I had 
noticed Reggie himself was 
not looking well. I asked him 
if he had consulted .1 donor; 
he said he had and that his 
symptoms were nothing to 
woiry about. 

Thro he told me, for the 
first time, thai be had had 
sclerosis since he was a young 
man at Yale. The doctor had 
advised him that if he curtailed 
his drinking for a while — and 
confined himself to tight wines 
and champagne — he would be 
perfectly all right. 

Since I had never seen Reg- 
gie drink to excess, what he 
said did not worry me as 
much as it should have. I did 
not realise that his .steady, 
ronsislfnt, although mnderair 
drinking — particularly brandy 
milk punches — was seriously 
laidermtning his heahh. 

We wenl to France. One 
morning at Deauvtlle 1 went 
to Reggie's room to find out 
what the plans were for the 
day. 

As I came in I was horrl- 



lird to set him with a blood- 
named handkerchief to his 
mouth. "It's only a nosebleed, 
dearest," he said. Hut I knew 
this was not true; obviously 
the blood was coming from 
his mouth. 

"Now, Gloria, dearest, don't 
get yourscll all upset," Reggie 
went 00. "I assure you this is 
absolutely nnthing. My doc- 
tot's not worried about it, so 
why should you be?" 

I nude Reggie take the cure 
al Vichy. When we left, the 
doctor said Reggie i tnihd carry 
on his normal life with the 
exception that he must posi- 
tively give up any kind of 
hard liquor. 

"Can'l he drink ajiyobing?" 
I asked hi in. 

"A little champagne or any 
of lhe light wines wilh his 
meals. I have explained all 
ihis to your husband, there 
madame, but he only laughs 
at me. I feel it my duty to tell 
you that T fear the eonsc- 
qtienrr.s if he does not carry 
OUl my orders '' 

On my way bark to the 
hotel I was Imih relieved and 
worried. It was all very well 
for the doctor to say "Stop." 
How could he understand a 
country wallowing in the 
ihrucs of a puritanical prn. 
hi bit ion? 

How could I keep labs on 
Reggie? How would I know 
what he ordered at the Read- 
ing Room, Brook, Yale, Met- 
ropolitan, or his other clubs? 
I longed to be able to keep 
him in Europe for another 
year. But this was only wish- 
ful thinking; I knew he would 
never agree. 

We sailed home on the 
leviathan. 

When Reggie and I arrived 
ill New York 1 telephoned 
his mother at once to tell her 
how successful the cure at 
Virhy had lieen and how well 
Reggie looked, 

Mother dying 

The weeks passed happily 
at our home at Sandy Point 
until Mamma, who was still 
with us, received a cable 
saying her mother was dying 
at Santiago, Chile. Mamma 
was crying hysterically. She 
asked mr 10 go to Chile with 
her, 

Reggie^ seeing Mamma so 
distressed, consented. 

I was torn between my 
desire to be of help to Mamma 
and my nnwillinjniess to leave 
Reggie, knowing that he also 
needed me. 

later in our room dial night 
I told Reggie of my feelings. 
But he argued ihat Mamma 
had done so much for us when 
1 was ill after the baby; now 
dial >he needed me, I ought 
to go. "She really should nol 
be alone on the trip down 
there," he said. 

In no time alt arrange- 
ments were made. Two days 
before we were to sail Mamma 
and I left early in the morn- 
ing (or New York. Reggie had 
an important merling that 
afternoon. It was drcided that 
he would join us the follow- 
ing day. to scr us off for Val- 
paraiso. 

From New York T tele- 
phoned Reggie to tell him we 
were all set, and to kiss the 
baby goodnight for me. But 
when I asked to speak to him. 




Norton, his valet, told mr 
Reggie was resting; he had 
not lieen feeling welt all day 
and had complained of a sore 
throat. Should he pur the call 
through, or could Mr. Vander- 
bilt call me later? I told htm 
not to disturb him. 

Reggie had arranged for 
his friend Forest Marrh 10 
lake me to the theatre that 
night. 

I don't know how ii hap- 
pened, but just hefore the 
end of the second act I was 
gripped wilh such a premuta- 
tion of disaster that I tomed 
to Forest, and, clutching his 
arm, hardly being able 10 get 
my words out. I said. "Take 
me out of here. I want to go 
home at once." 

I rushed into our hotel 
suite and made straight for the 
telephone. After what seemed 
an eternity, I heard a strange, 
impersonal woman's voice. 

"I'm Mrs. Vanderbih," I 
said. "Who arc you?" 

"I'm Mr. Vanderbili j 
nurse," 

"Oh, my God I" I screamed. 
"What's happened?" 

Rushed home 

"Please, Mrs. Vanderbilt, 
don't gel upset. Mr. Vander- 
bilt has had a slight 
hemorrhage. I would let you 
speak to him, but the doctor 
gave him a scdalive and he is 
now sleeping." 

I askrd ihr nurse to tell 
Norton 10 have the car meet 
the midnight train from New 
York al Providence. I would 
be on it. 

The first thing 1 saw as I 
pulled up to the house, at five 
the next morning, was my 
mother-in-law's car My heart 
nearly stopped. Rrggir was 
worse; otherwise why would 
Mrs. Vandrrbi.lt be al the 
house at this hour? 

I rang the bell and waited. 
Norton let me in. He stared 
at me and there was a strange, 
hewildereri lnok on his face, 
as if he didn't koiiw me. 



"What is it?" I asked. 
"What is the matter?" 

Norton's lips trembled. "Mr. 
Vanderbili died three minim s 
ago." 

I was shivering: my head 
ached. I was vaguely aware 
that Mrs. Vanderbilt was 
gently stroking my hand. I 
fell myself floating through 
vast empty space. 

Cold real tit; 

I tried to force myself to 
think clearly. This was non- 
sense. It was only yesterday 
morning thai Reggie had said 
.10 ronfidently, "I'll see you 
tomorrow, dearest " The tvoid 
"lumorrow" broughi me back 
witji a start. This wasn't a 
dream; this was cold reality. 
Reggie was dead. I would 
never scp him again. 

I turned my face let the wall 
and sobbed wildly. Mm. Van- 
derbilt turned me around. 
"Gloria, dear," she said, with 
what seemed to me unbeliev- 
able composure, "you must 
really try to pull yourself to- 
gether." 

I was shocked. Her words 
sounded so cold and harsh. 
How could this mother sit 
there so calmly and tell me 
lit pull myself togethrr? Had 
she no feelings al all? 

I sat up and looked at her. 
It was only then that I real- 
ised the agony she, too, was 
going through. Yet her face 
looked as if it had been carved 
out of marble. Not a muscle 
moved. Only her eyes refter- 
Icd the angoLsh and despair 
she felt. 

t was a little ashamed as 
she look me in her arms. I 
shouldn't have been so quick 
in my criticism of this mother, 
whose heart I knew must be 
breaking. 

She held mr tight. And for 
the first and only lime I saw 
great tears roll down her 
cheeks. She didn't sob. She 
didn't say a word. She didn't 
make a sound. 



THE FAMOUS MORGAN 
TWINS (Th*lmn ort left) al 
a ."Scr- York Hmux Ant Roll. 

The three weeks after the 
funeral gave mc a chance to 
straighten out my thoughts. I 
had a lot of decisions to make. 

The major one centred 
on my year-and-a-half-ofd 
baby. Until she legally came 
of age her education and her 
religious training were my 
responsibility. 

I was ignorant of the tenets 
of the Episcopal faith, and 
alter much thought 1 decided 
1 could give Gloria belter re- 
ligious guidance in my own 
luitli. 1 took little Glnria to 
be baptisrd iu the Roman 
Catholic church al Manhanan- 
vjlle Convent of the Sacred 
Heart. 

Terms of trust 

Many people, including my 
friends, have never understood 
why Reggie did nol leave mr 
amply provided for. 

At his father's death. Reggie 
inherited a ftve-milliun-dnl- 
lar irrevocable trust, the in- 
come of this trust 10 be en- 
joyed by him during his life- 
Innc. At his death lhe capital 
or principal was to be divided, 
as he saw fit, among any legi- 
timate rhildren he might have. 

Therefore, following the 
terms of his father's will, he 
left his two daughters this 
trust, in equal shares of two 
and one half million each. 

Cathleen Gushing, his daugh- 
ler by his first marriage, being 
of age al the time of Reggie's 
death, inherited her sharr out- 
righL 

Sinrr Gloria was then still 
a minor her share of the estate 
was placed in mist for her 
unlil hrr Iwetilv-firsl birthday, 
at which time she was 10 re- 
reive the principal tngethei 
with the accumulated interest. 

At no time could Reggie 
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Kodak y$ 

When you open your Kodak gift first, 
you can save all the fun of Christmas — 
and the years to come — in pictures. 





mi 



BROWNIE FLASH |l CAMERA OUTFIT 
For picture taking anywhere, anytime, day or night 
There's a famous Brownie Flash II Cam&ra, Bmwrile 
Flasholder, llashbulbs, batteries, Kodak film and 
full instructions. An ideal gift. £5.10.0 



BROWNIE FLASH 11 
CAMERA 
Ever/body can um this 
famous camera! Just m 
and press the burton; it 
even lakes close-ups it 5 
ft. By attaching a Bmnie 
Flasholder, fascinating Tlaih 
pictures can be taken too! 
Camera £3.3.». FUraalatt 
£1.7.6 {bultsi, rnti»ri« «Utj) 




KODAK 
RETINETTE I CAMERA 
Latest addition to this range 
of famous cameras for bril- 
liant 35rnrn. colour Of 
black - and - white photo- 
graphy. With f73.5 coaled 
Iffr-.s, 1 D-speed Compur- 
Rapid Shutter, built-in self 
timer, and quick sighting 
bright-line view-finder. A 
magnificent gift. £23.3.0. 





BROWNIE MOVIE 
CAMERA 
Everyone can take aerJon- 
packed colour movta at 
snapshot cost with *■» 
now 6mm. push-bullon, 
easy-to-operata camera. 
Has f/2.7 lens ant) ouik 
paflp-sight vlewflrder. 
Complete with feather can 
... a perfect "family 
gift" U7.»*- 



KODASLIDE FILE BOXB 
Rual/y fine gifts for anyoot witn 
a colour slide collection. Tnajf 
keep slides tidy, tn the rijbl 
order and protect them from o|* 
and damage. Four types ivailat* 



from as low as 



147- 



KODAK PHOTO-HOBSY OUTFIT 
Herei the big "do-it -yourself ? kit 
tor any camera owner. Contains 
everything tor developing and print- 
■ng snapshots. It's wonderful value 
and a fine gift at iust £5.10 0 



KODAK MEM IT PROJECTOR 
See your colour slides in brilliant 
true-to-life colour with this 
famous 35mm projector. It's 
Australia's greatest value with a 
Kodak 5-ineh f/3.5 colour- 
corrected lens, 250-watt lamp 
and a host 0 | other features for 
!"*> £24.0.0. 



Kodak 



KODAK PHOTO PRINT OUTFIT 
Anyone can make tons of prints 
from their favourite negatives with 
this big-value outfit Contains every- 
thing to do first class printing so 
easily and quickly just £2.18.6 



KODAK FILM 
— the best film 
for your camera. 
In all black-and- 
white sizes; in 
colour sizes to fit 
35mm., 826, 
8mm, and I 6mm, 

C4rr>eras. 
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(Au-.ala.ial PTY. LTD, BRANCHES IN ALL STATES KODAK DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
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pOUBLE 



k Xever felt 
more alone' 



many of his 
nig I il ill the 

tw Wt any of this aP a "">«" of 
lyjlly nam .„,„„. ,i„ a well-known 
to mew anyone else. 

M J. to many, been a puale. fa 
briiki this rive-million-dollar 



miu fund, he had also in 
hcrilrd fa™ hls father an out- 
njhl In* million. And this he 
i,iid jprni— some »'<i "squari- 
dnnf-bcfore our marriage 
tl thr suggestion a( "Uncle 
Crony W'ickersham, my »l- 
[ lorntr, I applied for fnny- 
I nihi thousand dollars a year 
| i,. ,m thr trust for the support 
in(i maintenance of my 
iiBjfiur wd myself. 

I did not realise it then, but 
Imure evsnn were to prove 
Ihjt front this moment on I 
hod the word of Da modes 
bngii>| over my head. 

I told "Urtrlr George" thai 
I immdrd to make my home 
a Fiance until Gloria was old 
nwurli in go lo school. 

Minima and I set aft for 
Paris together. 

I ckm't believe I ever felt 
more alone than I did. sitting 
in my oW'hair. when the 
Majestic wit three days out 
of New York. 

Turning-point 

1 had just come from 
Matwna'a rabin — and one of 
Mamma's rbaracle ristic. 
scene* Mamma had turned 
on roe suddenly, violently, 
ntupfratively. 

Thr Kstnn? [ wanted to 
like Gloria cm deck with me. 
TV sea was too rough, 



ty. 

With my ap- 
provul a raid 
wax made. 

Junior's law- 
yer came to se- 
me a few da\ , 
after the raid 
He begged rrn 1 
not to use the 

evidence 1 had 

'"Why not?" 
I asked- 

Tho lawyer 
explained thai 
Junior was al- 
ready on pro- 
bation at the 
brokerage firm 
wherr he now 

worked; the 
scandal would 
ruin him. 

Further, he said, the scandal 
would be hard on Junior's 
little boy, Petrry, who had just 
been filtered in a hrmrdiug- 
sriionl. 

I certainly didn't want to 
hurt little Peley. J asked the 
lawyer what alternative there 
wa«. 

He told me Junior would 
agree not to contest any div- 
orce action in a State where 
adultery was not the only 
ETound for divorce. And so 
it was derided- When I was 
ready, 1 filed suit in California, 
As soon as T had my inter- 




I hurt 

But chii was not all; 
jumma, in » rage, accused 
wt of deliberately trying to 
l»nn little Gloria. 

1 had tried to explain to 
hrr that all the tither children 
on board were playing on deck 
and having a wonderful time. 
Mamms'i voire then rote <o 

•cream: 'This might lie so, 



Mamma aid; the baby might | ocu(or> , decree I sailed for 
France to join Gloria and 
Reggie nn that last trip be- 
fore hi* trnsrir death. 

Gloria and Reggie had 
planned a dinner party for 
me as soon as we reach i-d 
Paris, Among the guests in- 
vited was Beth Leary. 

Thr day of the dinner parly 
Beth telephoned Gloria and 
wt thej are not Gloria Van- told her Ixird Furnrss. a friend 
firrrrilt! 1 ' of 

hers from I»nndon. was in 
1 know now that this was a Paris for a few days. Could 
(uining-pnint in my life. By she bring him along? 
1 ."^S* Mil in her din- Gloria said she would be 
ordered mind Mamma had delighted, hut as she hung up 
torar to sob ,h at my child I noticed she didn't seem too 
*« hers, and that I. her actual pleased. 

"Bother!" she said. "This 
means reseating my table. 1 * 

Gloria decided to sit me 
at Lord Fumess' right. I was 
glad she did, for he turned out 
to lh- a charming dinner com- 
panion. I learned that his 
mother had saddled him with 
the good, otd-fashioned ro- 
mantic English name of Mar- 
maduke, which his friends 



MAMMA. Thit picture „/ ,,riitt' mother 
it /rum the family allium. It it tlntrtt J8°T 
and signed Limra Kilparick Marfan. 



at dinner, his vocabulary 
shocked me; it was more char- 
acteristic of the stables than 
the drawing-room. But as 1 
got to know Duke better 1 
realised that his strong lan- 
guage was more a mask for 
shyness than a sign of vul- 
garity, 

When the dinner pnrty brokr 
up, Duke whisked mr off dan- 
cing. Wc made die rounds, 
it sermrd to me, of ail the 

nightclubs in Paris rnding, 

almost at dawn, at thr Casa- 
nova— the Russian buite so 
popular in the 'twenties, where 
champagne and caviare were 
served to an accompaniment 
of violins, balalaikas, and a 
Cossack choir. 



(ml become a force of 
WS, threatening the , a f cty of 



lm lwu«y child. 

1 should have recognised 
,nu VJilwlogirttl trait for what 
' i"" ""d asserted my 
»" httriiy. nut 1 did not. 

1 "ill believed everything 
3* did wa « \ as rd, ai 
n «, on a dVtrp although 
urt lnve-a love that I 
«m tnnt. 



J«I Wt Oloria in Mamma's K6 ." ved ta _ D " k "-. 
■J °o'i thr did not come on 
arrl Am day. 



i 



— ■ dismayed to learn - - - 
tk ord v ground fflT djv . can tailor them 



I liked Dukr Kuniess from 
the moment 1 sat nrxl to him. 
He was slender, of medium 
height, his red hair parted in 
the middle, his dinner clothes 
tailored as only the English 



was adul- 
Ith his 



"« io tsW Yc , rk 

nuLi"*! ^ un;nr - • 
h ^ Mis, to my luiuwledge, 

I 1, mt nn !u| -h hasis. 
ablt ^^V"* and miser- 

' nueusjfd 



His eyes were keen, pale 
blue. I wasn't surprised to 
learn later that he was con- 
sidered one of the most astute 
and brilliant businessmen in 
England. 

. — ""■ lllxra ui' His word in the City was 
■rirAtu 1 law 7 < ' r . He stig- aloinst legal tender. I believe 
Not I J 1 "" 01 followed, .the sale of the Fumeu-Withy 
)„, i ""R «Wi this one of Line for sonic £9 million was 
"'orm j C<lvcs "ailing Junior concluded virtually on 

N ord ''"V J lm ' or wa " oar ' < °' a menu 



the 



thr 



WCuig but spending As we chatted that night 
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Some weeks later in London 
Duke .suggested wr dine at 
the Embassy Club. The Em- 
bassy was the smartest and 
most popular restaurant in 
London, 

We might as well have been 
alone in the restaurant that 
night for all the attention we 
paid to the othrrs. 

Odd proposal 

We had finished dancing 
and were back at our table 
when Duke blurted out, 
"When is that damn divorce 
of yours final, anyway?" tt 
was .so like Duke fi> pick thr 
Embassy Cluh to inquire. 

I looked around to see if 
anybody had overheard hint. 
"The latter part of June, 1 ' T 
whispered. "I'll tell you all 
about it at lunch tomorrow." 

Before I bad a chance to say 
anything when I arrived at 
his home for lunch next day, 
Duke plared a beautiful dia- 
mond ring on my finger :ind 
said, "1 think wr had better 
be married in Paris rather 
than in London. That wa\ 
1 believe sve can avoid puli- 
licity." 

I sat down hard on the 
nearest chair, f was flabber- 
gasted. I looked at him in 
amazement. He hadn't even 
taken the time to kiss me, 
much less ask me what 1 
thought of his plans. 

When I finally got my voice 
1 said. "You know, a girl likes 
to be proposed to. It gives 
her a chance tn say no." 

To page 34 




the festesf- TOmeTferm 
you can use ! 




Just w« with TwlnLV, curl it, and in 15 
niinuirc Li's ready for n ruing! JVb (Hk&w luiij- 
hutir wait ajlf* t'ujling . . , and how you'll 
lovr the oil rcnrlilionrr thai privra vlky^ufl 
wave* without frizxl 

No other heme permanent can promise 
you tacit speed ... or givK you mch 2 
lovely scritlr wavr? Evrn Thr riiif-spiin hair 
ai' A litilr pirl a i^touily brAUtifut with 
Twink! 

Suits all types of hair* L\q ricrrl U\ 
rormtdcr whctlin your hair is r.asy or hard 
10 Wave: Twink perms every typr and 
nolour nt hair w 1 5 nitmjtc.\. 



15 CURLS FOR ONLY 5/6 



For today' t ip/t took, will'// Aw tltt .tjutilirr 
rosy Tlvtem TirinA . . . 7hr inmt ufiHibrjitl 
fait home fnm. litsigHtd fur jit\t a frw cHtit. 
And ynitt m/t 1.1 <urU are yoitu Jot tt titiy :'ijft. 
IJvou ttjw bend jirrm: Tlfink. vnty 1'J/b'. 

Fur up to 31) imts. llim'i Ihr Ta-ink F.ml Curl 
hit. !/f- . crnrf/w ifiH head perm, Tmnk Full 
Head AV/, /.VS. 




At all ctirmhtr and 
depdrtmenla/ jtt>r C i 



r 12 nwi4%* 



Foot 31 
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TEN WONDERFUL 






FABULOUS ELECTRIC FRYPAN 

Choose the size that suits the needs of your household . . . 
and you'll he starling on a new era of cooking perfection, 
convenience ami economy. Il fries, grills, bakes, roa.stv 
bruises, stews and casseroles . p?rfectt\ — with Automatic 
Controlled Heat. 



FAMOUS MIXMASTER 

Make Mixmastcr your Xmas gift . . . you'll be (.'finny 
not just u food-mixer hut an appliance thut does oft 
food preparation perfectly Mwrrinstcr ends the need 
to buy expensive shop-made cakes, ice cream, etc. . . . 
saves moncv cverv week. 
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This year, choose your gift from 




""»*L1AH UWiA -Dewmbvi J. Page 93 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4912495 




three flowers 
talcum 



AI-WAVS a delightful though! at 
Xmas, Three Flowers Talcum 
Powder has been made even more attrac- 
tive as a gift through its special bright 
Xma\ wrap. Il is a gift you can malic 
with confidence. Three Flowers Tali: is 
really wonderful! Fresh and fragrant us 



Ihe flowers for which it is named ... as 
gentle as a caress, it smooths the skin 
with a lovely softness (hat makes you 
feel so cool and comfortable. Il keeps 
you feeling fresh hour after busy hour 
or sends you to rest in comfortable aftcr- 
bath luxury. 



—and a happy companion gift is a box of 




three flowers 

face powder 

It ». indeed^! pleasant combination rift— Three Flower. 
I ali: and Three Fln*ei« Fate I'owder or as a 

ciimplctc Kill a bos of Ihe Fate Powder, in the rcciiuem* 
favourite shade, is u liurtiiv one 

WondcrM. lincly leilured Three Rowers Fate rowdcr 
Hues on sn smoothly it blends pcrftedy with skin tones 
. keeps the skin satin smooth for hours. Il is the 
lightest powder you cm imaiuilc. So soft, sn line, Il brines 
H llic uinuilmmn a delicate, clinging veil of loveliness. 

n 



At rfieiiiiiii iwirf (MUM tWWJlWfai^ 



SAY IT WITH THREE FLOWERS 



double; 

EXPOSURE 



Marrfage 
settlement 



from pag? 31 

It was Duke who I If. n stared 
at me in shock; this was a 
response he had not expected. 
Suddenly hr leaned over and 
kissed me. At rhni moment 
Avcrill, his daughter, walked 
In. "Well," she said, "at last 
you two are making sense. 
When is the happy day to be?" 

Bark in Paris, 1 went to 
Patou for my wedding dress — 
■ loVCly bois-de-rose crepc-de- 
chine with a matching long 
mat bordered at the sleeves 
and hem with soft, silky lynx. 
Reborn designed a very' pretty 
rurban of the same material. 

One evening Duke phoned 
to say that he had just talked 
long-distance id his lawyer in 
Paris. "When you go to see 
Mr Skintier," he said, "1 sug- 
gest you take him with you/ 

Mr. Skinner was American 
Consnl-Oeneial in Paris and a 
friend of my father, lie was 
providing papers necessary for 
the wedding- 
Next day, after a short talk 
with Mr. Skinner, he turned to 
Duke's lawyer and asked: 
"What is the marriage settle- 
ment to be?" 

1 looked at him in amaze- 
ment. "I don't understand. 
What do you mean, marriage 
settlement?" 

Duke's lawyer spoke up. 
"Mrs. Converse, Lord Fumess 
asked me to come here with 
you, knowing Mr. Skinner is a 
Friend of your family; he 
thought perhaps Mr. Skinner 
would advise you on the mar- 
riage settlement." 

T was getting hirinu*. "I 
still don't understand." 

Mr. Skinner tried to calm 
me. "Listen, Thelina, in Eng- 
land il is the custom for a 
w oman to grt a marriage settle- 
ment when she marries. 

"It doesn't mean anything, 
rrnlly. It doesn't matter 
whether you're very rich or 
not, I here is still a little mar- 
riage settlement. It ran be 
a few hundred pounds a year 
or a few thousand pounds a 
year." 

"Being botighJ" 

To me this was horrible. "So 
I'm being boughi!" I cried. "I 
certainly won't lake a marriage 
settlement. I'm nnr marrying 
Duke berau.se of a settlement 
This in absurd!" 

Mr. Skinner tried to explain 
once more that this was the 
custom in England. "Nobody 
is buying yon," he laid. "No- 
body is dning anything. This 
has been done since rime im- 
memorial." 

"Just the same," I declared, 
"I'm not going to accept it." 

Tins exasperated Duke's 
lawyer. He railed my stand 
ridiculous. I stood up. "It may 
he ridiculous to you, but in 
America things are not done 
lhat way. and I'm an Ameri- 
can and that's that.*' 

As soon as I got hark to 
the hotel I telephoned Duke 
L ind lold him hr had better 
ciimr over to Paris at once. I 
had something to say to him 
that could not be said on the 
phonr. 

"What's wrong, darling. You 
sound angry." 

I surprised him by saying. 



"You're bloody well right I'm 
angry 1" 

The nr.xi day Dnkc stormed 
into my apartment and took 
me in his arms "What's this 
non.sen.se about my buying 
you?" hr asked. I.tughing. "My 
Milii ilor met me at the air- 
port and tnld me all about 
your meeting with Mr. Skin- 
ner. Frankly, darling, be 
thinks you are a little bit off 
the beam." 

I pulled away from him. 
"l.ook hrre, Duke, 1 ' 1 said, "I 
don't waul a settlement from 




TRELMA and Dukp. pho- 
tofraphett stmn after I'heir 
m-44)ng in London in 1926. 

you. Pm marrying you he- 
cause 1 love yon, and that's 
that!" 

At this point Duke was ready 
to do anydiing to calm me. 
"Don't worry, darling," he said 
soothingly. "Whatever you 
want you can have. And if 
you want no settlement, that's 
the way it will be. I'll go to 
sec Mr. Skinner and explain. " 

"No, you won't!" 1 shouted. 
"We're not going to be married 
m Paris. We're going tu be 
married in T/jnrion; 1 don't 
know the American Consul 
there, but whoever he in I'm 
sutc he isn't interested in play- 
ing second falher to me." 

In London Duke arranged 
to have the registrar's office 
at St. George, Hanover 
Square, which ordinarily is 
closed on Sundays opened 
sperially for our marriage. 

I must say I don't think a 
registrar's office is the most 
romantic setting in the world 
for a wedding. It all seemed 
SO cold and businesslike. But 
before I knew it I was signing 
the wedding certificate, and 
It was only then that every- 
body became natural. 

Duke kissed me. Dick, hii 
son, said rather shyly, "Sou 
look simply topping." 

They all flocked around us. 
congratulating Duke, wishing 
us both all sorts of hick and 
happiness. 

It all seemed like a dream 
as Duke and I drove off to 
Kin-rough Court, his place in 
Leicestershire, whrre we were 
to spend the night. 



1 2ms* T ra ,o Ua *»' 

l opened, with excitement the 
first tnvitfliiuti addressed (0 
me as a peeress. Th e c d 
™* "The Marques, lnd 
Marchioness of Londonderry 
request the pleasure of Vis- 
count and Viscountess FumtjV 
presence . . 

At the bottom corner wu 
the single word "Dectirs. 
tions." By this thug „,.„ j 
knew lhat ihis meant toyi^ 
would be present. 

Prince of Wales 

Ijindonderry Home 
magnificent that night. Ouke'j 
friends all came up to mm 
me and to congratulate Duke. 
Everybody was very kind and 
very flattering, and I unit go; 
over my nervousness. Dnkp, 
seemed pleased when bis 
friends railed him a "lucky 
dog." 

"Come nn, darling, IrVi 
dance," Duke said ai lie led 
me to the dance floor. 

We hadn't bren dancing 
long when all of a sudden 
there was a murmur and then 
a little hush Lord and Lscfy 
Londonderry had entered the 
ballroom with the Priiuv o| 
Wales at their side. 

I whispered to Duke, "l«t. 
darling, the Prince. , I Wain'" 

As he stood in the drxjrwsj. 
the Prince seemed a little sh>. 
His hand went often to bis 
white lie. Me held Ml had 
a little to one side when spoken 
to, He Looked younger ihnn 
J had pictured him and very 
handsome. 

The music had stopped. 
Duke and I were moving Ifr 
wards the supper-room when 
I heard my name culled dtue 
behind me. "Lady Fumeis" 
I looked around and there 
was l-ady- Londonderry with 
the Prince of Wales beside her 

"Sir, may I present Lady 
FurnesB, Duke Fumes' JWWg 
American bride. Lady FurM«i, 
His Royal Highness die Prince 
of Wales." 

I was thonklul for my lung, 
full dress. My knees mg 
not atop shaking. 1 knew ike 
Prince could not see them; 1 
only hoped he could noi hsr 
them. 

lie put out his hand lad 1 
put my gloved one in hit. 
madr a deep rurtsy. and it* 
nothlog. 1 couldn't. 

"Welcome M England," h 
said cordially. "1 hope fOj 
will be happy here. May' 
have the next dance? I <* 
licve it's a Viennese w»ltJ- 1 
do hope you like (hem 

Like them! The Viaiurst 
waltz had alwavs been m- 
favorite. Again I thanked ml 
lucky stars for my long dtrsj 
Watties and knee-Ire.*'! 1 
dresses never did go logcllie' 

The music stopped. 
Prince thanked me. I rurtsid 
and did not see him again-" 
at least really to talk lo-W 
nearly ihree years. 



NEXT 
WEEK 
Romance 
with the 
Prince 
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fffiktiflS. without c 



oolcing ? 




...HAVE MAYFAIR HAM, OF COURSE! 

already cooked! — skinless! — boneless! — no waste! 



Something that 
says Christmas so 
nicely . , , 
something thot's 
extra 

special . . . bul 
without qny cooking 
or bother. That's 
tooyfuir Horn! 



Mnyfair Ham's 
perfect for savouries 
ortfi sandwiches — 
mokes entertaining 
easy on lory summer 
days! It's one of the 
best Christmas 
presents o family 
con give — or get. 




Mayfoir comes in handy 1 lb. and 4 lb. tins 
or bigger if you like— from 5 to 12 lbs. 
No more odd ounces either — all Mcyfoir 
tins ore now even-weight tins for easier, 
more convenient buying. 



Bring home the Christmas bacon! Search 
and search you'll find no other bacon 
holf as tosty as Mayfoir. Buy it in the 
white windowpock with rind — or yellow 
windowpock without rind. 




IN HANDY 21b. & 4 lb. TINS - ALSO 5, 6, 7, 9, 10, 11 AND 12 lbs. ! 



Tut -Whim .an Wiimim's Wh 



tfiu v Oocembo -i. IV58 
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...to be 



arrid cream deodorant 
safely stops perspiration 

Do you risk offending because yau don't slop pmpira- 
rion before unpleasant odours form? You owe it to 
yourself to be both fresh and sweet-smelling at all 
times. Smoother, creamier Arrid stops perspiration 
instantly. In fact, when you rub Amd in — you nib 
odour out. With its magic F^RSTO!" action Arrid 
is safe for skin — safe for clothe!.. Remember, only 
with Arrid can you be sure. 



AT ALL COSMETIC 
COUNTERS 
Regular 3/9 
large 5/10 

Trail M*rb Hsu- 



and.. , for those 
who prefer a spray 

Tingling fresh Arrid Super-Spray 
is swift and certain. One squeeze 
and the refreshing perfumed mist 
gives you day-long protection 
against offending. Arrid Super- 
Spray dries instantly — Only 6/ 1 1 
at all cosmetic counters. 

Don't be half safe — be completely safe 
use ARRID . . . to be sure o 





Turn yourself into 
fashion's fair-haired girl 




Lighten and Brighten your Mir 

v BY RICHARD IIUDHUT 

NOTHING TO MIX OR FIX 

"It s simpler than setting your hair" 

At chr mists jntt iforei rvtriukrtr, Tuo nr«. 71- anil 13/6. 
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Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

y^THY do so many women complain because they arc 
farced to record a vote in parliamentary elections? 
Surely every woman should take pride in die fact thai 
the has the opportunity of having a Say in running her 
country. Such cornplainers should be made to study like 
history of the suffragette movement. Then they would 
realise luiw hard women fought for their rights, and, 
moreover, what power women, banded together, can 
wield, by taking an interest in (be elections, studying 
the records of the candidates and the policies they stand 
for, women have it in their power to get what they 
want and consider best lor* themselves and their chil- 
dren. 

£1/1/. to Mrs. M. Arden, Moonee Ponds, Vic 



if 



or. I?'* «"•» £, **" « 



"■"'rf u .: / . - r*mi 



t^TTY folk complain a lot about water restrictions, but 
I feel that shortages are partly due to their own dis- 
regard for water. When in Sydney I have seen taps left 
running on dirty dishes "to get the worst off," hoses left on 
all night at a dribble "to give the bed a goad soaking." In 
our part of the country we have to ration the bath water 
each summer, carry buckets of water to the vegetable patch, 
and at times carry drums of water in the truck from town. 
And in the city, folk can cuol u(T in the "briny.'' which is 
more than we can do. 

10/6 to Mrs. G. E. Scott, Millagong, NAW. 

J THINK there should be one centrally controlled organis- 
ing charity committee in each State. At present there are 
tun many individual appeals, and often less important 
charities receive more finance than more worthy ones. With 
central control, amounts could be more (airly distributed, 
publicity could be co-ordinated, and the public would nut 
be pestered by such a continual round uf collections. 
10/6 to Miss M. Wilson, Beacunsfield, Vic, 

^RAMS and buses should have a special space for luggage. 

1 (eel sorry for schoolchildren who have nowhere to 
put their bags, violins, hockey sticks, tennis racquets. They 
have trouble with them in crowded vehicles and their pos- 
sessions are often kicked under seats, nut into corridors, or 
trampled upon. Luggage racks or luggage carriers on the 
bark of the vehicle would solve the problem. 
10/6 in Miss E, ft. Rowi, Malvern, Vie. 

are expecting television in Tasmania in the near future 
and are wondering what impact it will make on our 
lives. A couple I know visited Melbourne recently, looking 
forward to renewing old friendships. At one house they were 
hurried into the TV room. Any hopes diey had of having a 
good talk over supper were dashed when the hostess brought 
it on individual trays, so that all could go on watching while 
eating. When the couple left they had barely had a chance to 
say more than "hullo" and "goodbye." 
10/6 to Mrs. It Brooke, Jluwrah, Tas, 



a idl-i i y -go-round fashion is. Here ii quotation 
from "Roderick Random," by Tobias Smollett, first 
published in 1748: "She was dressed in a sack ol while 

sattin." 

10/6 to Miss A S. Morrison, Glenonga, S.A. 

Bote — and the mentis teit 

]N answer to Mrs. Max Allen (12/ll/'58), who wooden 
why mothers allow their small daughters in enter chtirrh 
without hats. Christ said: "Suffer the little children to com- 
unto Me," but He did not add "provided they are wearing 
hats." During World War II the Archbishop of Cantrrbun 
ruled that die absence of headgear should not prevent a woman 
from going to church, and, as far as I know, this nUing 
has never been rescinded. 

10/6 to Mis. B. Smith Janes, Heal boron t. Vic 

J DO not agree with Mrs. M- Watson [12/11/ 1 5B) that 
there should be a means test for child-endowment pi), 
ments. My husband is in a low-income group and we tavr 
two sons of eight and six. My child-endowment money gun 
to pay insurance premiums for the boyi and my husband 
Many times I could have used it, but 1 want to help the 
children's future. Good luck, however, to those who are able 
tn save it for such things as a son's first car or a fur cape for 
a daughter's debut, 

10/6 to Mrs. M, Collins, Cessnock, N.S.W. 



Mum mm i it/ affairs 

YyTLEN we discovered how tittle knowledge our family 
had of world geography, we deckled to buy large 
maps, paste them on hardboard, and bang them on the 
walls. We gave them a coat of clear varnish In pre- 
serve them. The few shillings have been mil spent. The 
maps arte now dotted with tiny paper flags on pins, 
denoting a spot which events or personalities have amA 
important. The children also make notes about them 
Their teachers are pleased with the results, and we (we 
al] become more interested iaa the world and its people. 
£1/1/- to Mrs. T. May, Grose Wold, N.S.W. 

* Enrsy fnmily u faced mith problem* thai npif bt. 
H'ren a Korkab-le toiuiion. Each wmrk wr Bill pv 
£1-1 A for the brsf tafer spiling horn fom ■ofWd yvvr 

family nrahlrm. 




ARTHUR MAI LEY, [be 
great googly bowler, has 
written an enjoyable book — 10 
For 66 And All Thai— about 
his life and games. 

In his boyhood he was one of a 
large anil hard-up Sydney family. 

He tells us thai be and his 
brothers and sisters used to take 
it in turns to eat the top of their 
father's egg. 

What a sense of changing times 
you get from that touching mem- 
ory! 

I hope and believe there are noi 
many families now where eggs are 

so scarce. 

In some families, indeed, things 
have gone far iu the other direc- 
tion. 

A friend of mine, discussing 
Arthur Mailey'i experience, said: 
"My kids won't eat the tops of their 
eggs. They make me eat them," 

When eggj are more abundant 
it leads to many new problems, 

The ronsurnrrs tend lo get fussy. 

For one thing, there is the quar- 
relling about who is to have the 
brown egg. 



| BOILED EGGS | 

This is not so common among 
grown-ups. When staying at a 
holcl I have never pointed to a 
fellnw-guesi and complained loudly: 
"She always «_»"i. ihr lirown e|*gj" 




llin it happens often among the 
young. 

They believe that all handsome 
eggs are slightly sunburnt. 

As I have often argued, this is 
unfair to while eggs, and the decent 
hens that lay thorn. 

There is a fashion at our place 
for personalised eggs, with names 
written on rhrm. 



The idea is that an egg with 
your own name on it is better than 
someone else's egg. 

I don't go along with this view, 
cither. I'd rather have a good egg 
with Frankenstein's name on it than 
a bad egg with my own. 

And does it really matter ii you 
have a bunny eggcup or not? 

I know two consumers with 
bunny eggcups who object to all 
other eggcups. Earh of them, more- 
over, objects to earing from the 
other's bunny eggcup. 

Personally, I have a fairy egg- 
cup. But I never complain if asked 
to eat from a bunny one. 

Culling toast into strips, or pipe* 
as we call them, is no doubt a use- 
ful aid to egg-eating. 

But egg-eaters should learn to 
Ctrl ihefr own pipes as soon as pos- 
sible. After nine years of pipe- 
cutting, I've had it. 

Yes, Arthur, egg-eating is more 
complicated now than it was in your 
hungry boyhood. 

I only hope it raisei » fe* 
howlers half as good. 
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{RVtWG Bt.RLiN with fVejufent Liwnh&wfr when ih* ceiw- 
jiotrr received a gold mrdal far writing "God Btr** America." 
lumpvt+il ia WarM Wvr i. the Bang ha« mined £1 i 6,000 
in rayaititt, which Berlin has gitvn to ttit Sttmt mopsmant. 



Irving Berlin turned 
black keys into gold 

By CEORCE McGANN, of our New York office 

• Irving Berlin, the greatest of all popular song writers, observed a 
double anniversary this year — his 70th birthday and his 50th year of 
composing hit tunes. But despite this formidable event Berlin is far 
from retired or content to rest on his laurels. 



" tPPltr MARRIED jar more than 30 Vem-j, Iraing Berlin 
and hit wife, Eltin, daufhtT r>( a millionaire, wish two 
of their three iaufhlrri — Mary Elfin (left) and Linda. 



TN fact he is still sitting 
A at tus irick piano almost 
every day to pick out new 
melodies on the black keys. 

Berlin i» a rudimentary 
pumist who cm p | av on [y m 
ihc key of F sharp. 

To ptjy in the other keys 
h ' pulli 4 lever on his sped- 
»llr conjirucicd instrument, 
which shifts Oir keyboard to 



1 went round to Berlin's of- 
«« "j "Tin Mlcy » ifoi 
jcgradary Jrfa on Brnadwnv 
1 w< upper reaches of the 



soon after 



The key -changing knob on 
the. piano somewhat resemhles 
the gearshift «"> a car — Ber- 
lin, in fact, refers to the piano 
as "my Buick." 

It intrigued me aud I asked 
Kressa if I might have a gu 
at it. 

"Co right ahead," he said, 
motioning me to the piano. 

1 sat down and fur a 
moment could not recall a 
it. 1 ^ cnablln B hlm single one of the 750 popular 
paying on the black song3 th at Berlin has produced 
in i he last half century. I 
thought il would be in poor 
taste to play the work of 
another composer oti Berlin's 
own instrument. 

Finally I recalled ihe lovely 
song from "Annie Get Your 
Gun'' "They Say That Fall- 
ing in Love is Wonderful." 1 
made a stab at it and managed 
to play one chorus. 

"You know,*' Kressa said 
when I finished, "you play just 
like Mr. Berlin — lousy." 
Berlin, like so many other 

gifted composers of popular 
music, has unly a limited grasp 
of music ami piano technique. 

He received no formal 
musical (raining in the poor 
home he came from on the 
lower East Side of New York, 
where he was brought at the 
age of four from his. native 
Russia. 

- — — Irving (his real name is 

and has ral-.„ a twenties I 5r acl Baline) was the youngest 

down . k: . of f jght fhi] ^ fjii M / hf » pfI 

school in his early teens tu 
help support the struggling 
family. 

His first job was peddling 
newspapers on street corners. 

Atrmuia*, WoW a 



^Otrical di„ri c[ 
»n birthday, 

Bui the little ge „i us o( mrl . 
Wf wis spending , br ic l holi- 
"J> " hi. country home — 
T'Ppa« with one of bis 

<rt nr ! " 3na ' " » h" town 
' (Wrntt ™ Park Avenue, 

T " w * b» phone 

ikear*""'" kBOW » when 
-Ji-Th-e-loTm 

»»' tHkaTT 1 ™? u 

op the phone JIK 1 

J™". *=d turn or 
m? "he rune to htm. 

~ J d,,wn nwuy a hit 
£ t, min ""' Wri,es,hl - 

0ut tfc , u l! "".Pano to pick 
n, v ™ IUM ™d add the har- 



Then he joined forces with 
an old Bowery singer named 
Blind Sol, leading (he sight- 
less minstrel through the 
crowded streets and occasion- 
ally accompanying him in 
song. 

This led tu jobs in China- 
town and Bowery saloons as 
a singing waiteT. 

Firs! swrcfij 

Berlin wis the principal per- 
former in a Chinatown estab- 
lishment ktiuwn familiarly as 
Nigger Mike's (although 
owned by a White Russian) 
when the waiter in a rival 
saloon wrote and publisher) a 
song railed "My Mariuccia 
Take a Steamboat." 

This was a challenge which 
the cocky Utile star of Nigger 
Mike's refused to take lying 
down. 

Berlin and the piano player, 
Nick Nicholson, got together 
and composed "Marie From 
Sunny Italy." 

It was not exactly a smash 
hit ( Berlin's royalties amoun- 
ted to 37 cents), hut it was 
published and set Berlin's feet 
on the road which eventually 
brought him fame, a fortune, 
and a socially prominent bride. 

Berlin at first concentrated 
on writing only the lyrics to 
songs. 

On the strength of his words 
to "Sadie Salome, Go Home," 
which was a minor success, 
Berlin was hired by the pub- 
lishing firm of Ted Snyder, in 
1909, at 29 dollars (£11/3/-) 
a week to turn out popular 
tunes. 



It was the high tide of the 
mass immigration of Euro- 
peans to America. Always con- 
scious of popular tastvs, Ber- 
lin wrote successively "Yid- 
disba Eyes," "Whr.n You Kiss 
An Italian Girl," and "Oh, 
How That German Could 
Uve!" 

He got his titles out of con- 
versation around him. 

Onre he met a composer 
friend in a barber shop. "My 
wife has gone out of town, " 
said the friend. 

"Hurray," shouted Berlin, 
"let's do the town." 

Instead they lound a piano 
and spent the night writing 
"My Wife's Gone To The 
Country, Hurrah, Hurrah!" It 
became a tremenduus hit 

He was captivated by rag- 
time rhythm, originated, by 
American negroes, and wrote 
a song in ragtime style, which 
be called "Alexander And His 
Clarinet." 

At first publishers rejected 
it. Bur Berlin changed the 
title and sang it ai in enter- 
tainment for theatrir.il per- 
formers. It became one of the 
greatest successes in the his- 
tory of popular music. 

It was, of course, "Alexan- 
der's Ragtime Band." ft gave 
rise to a dance cr32* which 
preachers denounced from 
their pulpits as a "devil's riga- 
dnon." 

It also made the composer, 
at 23, very rich and famous. 

From then on, almost with- 
out exception, Berlin composed 
both words and music to every 
roiig he published. 




CBOHVS GIR1S of the Music Box Rcvitm, produced in 
1921, with the computer, who «< then 33. The girl Om 
the eitrenir right went on to film fame as Miriam flop hi at. 
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Berlin has been moved to 
write songs not only to com- 
memorate public events ("God 
Bless America" wa a patriotic 
exercise in World War I), pub- 
lic holidays ("White Christ- 
mas," "Easter Parade") but 
also to mark special events in 
hii private life. 

Fell in love 

When Berlin's first wife, 
beautiful 20-year-old Doruthy 
Goetz, died soon after their 
honeymoon, he was grief-stric- 
ken. After a European trip 
he returned to his piano and 
turned out "When I Lost 
You." 

In 1924 Berlin, then 36, 
met lovely Ellin Mackay, u 
talented society girl whose 
father was svortb many mil- 
lions. 

They fell in love, but the 
girl's lather, Clarence Mackay, 
Irish and Catholic, violently 
opposed the romance and 
posted guards around the Long 
island csiate to keep Berlin 
out. 

The story is told that during 
a ball in the Mat kay mansion 
Ellin confided her romantic 
plight to the youthful Prince 
of Wales, who was to have his 
own troubles a few vears later 
» King Edward VIII 



The Prince rnmpired with 
Ellin to engage her father in 
lengthy conversation while she 
made one of her secret tele- 
phone calls to Berlin. 

The pair eventually eloped. 
Irving's wedding gift to Ellin 
was a song, "Always." Il be- 
came one of Berlin's biggest 
money-makers. Ellin owns' all 
rights to the song, and has col- 
lected a fortune in royalties. 

Despite — or perhaps be- 
cause of— the obstacles placed 
in their way, Irving and Ellin 
have made a lasting success of 
their marriage. 

They have three daughters 
and three grandchildren, all 
of whom Irving adores. 

Berlin, now enormously 
wealthy, is extremely generous. 
In World War II he undertook 
a continuous 34-year tour of 
U-S. military bases with "This 
Is The Army," which he wroie 
ami starred in. 

The show was also a success 
on Broadway and as a movie, 
but Berlin turned over all 
proceeds from the stage and 
film versions to servicemen. 

He gave the astonishing 
total of 9.7(51,000 dollars 
(£+.353,000) to the ILS. 
Army relief fund and anotlirr 
£156,000 to British Service 
Charities. 
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AND "ALPINE" GIFT TIN 
OF BISCUITS 



There in no Substitute for Quality 
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4J9. Patterns may fce 
fitmlnaJ from Bntty Keep. 
Dei 40t», GJPJO. 



J 



• This week's design ami 
paper pattern for the in- 
formal party dress illus- 
trated above is chosen in 
answer lo numerous requests 
in uiv fashion mail. 




HERE is a typical 
reader's request and 
my reply: 

I read your page every 
week and 4m now wondering 
if you would design a 
dras for me and provide a 
PJIIcni for it. My material 
B IKilidied rolton printed with 
** J™' design. I want * style 
»i"Uiilc for wearing at night 
and for informal parties I 
am 17 and take an SSW Siting, 
"ili yon please publish the 
"yle as soon as you can, as I 
x»ot 10 wear the frock towards 
' nitvmuO" 

IHunraird above is the de- 
1 iS" I have chosen in answer 
"> ynur letter. Tbc dress has 
« scalbptd-rdgfid torso-bodice 
"% B ilrrvelisi, and finished 
»«■ a pr.ltily draped neck- 
The lull ,kirt has soft 
J H-"mnd ?a ,hrrs. A paper 
P«**ni a available for the dc- 

tT-j m r 32 ,a :t8in 

'" .Hid how to order. 



"J,J~V Jirolilem is lo find a 
design suitable for tbc 
cocktail hour. The material 
I have in mind to use h a soil 
silk in a bright blue. As 1 
don't want the style to he too 
dressed up. would a I wo- piece 
be suitable?" 

Yea! 1 think a two-piece in 
soft silk would be most effec- 
tive. My design suggestion is 
a hipbotic-lrntrth lop finished 
with shorl sleeves, cas) -fitting 
through the waist, and smooth, 
fitted at the hemline, with a 
draped cowl back. Wear the 
top over a slim, straight skirt. 

•ypOUUi a chiHon in a 
fawn shade be suitable for 
an afternoon, frock? I fancy 
one of the new bloused lops 
and a dropped waistline." 

A low-belted, loose-bodice 
dress could look very pretty 
made in chiffon. Have the 
lung-wanted hodice made 
with released fullness gathered 
above a wide, sloiird sash 



(tied at side) of self material 
Below this point have the 
skirt straight and quite short. 
The bodice lop would look 
best finished with a titty col- 
lar and below-elbow uurulfc'd 
sleeves. 

" A.S a young mother-to-be I 
would [ike your advice on 
a smart nulcrniiy frock. I 
want something quite different 
from the usual smock top most 
pregnant women seem lo 
favor." 

The chemise silhouette is 
one of the strongest influences 
in summer maternity fashions. 
A rhemise dress gives the 
needed room lor expansion, 
white keeping the mother-10- 
he in fashion. Attention must 
he given to the shaping from 
the bodice to below the hip- 
line. A simple and praeriral 
design is a roomy chemise- 
type coat-dress, front-hutrnncd 
from neck to hemline, with a 
self - material belt slung low 
on the hips at the back. 



Beauty in brief 



FRENCH ROLL FOR SHORT HAIR 



• If you woidd like a sleek cluing* from hair fwliiom lliul curl riRiil 
™ 00 to ^e nap* of the neck, consider the inodifjed Frt-m-h roll. 
TT*HE French roll for short hair does 
no! alter the original cut and is 
*™ple 10 (t 0 p rQviQed thf hair j. 
about 4 inches long at the back and has 
enough "body" or curl to hold the roll 
properly. 

Take a stiff brush, dampen slightly 
W, ! h *■««. and brush the lower "baric 
, " honronially Irom behind each ear 
•oward, the centre of the head. Control 



By CAROLYN EARLE 



it with hairspray, being careful to gather 
all stray hairs ftoin the hairline. 

While the spray dries, make a founda- 
tlon for the roll by pinning one side 
of the hair Hat to the head with six or 
ci^ht bobby-pins. Respray the section. 

Now brush the opposite side right 
over the pins; carefully turk the ends 
under lo form a roll and secure with 
hairpins that match the natural hair 
color. 
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WITH SPONGE 

• Easy to apply • Will not rub off 

• Quick to dry . A perfect even white 

• Only one application • Lasts longer 



OXFORD 

WHITE CLEANER 




Also in 

bottle with oxgbftp 

„„„„„„ ojhite CLE una 

sponge- k 



i. 1958 
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IHair styled fry Mr. ( hariesl 
Wresi from Murk Fm'\ — SvJ/n'Vi 



me 



To have your hair looking weddmg-dav loveh 
always, set it. and hold it softly set. with Gossamer. 
Arrange your hair in the Style you want . . . then 
to make sure it stays thai «-ov, sprav it for futi 
S seconds with Gossamer s fine, delicaleiv-scemed 
mist. Gossamer keeps waves soft ant! 
hold-. ,he hair in pliant LIVING CURL all ' day. all 
evening . . . even through hmirs of oindooi 
activity. Gossamer contains no lact/ner. Gossamer 
eondttums and protects the hair with prtctou- 
Lanolin Esren. That's why even drv hair takes or, 
healthy lustre ami tired perms revive . . . with 
(iossamei 



Spectacular demand has reduced production costs, fi 
Pcrae 40 



GOSSAMER 12 # 6 



GOSSAMER 

INVISIBLE NET 

When having a hair-do, ask your hairdresser 
to Gossamer your hair. 
Use Gossamer after a shampoo and set, at home. 
Set pin-curJs tit minutes, with Gossamer . 
Tcwlay — most smart women use Gossamer . 

value, the largr Salon Hze (aver i%u-e the anwunt). 21 '- 

I HI" AtlSTOAUAN WoMFTh*'* WttRKl.t IV L't'tn I ; ''^ 
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Here's your answer 



fiy LOt t.SH HI \7ER 



_ ^ |^ a1l ij quite an attractive rcdbcn 
I | | 1JVt . i wtll-proporlinncJ l'K» r «". W-2 



ad. 

i-2li- 
1 lllink 



« I am deeply m In" *" n '">' 
,„dter. who is about 25 years of age. 
L |ji fl cue. hul perhaps, 1 s" imagining (his, 
I un very ilnwnhrarlcd, because I have jusi 
firpcd dial be nfli had a transfer In another 

bniilJ wrilr to him when he has guile; Pleas* 
hrlp rnr as • am in a desperate position." 
■Sofhrad," SA 

1'vrrs gill has fo face unH learn to live 
ihreugR <l«P rrille situations such as yours — 

,(,,•■' Ike mat) ymi haw a wtw «h mi 

.lisippeirs from your life, fl is only normal 
g to 'I" something drusiie tu prove one 
rl «■ another that vour belief thai In- like* 

ivlohly at this stage of your rlwpprahon 
i kitei rinrvn't sound like a "drastic - ' step, 
but uiiliin 12 months you'll curl up inside 
„ :n tBtboj-rassnieni if you do write it. 

You know perfectly well that it is unlikely 
thai i mature man of 25 i* going to fall in 
kivr with 4 IG-vcar-ntd aid. and that it he 
bs) In- is the one to tell you «o. 

So mutter how advanced a young woman 
t,i are. vou are not lining. 1 hopr. at Ifi to 
laic over lhr hunting from the men who $g 
nrrract you and make all the advances. v 




.4 arortt iritnt 
iPi'hhi*' ... 

• How i*. your rooltint? 
Itiirjtv-how ? Hid yuu 
know tbi.l if a cake faj» 
a sticky burfacc or a 
rruftry, ^ mined one it's 
iMS^Mtffl you've used tOti 
much tugar or baked il 
Loo slowly? 

AVatch when measuring tugur And 
■ocrcase oven trji.perafurc. U the 
cake is highly pcul^d ,ind crpektid, 
the oven inripr raturr is inn liiu.ii. 

AVh.cn a recipe svays to 'Saute,* 1 
ii means tu thake the inKredieiil 
referred to over heat in a small 
quainiiy of melted butter or fat. 

To parboil means to partly rook 
in bailing iitiuid. and to "baste 1 ' is 
io (your spoonful* ol hot fat or 
liquid «ver food. 



What I'd do u eoncentrale on vour ichonH 
nurL unjoV inadly iiciil sadly the fact thai ■ 
van ire suncring from unrequited love, and 1 
(oofc forward ro the new talent yon may meet 
diirinir the Chrmmas holidays. < 

- F f)R the pa,, .2 month, my niece ha, 9j f^^heT^ 
bfeu keeping company with a hoy. Her ~* 



JlVtOirr in puhlii: such a« that displayed by 
your niece and her hoy-friend nukes you 
wonder whether this would he wise. 

"J AM 3 cul uf 13. I left school last Christ- 
mas and nnw gn to work, in the dinner 
hour I go and have lunch with the fniir other 
Their ages arc from 17 to 

smoke, and every dinner- 
,mpany with a hoy. Her ^ n . mt . Iilev me 3 d w ^ n 

T*",'! ,17 e-harras^srel and annoyed ^ , h ; mc , |e „ ^ 

ahmit their oehaviour. Np mailer w herr thr> ' " " , . , , „ . s , 

. . t . T^y Starr snmkine, hul Ihev irll mr tnev started 

jrr or tu whuse rompany, hey :trc constant v ^ »■ ■ , • 

i ■ ■ . v V- ii l l. — « smoking at 15 and say 'Why don I vou? Well, 

ki«ine, .tad mdd ine. f p till now she basn£> T ^ . . . V ¥ . r i 

, ? , j. . ii l i . ii i 1 wonilermg \shethn 1 am old enough to 

been an obedient, we -brough -up gir , bill she. ' „ . lr , . .T 

! ' . ? t t %w star, to smoke.. If not, a whj ai;e won d vou 

ilefies her mother when chastised aboul her A- , . - ,. , ... , . " 

j . j ii i i i ,. w .ulvi^e rne o start. How manv riijarrllcs a 

rundnet and tells her mother she is old- ** j _». . . . 

fidiianed. Do you think my tatter is un- 
reasunithlr in asking my nieee to behave more 
lidy-lDtt? They are both waiting for yourt^ 
aniiHTr, and whatever it is have agreed to 
•ihidr by Et My niece is 18 and the boy is 20." 
"Amtious Auntie." . 



I intend in smoke." 



Urve-rnaking is strictly a private pastime. 
I .an well imagine how this girl's mother 

* I think people who need an audience 

'•" IWl love-making or are runsrantly mak- 
ittj iheir leelings known hv public love- 
nuking are very uniure of how they feel. 

W BUT} l em. to tiff |ha| when the Inte 
Wa* r«P visited Sydney with his wife. 
Blixab tth Taylor, he .Win lor a deal of 
IVew eriticmn for liis eonstant habit of kias- 
itg hn wife in public. Ifii behaviour was 
ondemncd ai being in bad laste. as d'm- 
oiinofiiu and rmba n-assing to his hosts and 
ri'sti I q u ;t e agree with such criticism. I 
hint sour niece and her boy-friend should 
"nnar tlieir love-makms ro private nrraSiOnS. 

1 ia believe lamilies should bo la some 
■ tnbW „ t fyen Kll tf er jo mc inconvenience sc 
iut ;il! a voting couple's time at home is not 
iimplei.-l.. .-lunen.iipd. But u n in 1 1 1 bit.-d be- 



day should t smoke? 
:, <;ig," N.S.W. 

i don't think you should smoke cicanntes 
before you are 18 at least- 1 don't think you 
So should smoke at all. Il is an expensive habit 
^ and one that is riot at all becoming tu a voung 
gtft girl. Besides, it is no longer smart to smoke, 
^7 Th. 



definite glamor about 



There is nowadays 
heing a non-smoker. 

To be quite frank, would you like to smell 
like a smoked herring, such as, I'll her., thosi- 
IrirnrJs of yours rfn. J The smell of cigarette 
smoke permeates your hair, ynur i-|nthitig. 
(he un-otine in the cigarette stains your teeth 
and your fingers, and smokers also suffer from 
cigarette breath. 

If you leave it alone you'll have more 
money, better health and siamina, and con- 
sequently be more attractive, live longer. If 
you don't, vsell — . I can't give yoo :m\ .idvire 
on the number vou should smoke. Why not 
aik a doctor? 

I might sound very downright and generally 
nasty about this, but 1 started smoking myself 
at 16, and il took me years to give up this 
habit and repair some of the damage I'd done 
through heaver smoking. 



***** DISC DIGEST ***** '.ej "J AM 17 and people consider me rath 

E VE * Owd Morgan s hrst 78 planet . aUrdc '. iv 1 c - ,. , » lhr P? M 1 led 3 ^ 

ippeiAq I'vg been « T staunch fan. He's W tcbte . ^ h ^ 1 have heen fortunate 
n ^reshrBriy "dinkum Aussie," a genuine ^ ""> u K h ,0 cho -™ 4 finalist m a local 
•'T:'^ He writer Ins own homespun ■< £ «"*' ^ .««llrw chance ol 

'• , " ,<h a«L with his guitar, puts them over «a S lun, "S « favorable pnsition. My anibiiions 
- thai has u> be heard to be be-**' arr alntoM rcabsed, as I have already been 

" l, "l- v. weird thai it . wimdrrful Chad , » ffrTC,, a vrT > worthwhile position with a 
" ,l ' K -" («« diMinnion of heing ihe first A prominent modelling company, but I find 
""irv-.u!,. srtist , n h(? pl|| nn LV (w , hl , sty. myself in a fix. I have heen going nut with 
;inpany for which he records. Natur.illv v " a ""V ;,nd t" 11 * hnu hil " slightly lielnw lhr 
•• failed after Chad's firji 7R rworaiing, " Vhc (fA social standing of the people wilh whom I 
ol ^rrubbv Creel." *:il'S. 7.".7 I I-,, Ik " am associaung. He is deeply in love with me, 
"V in Ihickmwilia, his home i.uvn in Queens- »«• although 1 am very fond of him I feel 
as well as city sinkers are coinu to <ei j 'hat if I continue to see him it will affect my 

'' ' , u "• m "The Itu, kiiiwilla Dance" Q What should I do?" 

„, n l ' h ?«»» Ssvm jn Childers " Among the f* "Gina," N.S.W. 

Juti IVMH''' 1 ''. classics: "The Shot- Get rid of this man immediately. Tt is 

Vim Ca ir" '^ a< '' ,, ' lor 's Warning," and quite obvious rluu vou love yourself and vour 
My Boew" ' Ur Wnmr ". 111 s,irk ,n ^ career more than anything else. Why not let 

V, some other niter girl have a chance with this 
— RKRNARD FLETCHER. V< young man? 



WESTMINSTER CHINA 




GIFTS - 

you'd rather 
keep . • . 





You know the feeling. 
Half-pride at knowing you've 
chosen a perfecl gift— haK-regret 

at having to part with it. 
Westminster have a range of more 
than 300 designs in fine china- 
lovely practical showpieces 
fhat will be a daily reminder 

of your thoughtfuiness and 
good taste. Here are the gilts 
you're looking for . . . at the price 
you want to pay. 



Donna Wer.lrninsttr'v nnw H.Tsteii srjl. Eath cup ^tantts 
finnly on 'placer - ., ptetty, vaclnn cpmbina- 
tvo ol plait mtl suer lijul Inr \m unit tehrviainct. 
ffumtHftaf dominrjH rraha it tc 'Hmenber #JttBe 
Clip' lot r«Hs No. IS! 1! piKus For only wk lhr Sit 

flestrnralor cup, saucer ami plate, with an exr^ursile 
ton tatty eHKign m §rey arm iwstirJ pml Hieli 1? caret 
join ttm. !b 312. llli the tai 

litis utnsntir, titiil-'Japsaf plait mill delote purinrj 
i'Oiow is i Uft showpibce StMminn a vanity ai itrtl- 
»f« hnww draisis. No US 17 Ii each 

Set ol lout ash-trays i H spiH-pmol site, especially 
: 1 lor use si tlw card tiole No ICO In Bttntlra 
Ettt but- only I9, ; - 

ihts dainty cut. saw mil Digit came a liagikt post 
n; blmbellt and [nelish mum: No 301 IS/9 the 



Price; :lr[iil) hitter la tut catetry ateas. 
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WESTMINSTER 
^/m CHINA 

I tmut Street, caeiunium llCiWia 
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TODW-BEGlNTOWVt 




htvtl love Coronet's lavender fragrance, kept fresh far you in gleaming foil 

This is the 
^entlest soap 
youll ever use 

Coronet is blended from expensive beauty oils - 

DELICATELY PERFUMED WITH FINEST FRENCH LAVENDER. 



CORONET IB A NEW EXPERIENOK IN UKN ILF-NFJiS COR 

yoiih rkin. You can actually led Coronet unmtth 
your skin while you wash. Coronet gives you > 
silkier, smoother, youiigcr-lociking 'kin because it 
is truly mild — blended from rare ami expeniivc 
beauty oils, fire Carnal bring your Uuelinesi h light 
Take a rake of Coronet from its gicaininu, foil 
wrapper Keel its ivory smuadincss. Smell its 
exquisite French lavender fcat-rancr Now feel the 
Mlky touch of Coronet lather on vnur skin Isn't 
this the gentlest soap you've ever used ? tjsai tow 
loveliest with Covsnet, 

Coronet 

Toilet Soap 



Aon- available m .perianal, bath and family nqu, 
Page 4Z 
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Worth Rep ortin 



ONE of the most attrac- 
tive delegate to the 
I'an-Pacific Rehabilitation 
Conference in Sydney is 
Dr. Chung Hit Oh, from 
Korea. 

Her family name is Oh, but 
she giggled a little when she- 
told us her other names ini . ni 
"Virtuous Good Uirl." 

She is 32, one ol uiue chil- 
dren, daughter of a rice 
fanner, who is an elder nf the 
Korean Presbyterian Church. 

She is married with two 
hoys. Tung Sung and long 
Ju, and her businessman hus- 
band's name is Choi* Sc-II, hut 
in Korea wumen keep their 
Own name when they marry. 

During the Korean War 
she spent three months in 
Seoul under the Communists. 

"They pried to brainwash 
us at compulsory meeting- 
every night for three month ■ 
— and if you missed a meeting 
they cheeked up on you," 

She graduated as a doctuT 
in 1951, did three years' post- 
graduate work in New York, 
and is now Chief of the Medi- 
cal Section of the Korean 
National Rehabilitation Centre 
In Pusan. 

Before she left Korea for 
Sydney her mniher boiled 
"Insam" root — an ancient 
Korean remedy against weak- 
ness — and she drank a jug- 
ful. 

"You will need to be 
strong," her mother said. 
"Are there people in Austra- 
lia?'' 

"Of course." 

"But sheep, too," her mother 
said, "mostly sheep." 

Put the blame 
on the old boys 

JF you think there's a certain 
lack nf imagination and 
variety in men's clothes, then 
you ran blame ihr English 
country gentleman of the I8th 
century. 

According to Mr. James 
Laver. Curator of Prints at 
London's Victoria and Albert 
Museum, clothes wnrn bv that 
sartorial gent are "the ances- 
tors of all modern male gar- 
ments." 

"As he spent most of the 
lime on his count rv estates and 
his principal occupation was 
hunting the fox, he found 




"Give him tortder. laving 
ear* far ft couple of day'M 
and fanh him out of thai 
bra* about Tueidtty." 

himMcIf compelled to ins'ent 
the first 'sports clothes'/* said 
Mr. Laver recently. 

These so-called sports 
clothes were made of plain 
cloth instead of the (then) 
more usual richly embroi- 
dered silks and brocadrs. 

By the end of the century, 
dashing young Englishmen 
were wearing this New Look — 
and in Town, In- gad. 

"By 1810," added Mr. 
Laver, "smart men all over 
F.urope were wearing English 
country clothes, tightened and 
smartened. 

"And this was a real revo- 
lution, for it was no Innger 
possible to show social superi- 
ority by any gorgeousness of 
attire. The only possible 
iU|>eriority was superiority nf 
cut." 



JfASfffON note far Aus- 
tralian teenagers: here's 
what your English contem- 
poraries are wearing, 

• Arty smocks far the girls 
(not as full or as tang as real 
smocks), in bright colors, 
warn over long black or 
related wool stockings. 

• Butcher's aprons (they cost 
8/6 in London ikops) to wear 
nirr skirls or trousers at 
"knockabout parties" by the 
girls AND the boys. 

• Cut.a-rug skirts, full or 
flared, mi4e from small 
travelling rugs of the shaggy, 
mohair variety, worn over 
colored stretch nylons on cold 
days or nights. 



Sydney guf, 
big VS. job 

A f If EY girl 

Icve job in WrutW,,: 
has just be 0I1 home taTaX? 
holiday. She is 
private secretary i„ ,),, -£"• 
Vice-President ol CtTvZ 
B«k. ^ j. BurfalUp^ 

B«ty wen. „ Amerka | 0U , 
years ago, rne. MetuC 
girl Audrey Lane, „<( * 
getter they went « „ twi 
of the State- and m ujfp 

Back in Washington Be,,, 
started working f t)t jj, Wo(| J 
Hank, Audrey gor a job 
the International Moo 
Fund, and ihey fo^ 
apartment to share, 

Last year Betty got be, big 
job and recently spent 
weeks in India Jiteodini 
annual meeting of the iVrirlrj 
Bank and the Interaarion.iJ 
Monetary Fund. 

Hetty, who has picked , 
pronounced American atom 
v isitud her parrnti. Ml, ind 
Mrs. Ted Ryan, of Uah 
before returning to AmrriLj. 

The pitfalls 
of make-up 

A EUROPEAN erpm on 
casmetics. Monsieur Fran- 
cois, lectured a tnuabn of 
our Loudon stiff tbt oliei 
day about what he tailed 
"the pitfalls of make-up ' 

"First, ihrrc is the mirror. 
In it a woman sen her fjee 
when it is still. 

"That way she cannot jutl^r 
the architecture of bet nwc 
features. That is why, if oily 
once in her lifetime, she should 
consult an expert- 

"Tbe second pitfill is 
habil. Women get iet' in 
wrong ideas about mskc-iif". 

"The third is fnnim. It 
is silly to wear a cosiitrtii.' 
that does not flatter yir.i 

"Copying models and st- 
resses is the fourth. Strive 
lor the individual effect" 

Francois says that mate-up 
should change with the yews: 
"Under 2(1 the face mart lank 
absolutely natural. The 20-to- 
30-year-olds can we«r root' 

"The 30-in-40-r«M |d » 
can really experiment 

"After 10, make-up tb™™ 
get less and less, until tt_™ 
it's as, light as a 1 7-year-fh' k - 



THE LAUGH WAS ON ME 

• Here aire this week's winners in The Laugh Was On Me. Every 
week we award £2/2/- eaeb for the two- |>c»| eatrie», 

uncle from Canberra 



was 

ho]ida\ying with uk recently, 
and at dinner one Sunday he re- 
marked to me: 

^There's a boy in Canberra who re- 
minds me very much of you . , .** 

"Oh," I said, playing the fool as usual, 
"1 suppose he is tall, dark, and hand- 
some, with a radian! personality, an un- 
blemished character, and high intelli- 
gence?" 

"No," replied my uncle dryly, "but 
he thinks he is." 

£2/2/- to Mr. Hugh O'Keele, Cool- 
martgar, via Lismore, N.S.W. 

• Sfird Y&ur mntrlen la The Laugh Wat 
On Mj". The tutlralion ITdwrn'i 
tT'eeJrJr, Box 40fM, G.PJO„ Jvrfnef, 



WHILE sdiopping recently 1 
noticed some sheep's hearts and 
remembc red with nostalgia that my t 
mother used to concoct a delicious 
dish from them. Noticing that the 
woman standing next to me was <Jio I 
studying them thoughtfully, I turned to ! 
her and, hoping for some helpful hmtl, , 
said: 

"My mother used to stuff these and 
b.vk'- them, but I'm not sure of uV 1 
method or how long they (aie to cook' I 

She gave me a look which required ' , 
lorgnette to do it justice and replied: 

"I couldn't say, Fm sure. 1 buy them / 
for the cat" 

£2/2/- to Mrs. EL D. Baker, Aseol, ! 
11 ri, bane. 



The Austbjilun Women's W'eeslt - (Jecemhet 3, l' f8 
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The present you'll rush to open! 








K & A Relax-fiil is the <dfl you'll really love. It's colourful, glamorous and practical ! Rclax-sit is 
the wonderful, adjustable-height ironing table that gives you "knee-room" — under-table 

space thai invites you to sit and rest whilst you iron. jNo other lahlt" has it. K & A Relax-sit 
is cooler and faster, too. The ventilated top draws steamy heat down and away from your face 
and it has the largest ironing area you ever saw (25% bigger! >. Avadable in the 
gayest colours— tailored pad and cover included. A FEW SHILLINGS A WEEK 
FROM ALL GOOD STORES. (Or 12 gns, cash, capital cities except W.A. and Tas. ) 

FRACTIONAL, 
4 FIN6ER-TIP 

HEIGHT ADJUSTMENT 




— with Knee ttoom 




Tim .WnMi.ii N Worn;* s Weekly - Dctemlkr i. 



For a lifetime of Ironing Etae 



Jt 25°« WIDER 
FOLDS FLAT 

4 COOL MESH TOP 

* Duality Product ol Mrniird & Ildwton. Mn*sw«>nl. «.S*. mil 
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How Hoover gives better ironing 
more easily... more quickly 




1. Ask one of yuur friend* to let 
you try her Hoover Steam and Dry 
Iron. ( You're sure to find one 
easily — already more than 300.000 
women own Hoovers.") They'll all 
tell voii it'* the tightest, easiest 
iron they've eveT used- Ironing 
was r,/ ! ,*o easy, never so fast! 




3 B Throw Awny ipriraklers — throw 
away damping cloths! You'll be 
delighted at the smart, tailor-like 
finish you get with suits, skirts, 
school uniforms. There 1 * 
no need to damp down. 
As the Hoover glides over 
the fabric, steAm damps 
it more evenly and 
effectively than you ever 
could by hand! 




2> See how much easier ironing 
is! Hoover takes the hard work out 
of every stroke, because steam and 
moisture — nof hard pressure- — da 
the job! You can *ven stt down 
to iron — and your Hoover Steam 
and Dry Iron is such a light weight 
"almost all you do is guide Ltl 



4> Saves time and energy . . . 

Steam does the work! 
■ Automatic "Dial the Fabric" heat 

control for dry ironing. 

* Switch up — it's a steam iron! 
Switch down — it's a dry iront 

* A streamlined beauty you'll be 
so proud to owru 

* Price, £10/16/- . . . buy it on 
terms if you wish- 



300,000 women have discovered 



with the 




HOOVER 

Trad* Hirt 

STEAM I RON 



FINE APPLIANCES . . . AROUND THE HOUSE, AROUND THE WORLD 



PARTY DRESS 




• Hi-re. *hort-*kirted and 
romtintit, it a drw for 
the night >fh - n sour ricorf 
iarj. "Pirate dmn tip." 
The fabric it lace. 
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hJ. tr *SS f " bar T K «•">'•» 'ml', on* Mf*. on, ton. Both 

<!«•*«■< «r, made in whu, „„rf both nr, bat,^rm,d. Thru l»o wilt hr,,., 
through inr imioi, with ...ccmj. ,V„i, „«, Wrirt/i„„. .honrr than l«l •"•«> h 

The Auktkaijan .Women's Weekly - Derambm 3. J*'* 
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for Christ 

Here are seven examples of flattering and 
trand-new ways to dress for a Christmas 

rtv . The eased and 
silhouettes are 
loth in fashion. You 
ign look positively 
Bream v in sheer, exotic in a 
prujt, and little-girl in ail white. 




buy direct from the manufacturer 



• Short **kirie.d iheath dre*t (abort}, perfect faihion 
far any gata night and a drett that does loll for a 
good fiaur* and an rvrn iu prion. The material ij 

pretty - — n riot of pallet flowi-m printed on white. 



• SpanUhintpired trumpet* flounced Mheath (above), 
lor lUAimrr dancing under the irarj. it » dr*m» for 
! dranmtic /omWn. The material it 

foiarfmi — red m«« nri;irrfj on aebre-itriped cor fun. 





• Utwhi'vav and ewach drew C fthnw e J wade in two pari* and 
right in the living far a marBeltau* social teh^dule. The 
ifa*v*{ej# Ian it in btaek cotton, the unpretted pleated tkiri U 
morn with contracting cummerbund and daitr notfgay. 

• Black three rhemite (Ufl) it a dntrnrifht tiren of a drett 
and quite perfect for the night when your beam Krari a dinner 
jmket. The tteerelett lop it elegantly draped xrilh tear/ vf 
the tame chiffon, caught high Kith a tingle pink rate. 

Ths Australian WmrpKS YY&kly Drcemher 3, 1958 




Unique Elegance & New Comfort 
"LUCY" Divan for TV 

Now you con own The most modern TV unit lounae at pounds 
below normal prices The "LUCY" Divan is superbly styled, 
painstakingly constructed by our own furniture craftsmen from 
the highest-quality materials The ormrest, back and seat ore 
cushioned with deep, soil "Dunlopillo" foam rubber The seat 
also has deep coil springing. You can select from a wide choice 
of boucle, rippleclath or miquette coverings. Our "LUCY" Divan 
has ail the outward smartness of the suite seen in the most 
popular TV serial, plus the EXTRA comfort perfected by years of 
furniture design and manufacture. 

£75 or £12 deposit 20'3 weekly 
Nloirhinj "CONTOUR" chain complete the suite. Alio cushioned 
with "Dunlopillo" an coil springing, shaped back for comfort. 
£16/10/- so. Ce/107- dep. 6/4 weekly 

■ Count ot ttduu**- '¥ unit fawny* dfirati to cttwii tram. Pncei Jo iuJf 
el) pocAeh • Many te-nttmp-o-'otydt iJ-pnerf. pci-iArdf-wood U/itn with 
frftitu.ff.inxi'fiy bai9 end "DunfopUlo" wrUbft : mS ■ n n i . fip fattened far 
tatv tftd" * : : \.>:", WMfi \ tor patlicutmn* 
«M| m ■ ■ ■ ji g # .... op«n B a.m. Saturday 

T ptlOilft LL47 DO morningi lor roi" cotw* niwl.ee 



lounge products 



SFfCIAUSTS IN MODRN, HIGH . QUALITY LOUN6E SUITE5 
J iHOWHOOMS: Mi Willwr SI rut. North itoBB). Kt 2150. M! tha Stri-i* 
<f Pctsn. LA 7701. 797 ItltwarTa >Md. WarrlcfcWU*. I ' -D:. 



f Fes 
| THE SOAP 




Insist 
on this 
Yellow 
and Black 
pack 

I for Nigger Boy, 
the aaazing, 

| soap- impregnate.* steel wool. 

Lasts four times longer than ordinary 
steel wool — cleans better and faster! 

NIGGER BOY A 



Shi* 



'Pot 



Shoes Tinted 
Shoes Covered 

To match your frock for ihrji »*d- 
ding or ol her ipecinl oc anion. 
For pertieutdrf, far o First Clam 
Shoe Repair, call, write or phone 

"BBICES" 

4 IMPERIAL ARCADE, Sydnej. 
(JWJIM 

Quality Shoe Repoirj far ettr SO 
ytton. 
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PRODUCTS OF THE HOUSE OF GARTRELL WHITE 

Pri'it 46 Tnr AUSTRALIAN Wdmp.i's Wehki.y J>wei»' 
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"LYREBIRD " n clay proop which urnlptnr William Rickettt regard* at hit bent work. Him figure, 
with extended arm, tymbolit** hit tpirit getting in motion the rhythmic flout of the lyrebird dance. 

Artist sculpts 
spirit of bush 

By a staff reporter 

• Viclorian sculptor William Riekelt», who recently gave a 
forest property on Ml. Dandenong to the Wild Life Preservation 
Society of Australia, is trying to sell four large sculptures to 
pay far a "crusade" to Central Australia. 



T^HE artist has offered 
the scu Ip tu res to 
Adelaide on condition they 
arc placed in the city's 
public sanctuary for 
n-iiivr art, trees, and 
flowers on the banks of the 
River Torrens. 



He wants in establish a hnly 
mountain in Onu.il Australia 
where . . . "sculpture will en- 
shrine the thought, spirit, and 
traditions of the vanishing 
atKiriffirm! nee." 

Slight, grey - haired, and 
quietly spoken. William Ric- 
fcfttS dues nut regard his work 
as art so mnrh as a medium 





in^fl CRA t <mran '"t "half P'«'t of the emu .Irenrn- L . K " 

rtLLZ," , r >r p ™P °f rmu Kith t°* r aborigine,. It h ' 5 

1 " m,i "** northern IVrriiorr stir irfcirfc the aborigine* »pi™ 
are urid to halt! in great retpeet. 

"* AUTOUIMJ, WnMEVs Wrtmv - TWmbr, i. 1958 



through which to right what 
he calls the while man's in- 
humanity to the aboriginal. 

He believes his tnissiun is 
to interpret and defend the 
Australian bush. 

lie said: "This four and a 
half acres of forest at Ml. 
Dandrncmg (which 1 paid for 
try instalments) I have given 
without payment to the Wild 
Life Preservation Society to 
Ik: iitaiiuaiurd in perpetuus 
ai a sanctuary for Australian 
fUrr.-i .ind fauna. 

"Now I meed the help of 
friends. To carry the respou- 
sibiliiy and the heavy task 
placed upon my shoulders i 
need money. 

"I have given this property 
to the nation, so 1 must de- 
pend on the nation's support 
to tarry out my work." 

Ricketts hopes to begin his 
Central Australian trip late 
this month. 

He has liought a new three- 
ton truck and will take with 
hrm mnre than two tons cif 
sculptures. 

"I will show thrm in the old 
men of the Aranda tribe,*' he 
said. 

"They are to be ihe first 
and only critics of my work. 
Their criticism and comments 
wdl be made known to die 
newspapers. 

"The newspaper critics will 
not be allowed to publish 
[heir ripurts until the native 
people have had first say." 
Rirketts says that because 
work is done under 
ual guidance, it is olten 
understood. Aborigines, 




ARTIST Mary llarri,. of 
PTalkerrillv, a. 4.. who acti at 
publicity agent fur ncuiptor 
William Kirkelti. One of hit 
letter* to her, with rn/o-rrna- 
tlon for arermean about hU 
work, was tlx page* pinnrrt 
together villi a naif — typical 
of hi* unconventional rorres- 
pendente tnelhoUt, 

however, grasp the spiritual 
implications immediately. 

In 1954 he took about one 
hundredweight of sculpture to 
the Aranda natives north of 
Alice Springs, and the old 
men told hiin, "Numbakulla 
[the Creative Spirit) made 
this. He made mountains, 
trees; he made everything." 

The old man had pointed 
to another srtilprure and said, 
"No man made that." 

He meant, Ricketts ex- 
plained, that he (Ricketts) 
had been moved by the spirit 
of Numbakulla in making it. 

The artist aims to be away 
about 12 months. During this 
time he will invite his friend 
Mr. T. G. H. Strehlow, an 
authority on aboriginal lan- 
guages and customs, lo record 
and translate the wise men's 
views, on his sculpture. 

Mr. Strehlnw, Reader in 
Australian Linguistics at the 
University of Adelaide, has 
described Rirketu as "a man 
of genius." 




AUSTRALIA'S 
NEWEST, 
GREATEST 
CAMERA 




I ^ r 

m n I ' I A'i 



argus 75 



1 no double oupasuresi 

> n perfect picture 
every lime! 

* olwoys in locus' 

> so tosf to use! 



toolurs entry precious monwnt af your 
holidays in living pictures, perfect 
pictures, loo. thanks 10 Argus 75! With 
Argus 75 you eouTt go wrong, and it's 
so easy to UK. For yowrsstif or as o 
Christmas gift. Argus 75 is the answer 1 



SEE THE AftfiUS 75 AT YOUR CHEMIST OR PHOTO DEALER NOW! 



Smooth owoy 



in fust 3 minutes 



No scraping with razors 
— no sore tender skin 

Simply smooth on tast-work- 
ing Veet. Let it remain 3 
minutes- — then wipe hair off! 
Hair is melted away just be- 
low the surface. Stubbfy re- 
growth is discouraged, your 
skin is left smooth and white. 

You can'1 afford to let un- 
wanted hair spoil your charm 
when Veet is so easy, safe 
and quick. 

Success is guaranteed with 
Veet, or money refunded 

irrrT *• v™" 

sr-EtEi* Chemists, 
tarqe Size 5/3; Rddullf Size 3/3. 



LEGS TOO I V..I mttm !>«• lagi 
odenweui — melu iwif hair. t>i»cwuy«i 
ihibbJy rf growth, k*fpi your tags toeing 
j-.t and IrM frcmi ..- -,- ii?.< wnsfohril 
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Richest ■ tasting 



CORN IS THE RICHEST CHAIN . . . Did you 

know that com soaks up more of the 
sun's goodness than any other grain? 
These sweet, tender ears of corn are 
plump with sunshine goodness — wailing 
to become the richest-tasting breakfast 
cereal of all ... Ke Hogg's* Corn Flakes. 




breakfast 



j 

ml 



hi f % BE ^° RE NATURAL - ^ ™* templing - than 
that biR. friendly packet right there on the table? Wherever fedple 

Flakes in .somebody's hand lf s because (ltrv taste sn ,, (KJ(| , S() much 
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more satisfying than any other cereal. Yes. Kellogg's have atliied I" 
the natural goodness of corn itself — Kellogg's have turned plump 
lender ears of corn into the richest-tasting breakfast cereal of a' 1 ' 1 

Enjoy them tomorrow! 

Tin Wtramjik U'.immn', Wtuncu l)«emb«T *■ ,sM 
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If 



most sustaining 



tereal of all ! 




CORN FLAKES 

Made by The Greatest Name tn Cereals 



T ™>« Mailt I«,irt.,«d 

T "*- ' V|, "»S WOMBW-S W.KKI.T - DcCOIlbel I, IMS- 



"YOURS FOR BETTER, BRIGHTER BREAKFASTS!" — that's what 
this new Kellogg's packet seems to say. Yours for quicker breakfasts, 
loo — only seconds from packet to plate. No messy pots and pans 
cither. Time for you busy mothers to sit down and enjoy a really 
good breakfast — the richest-tasting, most-sustaining breakfast 
cereal of all Kellogg's Corn Flakes 



Page « 
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Good s«c'. Miu Flo*"*' 
drtam! Hr tool hii beer 

"Well, that's a laugh," he 
said , . 

"Yo," Charlie took 0 long, 
appretutivr- rip, "Here I am, 
wondennd how I'm froiflg to 
retrieve my losses (or the day, 
and there in the lasl r.ite 
ite ihii outsider Diirl Lover! 
1 suddenly renieoiberal Mi" 
Flower telling me of « drrani 
she had last night. 1 put my 
but quid on him." 

"Sixty to one." murmured 
Fred, with >«■ 

And he thought, "Why a 
Friday. Mr. Frame? Last Fri- 
day I dreamed of diamond* 
in my hair." . 

Why diamond!. Mil* 
Flower ? . 

Fred suddenly choked into 
his glass Diamonds had been 
the name of the outsider that 
had smashed home at last 
Saturday's race!. Diamondil 

He opened hi» mouth and 
thro ihut it. No need to Jay 
anything to Charlie. He hadn't 
cmnc down in the last shower, 
anyway. Besides, it may never 
happen again. 

But the next Wednesday 
Mill Flower laid, "Mr Frame, 
I had another strange dream 
hsi night. So very vivid." 

Fred gulped. Wednesday. 
There was a big up-country 
meeting ... It wtt» just too 
easy. Silver coins, she had 
dreamed of; Silver Dollar, a 
real no-hoper, romped home. 
Of course, not bring able to 
attend the meeting, he didn't 
collect an much as he might 
taw. But il wai enough to 
place Miss Flower's dreamt on 
a very solid pedeital. And it 
being a baker's holiday. 
Charlie had not been able to 
benefit, and Fred found thii a 
little extra rny of joy. 

However, he did not think he 
. luscd hii eye* all the next 
Friday night. He was at the 
Rate of the Flower residence 
much earlier than usual for a 
Saturday morning. And lie was 
considerably disconcerted to 



see, as he jumped frotn his van. 
the figure of Charlie half-way 
up the path. Moreover, a large 
bunch of Mowers waved over 
ihe top of the bread basket. 

In a panic, Fred clashed hii 
bottles into the carrier. If he 
was loo far behind, the dreams 
may not be repeated after these 
confounded flowers. 

Charlie was just handing the 
flowers over with a terrible 
unirk. "Coals to Newcastle, 
Miss Flower,'' he said as Fred 
panted up the steps. 

"Why, Mr. Hill!" She was 
all aflutter. "Where did you 
get such a lovely bouquet at 
ihis hour of the morning?" 

"Pinched them from the big 
house round the corner.' 
Charlie winked outrageously. 

Miss Flower gave a faint 
shriek, 

"Oh, good morning, Mr. 
Frame," she said, noticing 
Fred. "Goodness, you are both 
early birds thii morning. And 
do you know. I had a queer 
dream last night . . . Friday 
night again! I do hope you 
won't laugh at me!" 

Oh, get on with it, prayed 
Fred in agony . . . 

Another outsider paid off 
handsomely. 

Several highly disconcerting 
weeks passed. They found that 
if Miss Flower did not dream 
before a race meeting it meant 
the favorites were safe. If she 
did dream, it was child's play 
lo decipher the outsider that 
would romp home next day. 

Fred worried considerably 
about the flowers thai Charlie 
presented on Saturday morn- 
ings. And, somehow, he found 
he didn't like the idea of join- 
ing in. He pondered thii as 
he sal over hii Friday night 
beer. A fellow was grateful, no 
doubt about that. And yet, for 
some reason, he knew that hr 
couldn't smirk and toss rose! 
and things around as Charlie 
did. Charlie came in then and 
Fred said hastily. "Well. pal. 
Friday night Let's hope the 



Continuing 



Dream Girl 



Utile- old maid is safely lucked 
up tvi dreamland." 

Charlie nt down and 
frowned at Frcd- 

"Whu irr you calling old 
m:iid," he drnunded. 

Fred blinked, "Isn't Mi» 
FIuvvpi an old maid?" 

"If you u*cd vour errs and 
vnur hrjd." Cliurlie Mid with 
wverity, **you*d rraJise that the 
ta .i iixasure. A jewel. And," 
he paused a moment. "I am 
going io ask her to marry me." 

Fred was sure hi* brrr lifted 
several iiirhca UtMO ihe tabic. 
And he discovered lhai he had 
no dnirt to drink it now. 

He was. Late getting to Miss 
Flower'* home next morning. 
Hr had to wail (or the shop* 
to open to buy the hide M*H 
canary in the red cagr. Mis* 
Flower itood so itiU when he 
offered it to her that he won- 
dered if she was offended. Then 
■he lifted it up to the level of 
her cym and Fred was irrrified 
to find a tear brim over and 
■pill down her check. 

H 'I had a dream last night," 
■he laid quickly. ,l I told Mr. 
Hill curlier this morning. I 
dreamed iltat I was a queen. 
And now, with hi* flowers .ind 
— and thii dflrlinn, bird. I few 
just like a queen." 

Fred went down the path 
trying to trmrmbfr a hoftr 
with a queen in its name. But 
he wu only halfhearted. He 
was inui'h more occupied with 
the confusing remembrance of 
M is* Flower rta nd i ng at her 
door with that tearful smile- 
He won dered ui.t2M ly about 
Charlie, Perhaps he had pro- 
posed when he had given her 
the Rowers that morning. 

She did srem to tike the 
little bird, though . . . 

Later, he noted a Queen af 
Hear(» in the last race . . . 
And. further, the guide to form 
tinted out she didn T i have a. 
Fred smiled. With his 



JrOi 



front page 27 

rvccnl winniiip, thanks to Miss 
Flowvr'i dreams, he anticipated 
in j kmc a really big bet this 
afternoon. Then he suddenly 
bent over the page. RJffhl at 
the bottom of the last race wAJ 
anirther outsider with the name 
of Folly Queen. 

Fred chewed his lip. 

Of course, he could make a 
bet on both horses, But. like 
1 1 MS nia jori ty of racegoers, h e 
was vastly jiu perjurious. It had 
to be the right hone. 

He hesitated for just one 
moment. He was already 
dressed to leave. If he took 
a taxi now. he could still get 
to the course in lime for the 
first race. 



As soon as Miss Flower 
opened ihe door to him, she 
gave a little laugh. 

"Oh f M *hc said, "have you a 
friend who'i interested in 
dreams, too?'* 

Fred blinked. Not only at 
this unexpected greeting but 
at Mis* Flower. There was a 
touch of gairty about her. 

"Mr. Hili has jujt been 
here,*' she explained. "He has 
a friend who U interested m 
my dreams and he wanted to 
know could I explain rny 
dream of last night a little mare 
fully? What sort of queen did 
1 dream T was?' 1 

'"Oh," said Fred. Then he 
drew a long breath. "Miss 
Flower. 1 haven't a friend who 
is interested in dreams. I won- 
dered," he smiled desperately, 
"if you would like to cortie to 
the races with me ibis after- 
noon ?' r 

Her air of gaiety flrd. She 
stood as still as she had when 
he had offered her the little 
gold bird. He thought, now I've 
done it. She's offended this 



Then Miss Flower clasped 
bet small hand* toKcther and 
with color spilling all over her 
face Jie cried, "I'd love it! The 
races! Father and I uied to go 
often when he was well." 

Fred cleared his throat. 
"Well," he said, "could you 
sort of step on it? I've got a 
taxi waitinsr." 

She stepped on it, so much 
so that Fred, glancing at her 
in gratitude as she stepped into 
the taxi, found his glance 
tinkering. In Ji well-chosen 
frock and small hat she looked 
quite a different person. 

Sufficiently different in make 
him glad that he had changed 
his tie after all. 

He knew Kow to avoid 
Charlie. He took Miss Flower 
into the Stand reserve. 

And in there, amtmjf the 
crowd in Lhe brilliant sunshine 
and the heady, noisy a initia- 
l-here , she took Fred's ann with 
lier gloved hand and said. "This 
is fun!" 

Fred, who had never re- 
garded the races as anything 
hut serious business, Found he 
liked her hand on his ami 
:md, on looking round as she 
had done, he smiled down at 
her mid agreed warmly that it 
was fun. 

She wouidn' t make a bet 
herself but she put him on to 
the first two winners without 
hesitation. He had laughingly 
disregarded her first advice, but 
when he had rucked away the 
winnings from the second race 
he looked quizzically at her. 

"That wasn't beginner's 
luck," hr said. She laughed 
her delight- "Well, partly. You 
see, my father, who has never 
been anything but a very 
modest bettor, is passionately 
fond of racing. Since he has 
hcen bed-ridden, we have en- 
couraged him to keep up his 
interest. He has worked out 
quite a system ! You must meet 
htm and hear about it. Well, 
Fve juit proved that it works! 
So far!" 

|-' red's head began to swim 



m a son of intoxication Shp 
liked the races. Her parenta 
hked the races. Her father had 
a system that worked, He 
didn't deserve such luck n E 
took Mis* Flower by the arm 
Firmly. She looked up m 
prise, 

"Come over here where it's 
a bit quieter. Look, you might 
as well hear what I vr got i0 
say now When I asked you to 
come with me this afternoon 
it was on the spar of the 
moment. I only wanted tv 
know what Charlie wanted to 
know. I wanted 10 know about 
your queen dream, too. And I 
thought I d .lsk you a bit later 
on. You see. we've been using 
your dreams a* a son of system. 
There are two queen* m uv 
day's last race. Now do you 
see why we wanted to know 
what queen you were in your 
dream?" 

She had taken his glasses 
and w»l looking at the horses 
daintily parading before the 
next race, 

"And now, 1 ' he went on, 
doggedly, "since you've been 
here with me, something; has 
happened. It's been so fine hav- 
ing you alongside that I don't 
caTe if Folly Queen or Queen 
of Hearts comes last, as long as 
I've got my Queen of Hearts 
right here beside me," 

Once more that day she was 
silent for a long while, until, 
not taking the glasses from her 
eyes, she said, very low, "Put 
your money on the other 
Queen. For in my dream t was 
yuung and foolish. And happy 
— as [ feel now." 

. . . she did not think it was 
the right time to lell him that 
there never had been any 
dreams. Thai, fol lo win g an 
anxious observation of hrt 
inothrr's some weeks back, she 
had borrowed her father's 
system and taken a reckless 
plunge on a couple of ex- 
tremely diffident outsiders. 
Now, it seemed, the shy favor- 
ite was going to romp home. 

(CnpyrighU 
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• tjuick quia 

Is your 

home 
happy? 



• If your honir j„ a 
happy one, you make 
your way to ynnr 
doorstep with ail an- 
tioipation of peace 
anil security. 

IF arguments and petty 
. problems await vou, it 
does not matter liow 
luxurious the surround- 
ings, your home is not a 
real or happy otic. 

A happy home depend? 
mainly upon the people in ir 
— the relationship* bclsvrcii 
them, tin" aimosphcrr ihry 
create. A man important 
psychological nerd ii un- 
answered if your home repre- 
sents something unpleasant or 

negative. 

To appraise ( our home life 
accurately, answer the follow- 
ing questions carefully wd 
objectively. Total the num- 
ber of questions lo which yon 
answer "Yes" and count them 
as points: 

\ — Do you generally min 
your home if you are 
away for any length of time? 

2 — Does it offer you quiet 
and a rhance to relax 

when you need rest? 

3 — Vou may like tu go out 
frequently, but do you alio 

enjen spending evening at 
home? 

4 — Dn you enjoy Living 
people to visit you? 

5 — Do you and those with 
whom you live usually get 

along well together? 
— Does each pCTfOfl in vour 
home carry hii or ber fair 
share of work and responsi- 
bility? 

7 — Is there a sharing of in- 
terests; a real family feel- 
ing? 

g — Do you take an interest in 
making your home H 
eomfortabie and attractive ai 

possible? 

J) — Are meal times usually 

pleasant and enjoyable? 
"[Q — Is your home a happy. 

secure haven (or any chil- 
dren you may have? 
• Vou must score al least 
seven points to be aWe to 
credit yoursell with a happy 
home. 

Between four and sis; point' 
indicates that n few of the ele- 
ments which provide peace, 
harmony, and security are 
missing. II you tan supply 
some of the missing elemenu, 
home will have a richer 
meaning and provide deeper 
satisfactions. 

Under Four clearly tndketes 
that you and those who share 
your home are not in har- 
monious adjustment, and until 
there is greater respect, co- 
operation, and understanding 
home will continue to repre- 
sent something negative or 
| unpleasant. 

December t. I**"* 
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„ tin wa pale, and 

h " ffliH-lh billowing 

*?«vilcl|in« Genoa velvet, wilh 
m*a, although I™ 
■ . bei-ntC ' wott ,u "" 1 10 11 

JiSm 3*r a -» n,,l!rI » 

walk. 

She drew b" breath sharply 

jn d *ft "**»*« lh T " ™ mc " 

J-^akme, >f y«» P lcMe - 

Mark uiheted her into the 
, lf [' icc and closed Ite door. 

"Tha i» private enough. 
FJLubetV Tell k," he i»id 
snaioiiily- "Y..U have no ill 
nc „ of vour family— they are 

ill wtH'", „ „ T , 

■ Vm _ they are well. The 

i u || lips trembled and Mark 
mine closer to put his hands 
on Iter llwulden. _ _ 

"filhabelh — what 1. it, my 
j^ir? Surely it ira't scrioui 
fanuj(h m warrant tean," for 
tii.ii'rdi liad sunk on to one 
3 (he sliff-barlied chain and 
be, html ««tik as ihe groped 
ill hrr reticule for a handker- 

dilrf. 

Mirk brovishi out his own 



continuing — The Lonely Shore 



handkerchief and she look j[ 
gratefully, hut it was no woo- 
lte_gonr face she. turned to him 
at the stood up. 

"Mark." she told him, "I 
need your help ai never before 

■and I need your forgiveness 
even more," 

"Forgiveness r" Mark knew 
. ud den f oreltoding. 

"J cannot marry yog, Mark. 
I should have never pledged 
myself to you. It 1 * the truth 

1 cannot marry you." 

"Who is Hi* asked Murk 
owelty, while his mind groped 
desperately to think of any 
rrj.tii To whom hA tzaln' 1 h had 
ever shown favor. But his wild- 
est imagining never would 
have included die name her lips 
framed now wiLh pride and 
love. 

"Captain Farkes." 

Mark stared at her, then 
colored angrily. "Is thii some 
joke, Eliiah-eth? You hardly 
know the nun. What nonsense 
is this ?" 

"It 11 no nonsense," she said 
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quielly. "I do love Captain 
Parke*. We met luddenjy— but 
bom knew in our OMTt) 
■traiiihtaway we wrrr meant 
- .■■ Ii 1 ■ { 1 1 1 ■ 1 

Mark ituod very still. Then 
he :;iirl ouirlly: "When did 
thi> mutual attrai-tion reveal it- 
idf. FJiiraheth?" 

Hrr eyej met hii — Lhrn she 
dropped her head "Firit when 
he brousriit me frum ihe lea — 
and ihen wr dei lared our- 
srlvei — the night — ihe night 
the native] allafked." 

"Then why — " Mark paused 
L»rnl iwallciwrd ' J Why did you 
ay you'd marry me?'" 

"Oh, Mark — " she whispered 
in shame. "1 ihought —Cla plain 
Parkes and 1 had a miiunder- 
standing We bolh lhou>;ht the 
ulhrr wa> false— mid thru — " 

"And then 1 canlr, and in 
despair you acceplrd me," said 
Mark harihly. He fell a linlr 
sick. rernenib..ring her warm 
in his arms and (hen her 
little broltrij cry as she had 
slruiisled to break Ironi his 
kisses. Ur had thought it was 
•hyneti. but it was only, he 
re.ilis.-ti now, despair lh.it it 
was he and not the American 
who held her. 



He 



E said sharplyj 
''Elizabeth, tel! me that this 
Li sonw* evil drtyim! Thai it 
i» nat - r 1 i ■ ■ ! " 

"Tt it true, Mark," ihe Hid 
"J wish to heaven it waj nol — - 
1 ,\m 10 ashamed. And that U 
MM jIJ."' The enormity ol what 
the was going to ask dawned 
on her afresh and she bit hex 
lip. "Mark — I want your help 
— to marry Captain Parke*. " 

He threw hack hU head <uid 
laughed without mirth, 
'Tit. damned if 1 will!" 
"Mark' 

''Firat you jUt mc - — and 
then invite mc to a&aist your 
in.irriftpc. f-f^ve you pfonc mad 
- -or have I ?'" He looked At 
her again iharply. "Do your 
parents know of this atlach- 
ment ?" 

"■Indeed, yes — there was a 
trrribL- to-do. That U why t 
need your help, Mark. Papa 
rcfuJed to l*i Jonarhnn enter 
the home and we were forced 
to run away together — " 

"How did you get here, 
eUizafieth?'' he asked, hii fare 
terrihle. 

"On — on the Silver Bay," 
Elizabeth chuked miserably. 
"We iaikd Thursday before 
daybreak Wr planned to come 
la the Swan to be married — 
hut a trrrihle thing Jiai hap- 
pened! Oh, Mark — you rnuit 
help ufc — ihe- Resident irfus»-j 
to vmm tit us a lirenre without 
a witnewi known to him. 1 * 

"Ha* not your galliini cap^ 
tain left it rdther fate to speak 
of marriatfe?" he hit at her 
with whirr- iipj 

Her eyes, wide with shock, 
met his — and it was ihe man 
who dropped his first. 

"How could you say such a 
thinR?" slw asked him " Even 
if he did no I t :arr for mc 
drarly. Captain Parkes is ft 
gentleman. Besides — " and for 
thr fint time the ghott of a 
sniilr pljved jboul her lips, "it 
was a horrid voyage and I was 
most dreadfully stck!' 1 

Ev'en now it made her feel 
LKrura iiiuh to remember the 
Silver Bay rolling heavily out- 
side- Rottnest and herself, pros- 
trate with siickneu .md fright, 
P r.i > i n k thai the i.hj p would 
down and end her troubles 
for her. Miserable and 
ashamed, she h-iid tirei.uously 
rrfuied to let Jonathan coine 
near her after catching a 
glimpse of her greenish mun- 
lenante in a mirror. In the 
end it had been 2cb Holly who 
had shcepiihJy played nurse, 
bringing her water for .1 wash 
and a tot of rum. 

It had hern drrfldfu! — but 
when iriorniiitr came they were 
in raim water and she had 
rifen. ifill sick and shaky, and 
..iter 1 WUn had drewd. her- 



self in her blue guwn, for this, 
she told herself, was her wed- 
ding day. 

She had bren a diffrmiT per- 
son by the time she iralne (0 
breakfast, thought Zib Holly, 
ihiiiigh he .rased her eruclly, 
telling her that she was a burn 
landlubber and should never 
venture in .anything port *ea- 
worthy than a canoe fyUti had 
I n ughed hack , her c heeks 
touched with pink now, but it 
was to Jonuthitn she turned her 
luvclient glances. 

So they had ascended to the 
deck, she ban-headed, to de- 
lighr in the frc-shnr-iu of the 
blue hi. 1 silver morning after 
tile . horrors of the past few 
hours 

fit-hind them lay the grey 
length of Roitncst Island, 
fjitruly gilded now by the ris- 
ing nun. Ahead Frcmanlte lay. 
iu ships with furled sails Iflw 
sleeping swans, 

"Our wedding day, Eliza- 
beth!" Jonathan whs a* Jjgiii- 
hcarlrd as a boy "Ihe sun will 
shine on us, too." he iaid T plac 
inR his hund over her* as it Itn 
on the rail beside him. 

"We are defying one super 
jiitiun/ 1 she said brightly 
"Don't you know I shouldn't 
sec my bridegroom on the day 
of the wedding until we meet 
at the church r* 

u Tot> late to worry Amut 
(hat, " he nhucklcd. "£l would 
ttlke morr than that to stop me 
marrying you now, my love!" 

Elizabeth imistcd on mop- 
ping alone at Sampsons for thr 
bonnet to match her blur gown, 
while Jonathan and Zeb went 
in search of the Resident. But 
when she met them she waited 
111 vain for the complinnnits ahc- 
knew her bftfc bdUDntA with the 
pink roses deserved, for Jona- 
than's set face and Zeb's woe 
begone expression told her all 
was noi well. 

"The Resident refuses to 
grant m a licence," snapped 
Jonathan in a high rage. 

L 'But." exrlgirned ElixabeUi 
achast, "surely he rannot rf- 
fuael Ordy recently thr papen 
deplored the laxity of the mar- 
rijigc laws which rnalrh'd pci 
tons of age to be married with 
no more than a witness and AO 
proper inquiries.' 1 

"Thai may be so," said Jona- 
than, "but not when the bride 
irf as well known as Mil? 
Farnsby. I thought the gentle- 
man would expire with shock 
and wrath — he recovered only 
to sav that he WOuld grant a 
licence only with your father's 
consent or a proper wirtirss — 
and that a foreigner — a 
foreigner, mark you " 

"That was L* said Zeb with 
a wry iinile. 

"A foreigner would not dof" 
concluded Jonaihun wraihfuMy 
"Elizabeth, have vou no Friend 
in Perth who would stand as 
witness for you without bring 
influenced by the absence of 
your father?" 

Elizabeth shook her head 
rrmcrabiy All she could mink 
of were firm friends of thr 
family who would be properly 
scandalised at the t houghr of 
a runawav manriaitr and would 
initit an waiting until hef 
father was cornnnmicuted with. 

"No one — " faltered Elira- 
heth. "I can think of no one," 

"But you must*" implored 
Jonathan. "Think. Elizabeth 
■ — surely there is some woman 
friend or perhaps 1 man who is 
more yonx friend than your 
family's and would do as vou 
ask." 

Elizabeth's handi eleni hrd 
suddenly. "Mr. Gilbert," she 
said in a low voice. 

Jonathan looked his dismay, 
"Gilbert!" he rxrUimcd. "But 
that is impossible — you are fSt* 
ins; him! 1 ' 

'1 ran think of no one else,* 1 
Elizabeth i.aid hopelessly. "And 
he said he would do whatever 
I asked." 

Suddenly the thought of 
Mark was comforting. Jonathan 
had protested and Zrh hid 
supported him. but at last the v. I 



too, had to acknowledge there 
wuh no other course. 

"I must at Least interview 
him with you, M instated Jona- 
than. "What sort of scoundrel 
would he think rue if 1 trem to 
sheher behind your skirts in 
rf.ii affair ?* 1 

"I'll see him tint alone," 
Elizabeth told him decisively. 
So the lighter had taken them 
lu Perth in its leisurely way, 
and Zeb Holly had tried to 
keep them in conversation, but 
they had been absent with him, 
holding (uinds in silence as 
though they wrrr afraid that 
happiness was to be snatched 
from them, 

And now Jonathan and Zeb 
waited impatimtlv outside th<- 
Surycy Office, and Murk stood 
staring at her while \hr 
stumbled through the events of 
the morning as though he found 
it difficult to believe his ears. 

"Oh, Mark." the pleaded. 
"Dear Mark — this is 110 idle 
fancy. You must help tne — 
for I can marry Jonathan 
Parkrs and no one r)se- Can't 
you understand that?" 

He shook his head as though 



only half coniprfthrndinft and 
she took his ami. 

"I love him -** she said. "I 
love him , Ma rk- as much ai 
vuu said you loved me." 

Mark turned very white, and 
for a long moment he looked 
down into ihe lovrlv, earnest 
fare. 

"Almost 1 have to believe 
you," he said at, last. 

"You inusi believe mr," she 
said. "Mark, if you love mc 

— if you have ever loved tue 

- help me to secure what my 
heart desires-" 

Her hand tightened on hit 
arm, and he shook it off im- 
patiently. He turned from 
her. walking actum lo the win- 
dow, .and laid his forehead 
again.it the cold glass as 
though it would eive him com- 
fort- E|fabe(h stood where 
he liari left hrr, and a por- 
trait of thr young Virloria 
looked austerely down on the 
two. while for a space (here 
was no sound but the slow 
ticking of the round-fmrd 
clock on the wall. At last 
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Choose a 




Modess 



With Super-soft Masslinn cover — or 
Gauze cover as you prefer — for 
luxurious softness with complete 
protection at all times. 



The luxury, all white 
NYLON "V" FORM 511 

A truly lumry wid* Nylon bet* a+ reaitinable 
price . . . look at these advantage*; "V" Form 
edjuiti to every ehanq* of position . . . itand. 
>it or wall, it remains firmly in place . . . Being 
all Nylon, it waihat and driej in a jiffy. 




PRODUCT OF JOHNSON & JOHNSON 



Tin \um n.v ia* VVikmiuv's Wmi 
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u u k turned, and Elizabeth 
[,„, which had suddenly 



The Lonely Shore 

from p age ,7.J 

Farnaby, gave little trouble 

^'Whr're it tbii captain of thou & himself Jic thought 

" Eli»b«h?" he »s!.ri it *« «. udd Ulair Had k 

S&y, a. though all that ™ t 1 h ™ d a ' u ™» M <- G.l- 

kTd mattered l» him had al- Jf" hemg. betrothed to Mm 

™Td» paiacd and there was rarnaby himself? But per- 

Lining remaining eacepl to at- h»f* 11 «"» the younger later, 

ftf -1 Ibc burial of it with Anyway, ,e«l.g that a reput- 
able person such ai Mr Gil- 

"Hr awaiti outside," mid ben Jtrod wiuea it must be 

£li»bclh "He wWled to «- 4U " S f • I • t r*. , ■ 
'mm me — but I wanted T ''c Lulonial Chaplain, the 

g JS * vnu .low." Reverend VVmen«irn wtu b> 

•"fc Jtive me mv dismissal "mctl !o « I™" difficult and 
in privacy-! Thank you for m "ch °< the lark ol 

■hit inywiv." He came to- banns , a " d proper prepared 

wards her and, putting hii nr « for matrimony. Mark', 

hand under her chin, lilted 1 U 'M rcajomrtx won the day 

hrr fit* to hil. "Elizabelh," a " d »' L " 1 Jto "d before 

he Mid. "tell ™ — did you } h * alra r. Zeb finding Ihr 

r vrt tow me at all?'' Church of England nervice dis- 

She met hii eyes honestly, 'reaaingly fughJalutin for hi> 

"No. Mark," ibe ufd bravely, f™ **■■<■ the C'bap- 

"I never koew what love waj , * in 1 .?r v . <™« aiaed Jona 

^before " 



M, 



LARK hit hii Hp. 
"Then 1 cannot bold mylelf 
robbed of thai which I never 
hid," be laid grimly. U J sruill 
comfort myself wilh the 



than Matthew Parkcs whelllci 
he would take Eli/ahrih Smai. 
Houlrey Karnsby to be hi' 
wedded wife. But when at laac 
the twD knrlt for the final bless- 
ing Zeb felt a nighty lump saV 
in hii throat at their brine 
together, far better or worsr 
then made the mistake ol 



Wi. ^ rh ' ,P ' ■ T Slancng at the Englishman. 

Kould have cared for mc in the who , r whitp , act . J e ^j,,. 

l ,l » l -i . . ful in iu hrfd-back emotion as 

Elnabeth, hr said w,th a A aliu in th< , ht „,_ 
ch«*e of one. Let a go Whi , with ,„ tbj , and a 

k •J" »v" r ■„ lon K discoune on the dutie, 

Mark .he said. "You wdl of wiHa and hlubaBd , aci . 0r([ . 

sUi.d for us - vou are m to s , p Su , Zeb wa , 

'fl^lv k , ""(*'> *W be nutaid, 

™»h ,! ' V "' S T ° U in S l>ri K hLly, and Eliiabe.h 

5S* y y ° Ur li P:" kJc ' , bri S hd >- 85 uny 1U u- 

S?* -„,,,! i . _ ahine now that het fcari were 

frol.rU X ar,d coat ^ ttfe! m „ ri| ^_ s] , r 

;on,__ burning w.th fun _ os „ y _, hMr[ in ^ f , p and Lr 



hr uid: 'Til he gone for a 
little while. If Mr Roe aaka 
for me, tell him 1 w-.u un- 
avoidably called away." 

"Vrj, ii r ," jaid 
Sinipmin. think ins that for tt 
yotiog man aboui to go walk- 
ms willi a preiry p, irl ^ 
iJllllfrt looked ruriouily de- 
jneled. 

Mark went out. and together 



eyea. and 
imited back and laid lightly. 
"Mrs. Jnnaihan ParJtei, T be- 
lieve!" Then wbcred, self- 
corucioua because Mark Gil- 
yo" 11 * bert waa .till wilh them. Mark s 
mouth iwiited a little., seeing 
Jonathan*! evident euibarraaa- 
ment, but be came forward, 
extending hii hand to Eliza- 
beth. 



ZZ, fiercel; ^ ""'^A 

"n Eliiabeth «crc«r the new name that sounded 

"Y.-.I1 -» * * • oddly to hrr ears, 

FJiMtoh ^ r '' ° f "thank you," .he aid. "and 

H'e> Vau~l,^ ar ', 4ul "* thank you more for the kind 
™ doin."" kn0W What ^ frirnd ?ou have been to „,." 
Vuite iurr." ihe «id 
She roun be 1U re. thought 
««rk. lo crucify him to get 
what ihe wanted, If he „i|| 
h »d doubla they vaniahed 
hr «w the two meet, 
mill eyei thai looked at no 
™ r Then Mark and 

Jonathan itond face to fare 
« Elbabeih Mumbled 
"•WJUh her mtrodnctioo.. 

""•t before, C! apu , iri p^k, 



But Mark C?ilberl had no 
wish to be thanked. His one 
desire was to be away from 



VEX charaelfcrs tn lb* 
■enals ud shnra at«rles 
vbleb appear in The Austra- 
lian Women's Weekly art 
fletitleo* s.na hftve na refrr- 
*nt* l« «ht tlvtnt p*rson. 



the light of Elizaboth's radi- 
ant face — wherr he rould 
no longer are her eyea bright 
'"lee. J ii( t j c ihnught at v,c>1 ' ov<r ' or another man. 
j>kr ihird meeting \ would be "If you'll forgive me, I mult 
"analog my happinesi into be gone," he laid. "I cannot 
«"ir ttepiug." abacnt mvaelf loo long from 

>l Tour |o t WiU tninc rd m y work or Mr. Rcvr will he 
■Hf " , , lh " ,Jl r d condun my- asking the whvfnrs I mull 

u ii bravpiy •■ Jnn^^n w I s h you all good-dav." 
thT W- i° ' Carl1 ' ,hc,u S h . f °r He did not offer ' to ,hake 
- nghtneii of thia tlep for handa with Jonathan, but 
wii'l? I love her Eliiabcth cried in diitrrn: 

t. ' m V heart." "Surely you are not leaving 

u« to toon!" For with the 



a nwmrni the two men 



For 

darfi" 5 «ch other — the *°inif of Mark she would be 

hv.„k. ,hr fair much of a parting with her old life for- 

Dr?i W 4? m ap- 



^en Mark (aid; 
fi«t we we Mr. 



Cornt 

Stone for lhf an(J ^ 

f d>e ColoniM Chaplain." 
, ™* could alio hr married 
reglltra,/' snid Eliza- 
rould we not?" 



"T the 
beth, " 



rnf1ri C 'Il5 y ° U navr conndtrd Once again, good-day "to you, 

shnrtlv ..m 1 ""'" Mid Marl[ ard 0,1 napp'ofss to you both." 

you ,L r , 1 11 K ' "> it that He bowed slightly and then 

er!t-J£ k f"™!^ Prop- lumcd to haitrn down the 

Ek i ii rrh! ' s, " ft wilhoiil a barkward 

»a , „,1 k ^ « fdd inga glance Elizabelh .ighed. 

oforirtK - ' ti " was f " 11 watching him go. and [ona- 

lh, ~! F' W " T Mr S,on '' ,h ™- mi-'aking the cause of 
u La "^'"r. although he 

•«"-d pointedly after Captain Tn page 58 
Ths Aiiirr»au A !a Womon's WaEiLLY - Deccanbea 3, 1958 



ever, and suddenly she did 
nut want him to £0, 

"I aak vnu to join ui in 
i\ glass of wine, sir." said 
Jonathan uncomfortably. 

"Thank you," said Mark, 
"but there is no plnce for 
skeletons at a wedding featt 







safely ! 



m ami km mnm} 

■ON AMI NEVER WEANS! 
BON MM NEK EN REOBEHS'. 

on intitu im * m - 





BOI 
AM 



KITCHEN SINKS 

AND 

BATHROOMS 



Try this fingertip teat. 
Sprinkle a little Bon Ami in your 
hand . . . Chen some of any other 
cleanser. And f-e-e-1 the difference! 
In comparison, Bon Ami is as fine 
and silky as talc. That's why Bon 
Ami is so gentle and safe with 
precious porcelaio, enamel, metal 
and painted surfaces . . . why it's so 
much kinder to your hands. 

Besides. Bon Ami is a far more 
efficient cleanser ... it cleans and 
polishes like no other coarser 
cleanser can. Next time, be safe . . . 
buy Bon Ami! 

BON All CLEANS AS IT POLISHES 

bsHii ■ sinks * tilri * windovi * mirrorj ■ poti 
V para ■ ttovs* * mstflj ■ pilntad woodwori 
■ rnfritjwafTDrs — if% the wonderful af^o-on^ 

CMWMfsf 



Knailabtt to a cor.- 
weniept cdA« farm. 




BE SAFE! USE BON AMI - It hasn't scratched yet!' 



ras . SS 
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AMERICAN STYLED, SWISS MADE, AS MODERN AS THE TIME THEY TELL 

STANDARD 



Walthom MARCASITE Series , . , exclusively designed Tiny handset 
gems, In Sterling Silver coses, timed to set any girl's heart afire 

To protect this tiny mechanicol masterpiece. Waltham incorporates 
these latest refinements 



WALTHAM "STANDARD" Series illuslrated above are in Chrome 
and Steel Bock Waterproof Coses also ROLLED GOLD S B. Eoch dial is 
available in either o Chrome or Rolled Gold case. The diols are the 
latest in watchmaking design. 



• 17 Jewels 

• Permaforce unbreakable 
mainspring 

• Incobloc, 5 hoc kp roof system 
Anti-magnetic 

• Electronically timed and regulated 



* Tiny easy to read dial 

* Interchange-ability of spare 
ports 

* Each watch banded and gift- 
packed 



• 17 Jewels, oil cupped 

• Permaforce unbreakable 
mainspring 

• Incabloc, Shock proof system 

• Sports . Timing Sweep Hand 

• Anti-magnetic 

• Sealed Waterproof case 



Radium Night vision or 
plain dials 

Electronically timed and 
regulated 

fnterchongeabilify of spare parts 

Each watch strapped and 
gift-packed 



WALTHAM 



i. j. 5b 



[in Ui-m : ■. . VV.iMKN'« Wmuu.T Dearmbet i. IW 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 251 8 



58 
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3k ■ 
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fa 






PRESIDENT 

Lody WALTHAM S cries American designed in Solid \A ct. Yellow 
Gold (Homilton colour! with steel backs . available also in 14 ct. 

Whit e Gold Filled . each watch fitted with imported suede cordette 
Of daintv link band to match. 

• '7 Jewels 

• Permatorce unbreakable 
rna in spring 

• Shock protecting system 
Anri-mag netic 

Waltham "PRESIDENT" Series come to you in Exclusively Designed 
STAINLESS STEEL— Waterproof Cases also ROLLED GOLD S.B 

A " ,hpse watches are expensively dialled and incorporate the follow- 
'ng features— 

• 21 Jewels, oil cupped • Scaled Waterproof Case 
Permatorce unbreokable mainspring • Rodium Night-vision or plain dials 

• Shock 

protecting system * Electronically timed and regulated 

• Sports Ti_:. c j * ^"changeability of spar* ports 

ports - Tlmlng Sweep Hand . ^ ^ 5trQppcjj ^ ^ 

^nti-mognetic packed 

SOLD AND SERVICED ONLY BY LEADING 



* Electronically timed and regulated 

* Magnified easy to read dials 

• Interchongcohility of spare ports 

• Each watch banded and gift- 
pocked 



t: *y 4c y> *8p&l y f 






v. I. P. 



WALTHAM De Luxe V.I. P. 

For very important people 
This model is 21 jewels — Fully Automatic — Unbreakable Mainspring 
— Incobloc Shockproof System — Centre Second Hand. The cose is 
all STAINLESS STEEL or ROLLED GOLD S.B 

The Wolrhom V.I.P. is priced at C50 and comes to yoti with a beautiful 
black imported suede strap together with luxury gift box 

The 20th CENTURY WATCH FOR THAT VERY IMPORTANT PERSON 



JEWELLERS 



DISTRIBUTED BY B SINGER AND COMPANY PTY LTD 
127 YORK STREET SYDNEY TRADE ENQUIRIES ONLY 



l»c Austhmms \\ ..,„.,. v\ , hut December i. 
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her sigh, looked down ai hex 

"There U bitterness in the 
sweetest cup " hr «"i *' fiul 
don't grieve ton decpty that 
you have caused S0OCTI »r- 
tow. It had to be he or I - 
and would von rathrr it had 
been 1 lrft alone, Elisabeth?" 

"No, m>3" <he prfiested. 

"Then umile for me, Eliza- 
beth. That's better. And 
now Zcb is at liberty to to»i* 
us in ihc best wine thr Pier 
Hntel hai to ofTcr. Come- 

The sty wai still clear 
and the winter moon silvered 
thr sea when Jonathan, Eliza- 
beth, and Zeh Holly were 
raw/id out to the Silver Hny. 
They had dined in style ashore 
and were still in hieh spirit*. 
Jonathan Jed the way down 
(» the snlot>n. and at the en- 
trance, cam? to an abrupt halt. 

"We have a visiror, Eliza- 
beth," he said shortly. 

"ChDirlaT" aid Elizabeth 
faintly. 

He had been doling in the 
if.jn and blinked in thr Uf(hl r 
looking vcrv young. Thr mud 
of the roads was thick on hii 
. Iivhe* and he swayed when he 
got it) his feet, 

"I rode U hard a* I could," 
he said His eyrs went to 
Elizabeth's hand and he said 
in a small voice: "I am too 
late, it seems." 

"Except to wish oi wel V 
said Elizabeth , kissing him 
"Oh, Charles — why did you 
rome ?" 

"For mama's sake, chiefly," 
he said. "Mama was wdly 
irpsrt." 

"What made you think to 
find ui here?" asked Jonathan 
curiously. "Might we- not have 
headed for the open k&?" 

Cftufci shook his, head. "I 
knew you'd plan to marry 
straightway. I thought " 

"Thank you for that, any- 
way," said Jonathan with a 



Continuing . , i 

quick smile. "When did you 
cat or sleep last ?" 

"1 hud a meal night." 
said Charles, "hut 1 was ,ih]r 
to change horses, »o I did tiM 
deep." 

He biinltrd back the tears 
tliat came unhidden to fns eyrj. 
MY was exhausted, and he had 
failed to reach Elir-abrth in 
lime in ipilr of the tfrnrUiijq 
ride. 

"Why (lid ynu do this, kit? 
he uiked tinrdly "We only 
wished you happiness with Mr. 
Gilbert." 

"I have found happine**. 
Charles," she said. "Forgive 
me!" 

"I think of you rhr »me, 
Lii." T he aaid. *'Bin I fca.r 
papa will never fi/rgive you — " 

Jonathan said quickly, ,*re- 
irt^r tlir distress in Elizabeth's 
face; "Talk with your filter 
tomorrow, Chirtnt- Now you 
must eat and have sonic sleep. 
You can bunk down here for 

the night " 

Hut when (octd .*nd (framing 
coffee were set before him 
Chiir3es could scarcely rat. his 
head drooping over bis plntr. 
EJbuihrth hovered wrr him, 
but Jonathan said: l "Gc to the 
rabin, my dear. J shall «rr 
that your bmther it comfort- 
ably hedded far the night. You 
cannot LalJt further with him 
now he is exhausted." 



While the Hrwcird inudr up h 



The Lonely Shore 



■ i\\ ' \> Jonathan got to hii 
fret and Turned down thr lan- 
tern- then lir up on drrk. 

When he ciirne down to thr 
cthtn Kh/alieth was still sitting 
up in her tuink, with a wrap 
thrown over hrr ihmikleri -— 
hr inulf-fi. thinking thai with 
her irmrl curls, bright under 
the (.intern, and thr demure 
f ■ ■ SJf-cJ neck of her nightgown 
slir liHikcil nbiufdly like some 
clmir b(ty, 

"Charles?" she queried 
anxiounfy. 

■"J*on*t worry jtliont him."' 
hr iaid with a grin "He is 



twBsd "I'tu not ftrtry \o be rid 
of thuse--T feel like a nulTird 
monkey in rny Sunday rig " 

He came to her, for ontrc 
B little unsure of himself, arid 
his yOtsng: Htiti was serious 
hr look her fare h*twc«i his 
bunds 

\ h^Lbeth!" he said in little 
mr>re than a whisper. 

f hry looked at r.ult oth« 
,nu] >\>.w thought. "How little 
| rrully know of him."' He 
*ecmcd like it umngrr. this 
liijt handsome man who was 
now her husband. She knew 
luddrn fear at his neariirw. 

He smiled suddenly. "'You 
hvyt rhen ted me. Eli/qheth. 
So long I have drr.imrd uf 



r up 

ihc comfortiibic pallinsstr with 
bhinket^, Jiinathan helped thr 
boy off with his ridiiiif Vm^uEs 
and jacket Charles icink grate- 
fully down on the bird, already 
almost anlrcp. As Jonathan 
tucked the blankets about 
Charles the hoy's grey cyiri flick- 
ered open, and a futiitive uuile 
It nu.hr d }iis face. 

L, Tel( my sister — I wish you 
both welt." he sAid. 

The nex-f moment he was 




They tnitl ttmtf tiling about tit plea r tlust in their jvt txtbvi 



ileep in slumber- -though I 
doubt whrthrr he is not too 
tired to dream™ 

Elizabeth saw that Jonathan's 
hair curled damply on his fore- 
head, fresh from a wash ut 
thr water hutt. and his jacket 
was thrown over his shoulders, 
while he carried his shirl iM 
neckcloth in his hand. These 
hr threw cflrr.lesdv aaidr »«n 
♦i chest, saytnp with a li^h of 



raking thr pin# from ibufic 
demure braids of yours and 
watching your hair fall loose 
around ynu — but now thry ore 
gone — though I confess your 
curis suit yoti well enoutjh as 
they are.*' 

She managed a imile in 
reply. "I'm sorry to disappoint 
you t «ir^" 

He draw her againsE him, 
warm against his own cool ffesh 



and felt her ihivcr as hi- did 

(to. 

"Pon't be afraid, my love," 
he whispered. 

The ship had a hundred and 
one friendly sound* — the long 
u.i i! of the seas against the 
side and thr little rubbings 
and creating) of the timbers 
as they yielded to ihe sea'i 
embrace and dowly withdrew 
□ sain The creak of ihe yards, 
1 hr tramping uf hooted feet, 
the shouts, the flap of canvas 
all made the Silver Bay ■it-em 
as a living ihing to Elizabeth 
P.irkes. watching ihc first rays 
of the sun steal across the 
cabin. 

Shr had been appalled when 
Jonathan had gaily announced 
that they would not. return 
tn GruEcraphe Bay after their 
m am Age. but would turn 
northward to follow the track 
of the humphackid whales to 
thr >un. iLlizabeth. after a 
somewhat hrart-rr riding inter- 
virw with Charles, had wanted 
in go home immediately, but 
Jonathan would not heat of 

"Cive Ym time to soothe 
their injured feelings and to 
miss you, nty levr — then 
th ere may be a welc onie for 
tbr prodigal and perhaps for 
her husband at well." 

Elizabeth had heen silent, 
knowing her fiithcr's temper 
better than hr But ihrrr had 
brrn no rrsislitiv Tonal han. 
even if she had wanted Uj — 
and her lingering faint regrets 
liad vanished in the growine 
glory of the sun — and the 
fact that she was totally pTe- 
occ Opted with the love that 
Jonathan had brought her. 

In a short two wceki it 
seemed that hrr life had been 
enrirherl Iji-vund all imagining 
in possessing and being pos- 
sessed . None of the books 
she had ever read had told 
her that one could br so happy, 
thai there would he jlwuyn 



the lingering fear that hanpi- 
ness would be matched from 
you; ihnt our would feel that 
such joy was noi For thnw who 
still walked amor g mortal 
men. She strcichcd now ^ 
lazy as a cat. reinrnibe'rinff 
Jonathan's pasgtion that wa* 
woven with easy laughter and 
swift tranaitiond of mood. 

She heard the cUttei nf hii 
feet in the gangway and turned 
hrr brad as he entered. 

''Still in lied, buy creature?" 
he asked. He mi down nn 
thr ude of the bunk, pulling 
hrr into his anrn and kiting 
her. "You were so deep anltep 
when I got up I did not hive 
the heart to disturb you" 

"I do feel lazy," ihc ion- 
[cased, J *I could hr here all 
day content with dreams of 
yoti." 

"You arc happy, Eliraheih 
— aren't you?" he aikrd 

"More happy than I CCoH 
ever lell you/ iht told him in 
a low voire. 

They wprt lilent a iparc 
and then he shook hex grnily, 

"Time to get up, anyway 
Don't you Wftnt to gt> ashore 
today?' 1 

■Ashore ?" Shr tat up with 
sparkling eyes. "I'd forgotten 

indeed. I ibink it would be 
dr rightful," 

"We'll get away as soon 
after breakfast as we can — 
mj don't delay too long;. I 
niusr go back on deck — even 
though I'm more than willing 
to be dc layed by my wife's 
Circe wile*." 

After Jonathan had gunc 
she slipped from thr hunk to 
wash and dieu hastily. Then 
she went eagrrly od to the 
derk, blinking a lilile in uV 
bneht morning M^ht — id vivid 
after the win ter sk ies of the 
south. 

"Good - morning to ymi 
ma'am." Zeh Hally pauted 

To page 5/ 



ip. ..up... UP... 

goes your bank balance 



WHEN YOU JOIN A 



^5, 



ml 



NATIONAL SAVINGS GROUP 



There's nothing in the world quite like having 
enough money in ihe hank ... for a rainy 
Jay. or to acquire permanent possessions of 
your own! This happy moment will come ever 
so quickly and easily )f you join the National 
Savings Group where you work, decide what 
you can afford to save out of every pay. and 
lei the Pay Office hank it for you. No need to 
go (o the hank yourself! 

If you have no savings account, one will he 
opened for you immediately. National Savings 
Groups operate in factories, offices and shops 
throughout Australia in conjunction with ALL 
savings banks. SEE THE HAY OFFICE 
TODAY! 



a National Savingt Croup, employer* are 
askfd lo telephone: 

THE NATIONAL SAVINGS 
ORGANISATION 

(CommonweaJfh Treasury) 



Sydney. BX 713 I 
Melbourne. MF 1M1 
Brisbane. ; -2771 



Adelaide. LA 4281 
Perth. 21. .11 13 
Hobart, 2-7351 



AufAot.wtj *, the Commiw.njJi/i tmaturt. 
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^ r Its the m 

Most! 






■ 



Most flavour 

X FROM EVERY CUP 




KIN KARA is very much 
your cup of tea ! So 
economical ... so fill 
flavoured . . . so refreshing 
when you are tired or 
worried. To }let the most 
from your teapot, buy 
Kinkara . . . 

Its the 



Most lift! Most! 



AT ANY 



TIME 



u-miai iah \Vomkn« V\ cBjii » - I Winder 3. 195t. 



National Library of Australia 



Pafj? 59 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4912521 




•Drink this — thcv sag/ whisky is flood 
HL.^ for snjtce bite." 




"Now let me hear that remark about women being 
completely devoid of a sense of humor just one 
more time!" 



^foveandto 



"l can't remember u.'/ion I've had a better 
time, which gives you an idea of hoto seldom 
I get out," 









"Breakfast's on ike kitchen table, dear — made it 
for you 'tact night." 



"Guess whai, Motile George j. 
down bp one of those cute U, 
scooters!" 



HEW WAY TO SPEED RECOVERY*: 

Glucona — the sparkling new glucose health drink 



\M// 





"This picture shows how much children 
love Ihc golden sparkle and refreshing 
flavour of Glucona. It also shows how 
pleased Mother is that her daughter is 
tnuking such a quick and healthy re- 
covery from illness— thanks to Glucona ! 



This picture shows that Dad is overtired 
—almost exhausted. A glass of sparkling 
Glucona will pick him up i/uickly, because 
it is rich in pure, energy-building medi- 
cinal glucose. And Glucona is even more 
refreshing when it's chilled ! 



This picture shows hi>w necessary it is to 
have Glucona ready when feeling "olf 
colour." Sparklinp Glucona settles upsei 
stomachs and is a delicious source of 
nourishing food and energy — particularly 
when even light funds cannot be kept Jkiiii. 



Glucona 11 j-aeomnnnded by 
ine medial pratsuion »nd en- 
joyed in hospitals everywhere. 
At Glucona contain! lu own 
Vitamin B, combined with the 
jldcoie. II inro immediately 
10 build up (reih reitrvM of 
energy and jtamiria — pours 
new life into you . . *o you 
recover (junker. Buy sparkling 
Glucona from your chemist- 
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^■JSfiS eye. "if 

hc ihr «a which chr ^v, la« 
^ tk< "lor 
J „u emerald- 
fob .h^gl" £f louk, ' d 

I Vdid not - a. he had 
' T kited — intrude unduly 
£ ^nUorld or demand 
,a»n l=» 'hart of «- 
Irom d T . but aMW 

i» nam jnd L <: ° n " !^, b ": 

Sfwilh nttdlrwork. <w lo read 
5, Fmimori' Cooper i latest 
IdUm-re, "D«m»y«. m her 
cabin 

"I wish I r<,ulcl lhr fir,< 
10 «t a while!" die exclaimed. 
,nd Zeb Inuuhecl. 

"Il l not liWv lha! any whale 
auultl rscjpe thi-m up there," 
bf laid her. pointing <° the 
.Mitbrwl |oot-uuli. 

She lis* rd "l mppose not." 

A to nun <ume "long the 
j n d rjiiving -J bucket of ilopi 
feat tte faUey — » man wh« 
,- ar ncd «ne ■•mi stiffly, and 
Klirabno averted her eyes. Even 
now ihr could not bear thr sight 
ai Hrasi - hii tlisaereeable 
.nuniriia.ru l- never failed to 
bring haek 5 n 'H nl 'error, 
nl irooke and flame and a 
hunr's dyiiur screams. Al she 
lookrd away Zrb laid lightly: 
The man Brass seems a re- 
Inrmrrl rhanrl'r these days 



Continuing . , . 

— hit arm has mended iplcn- 
didly. too." 

"I'm glad," said Elizabeth 
shortly. She forced herself to 
look at the ungainly figure of 
the sailor, who, one-handed, 
had — with the help of hi* 
knee behind the bucket — got 
it up to the level of the rail 
and jerked its contents over- 
hoard. The whirled 
and screamed above the water, 
fighting for scraps of salt pork 
and biscuit. 

"Though thr taste of rrjpc 
end Jonathan gave him that 
nittht would have turned any 
man teetotal," continued Zrf> 
with a chuckle. 

She turned a little cold. 
"Vau mean Jtntatbalt Hnggei] 
Brass — but the man was 
badly injured . . .** 

"If he had been on the 
brink of the grave 1 doubt it 
would have saved him thai 
niicht," said Zeb. with a vatjnr 
feeling that he had somehow 
btundered- 

"How rould he be to bru- 
tal?" ihr aiked. bewildered 
— hard to believe that thr ninn 
who made love so tenderly 
could have it in him to show 
cruelty — and to a helpless 
creature >urh as the wounded 
Brass had been that night. 
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"The nun deserved it™ 
Zeb said impatiently "He 
was fortunate not to be han- 
ded over 10 the .lulhurilies and 
given a prison term." 

Zeb, too! thought Elizabeth. 
Men were strange being* with 
their idem of what was fitting 
BOd right — even when it 
meant behavint; with consid- 
ered brutality. It was at that 
moment Jonathan joined them, 
and for omc EJizaljeib looked 
at hiu. critically, unmoved, by 
thr high spirits that were re- 
scued in his laughing face. 

"Whv so serious?" he asked, 
"t nu look as though you were 
planning a funeral between 
you " 

"We were talking about 
fir&fttV" uid Elizabeih, and 
Jonathan's, farr dArktrnt^d. 

"l*hcrr mv plexus nicr sub- 
jpcti for a morn mm like thi*, 1 ' 
hc said abruptly. "We ire 
pmtinft in in the bay ahead — 
Pni told it offen 300 d iind.cn- 
age* 1 



h-i in wall thoughtfully 
akinR .he derlt Elizabeth had 
seemed ujisrl by his thoughtless 
re-mark about t)ic flugRing of 
Brau. It had btea fkholish to 
mimiion it, for you nrvrr 
knew how womco wuLd take 
thingi. He hoped ihc would 
not annoy Jonathan by men- 
tioning it to hiirt. But YXw.sk- 
beih had been temporarily di- 
verted from the subject gf 
Bra£a, for Jonathan pointed 
out a silver riarl in the air 
UM Elizabeth clapped her 
hands in drlipht. "A flyini? 
fihh — I have not ieen ane 
since we came from Ensrjand, 
I rem ember how exettea wc 
children wcrr when we saw ftsh 
flyint; — we rould never watrh 
ihcn] enough." 

A faicinating rout, this, ihe 
thuURht. Off Dirk Hanog^i 
Island, in the trail of the old 
Dutchmen, she had seen a 
Wordfhh leaping and oftm 
there had been the torpedo 
streak of is uluirk. During Ehe 
ku| few days thr coast, which 
previuusly had bern but a 
unear on the horizon, had 
Taken distinct shape, and bur- 
ninhed hills, copper-pink and 
ma Live, lifted ihenuelvei from 
the sea, while thr ship ihr^adrd 
in way through tiny islands 
that dotted the approach to 
the bay like nrtuohroomi. 

She Looked forward nnxi- 
ouaJv to going ashore, but, 
despite Jonathan** hope* of 
an early jitart, it was b httlc 
after midday when (he Silver 
Bay finally lay at anchor and 
their boat ground on the sandy 
orach raught in the curving 
arm of a little reef, whefe the 
waves broke si ugguMy as 
ilmuch the tropica] sumhine 
and the soft air were too much 
for them Zcb Holly and 
Candacr went along the reef 
wi Lh fishing lines, Sprnce 
having stayed aboard, and 
the men roamed alnnc the 
beach in groups all armed. 

"One never knnwi^ — natives 
may or may not be here," said 
Jonathan, who carried a brace 
of pistols at hiu bell. "And 
I've no taste for tragedies." 

Elizabeth toughed her drlight 
whi-n the sand welled over her 
shoes and. sitting down on the 
beach, look them ohT- 

M Oh. it's urood to walk on 
solid earth again, Jonathan," 
the cried. "But look — I roll 
At I walk Like any old salt." 

"Would vou like some oy- 
sters ?" asked Jonathan, mildly 
amuHrd by her enthusiasm. 

"Indeed, yes — but where?" 
asked Falirabeih. "T have not 
seen oystrri liner 1 left Eng- 
land." 

He showed her the rock oy- 
itcft, closely clustered where 
they were washed by the waves, 
.i n A broke soni e oft with d if - 
fhulty. 



"What perfection !" mar- 
velled Elizabeth. "Tu sit in 
the jun and eat oyitrn fresh 
from the steal Fetch me an- 
other," 

"You'll make yourself sick, 
greedy srirl," he told her at 
length. "Come — we'll ex- 
plore more of this beach." 

They turned inland over the 
sandhills, and soon Elizabeth 
was exclaiming at a sea of 
3f .irlct which {urnrd out to 
be yrejt pea-shaped flowers, 
scarlet and black and glossy 
as enamel. Green flowers 
prew there, too. which looked 
as though they had birds itn- 
priiwned on their stems. 

' A What wonden are here!" 
*hr msrvrllrd. "Jonathan, one 
day farms may spring up here 
in ibis pUcr where none come 
hut natives." 

"I doubt it." he said. 
"There's little water — and 
it would be an unpleasant 
placr to he ca.it ashore in. 
But I've beard pearls have 
been found by some of the 
whalemen along this coast." 

"1 wish vou enuld find me 
titte/* she said. 

"I wish I could, too. my love 
— but I guess any peiirls V% 
give you will cornt from a shop, 
ft will not be pearls in your 
betrothal ring when I buy it 
far you, though — but diamonds 
or emeralds Pearls are loo 
insipid for you- and aren't 
they supposed to mean tears?" 

'Then I don't want them," 
she decided, transferrin k the 
flowers she had picked to one 
hand so $he rmild slip the other 
intu his. They walked inwards 
the sea and the strange desert 
world, innocent of water ex- 
rcpt for thr hiitrr wave* that 
lapped it, seemed to hold them 
alone. 

So long the sun hud shone 
here that the lighta and shadows 
seemed to have become painted 
and graven on the rorLs 

There were so signs of na- 
tive*, and the place was quite 
deserted with nothing in sight 
but the tiny figures of Zeb 
and Oandacr out on the reef. 
They, too, pasied out of sight 
us Jonathan and Elizabeth went 
over the rise down to the beach 
where the rocks curved so there 
was a tiny cove where the sea 
phiyed in small ripples against 
the strange shells that edged the 
sand 

""l could go swimming here. 1 " 
s-kid Juri.i.h,in suddenly. "In 
fact r 1 think 1 shall." Quickly 
he undressed, wuing his clothes 
in a carrleu heap against the 
rocks, then waded into the sea 
until he rould dive easily Then 
hf r-imr up. lhaking hack his 
wet hair. 

"Ts it good?" queried Eliza- 
beth She took off her shoes 
and lifted her skirt* so that 
the waves ran over her feet. 
'"Oh!" she ^claimed in surprise. 
"How warm it 1*1 1 wish I 
could come in, loo." 

"Why don't, you?" he nskrd, 

"Oh, Jonathan," she pouted. 
"Don't mark me If s hot 
. m.'.Ii here on the beach as 
it is." 

"Come in, Lhcn — you'll come 
to no harm.* 1 

'*Bul " she was still not 

sure whether he was joking 
Or not, "How can ] ?'* 

'There are but a few harm- 
less: seagulls to see, Wear your 
shift." 

Still she hesitated. She and 
her sisters sometimes went 
swimming in the riyrr at home 
on hot rummer afternoons, de- 
corously garbed in old dresses 
th-tL aoon become sodden, lie ivy, 
and uncomfortable, but to bathe 
in the open sea —even with 
onr T * husband! She bit her lip 
— then made Up her mind. 

"Yes. I'll come," she said. 

She took off her clothes in 
the thitdnw of the rocks, and 
then gathering her frilled lhift 
around her she fled like a 
ncared rabbit intn the water, 
to be greeted by Jonathan's 
laughter at her efforts to smooth 



down the garment as it bil- 
lowed to the surface about her. 

"You look like a water-lily 
with your skirts spread about 
you, T " he gasped between 
chuckles. He reached out bis 
hand to draw her deeper into 
the water. 

"Isn't it good? 1 " he asked. 

"It's wonderful - ' she said — 
delighting in the luxury of it 
after the rather limited wash- 
ing facilities of the Siher Bay. 
Dcipi tc her best efTorts she 
never felt really clean. "How 
shall 1 ever dry myself again!*" 
she ajtked in disomy. 

"How many petticoats are 
you wearing?" 

"Four," she confessed. 

"Then surely you ran spare 
one for drying yo unvelf . H he 
scoffed good-naturedly. "Have 
you not been bathing before ?" 

''Sometime* in the river, 1 ' 
she told him. "But it was not 
as pleasant as this - fur nnr 
thing there were horrid black 
leeches — but this is wonder- 
ful!" 

She looked like a happv 
child playing in the wa rer. 
tho llgfe t Jo ti .1 than — but he 
kept a wary eye lo seaward 
for sharks and after a while 
uid: "Now. my love T you must 
come out of it — you'll be 
getting sun-struck. " 

"Must I ?" ihe uked, 'or 
she frit she could slay in the 
water for ever. But hr wns 



firm, and reluctantly she 
started to walk to the shore, 
feeling the weight Of her sod- 
den garment aliout her. Thrn 
she tried to hurry, aware that 
she cut a ridiculous figure 
with the wet material cling- 
ing to her, but the water 
dragged at ber knee* and she 
wa> pursued by Jonathan's 
Laughter. 

"Vou look like a bedraggled 
angel," he called. "Oh, my 
dear, I wish you could see 
how comical you^look!" 

'I don't care how I Lookl" 
she Hashed, but once clear of 
thr writer she ran up the beach 
and pulled off her shift in 
h&*tc> rubbing heirtrtf dry with 
one of her underskirts. She 
struggled into her clothes unci 
was still flushed with her 
exertions when Jonathan, al- 
ready dressed, came beside her. 
Hc threw himself down on the 
sand and laughed up into her 
face. 

"How is my little mermaid ?" 
he uked. 

"You've no right to torment 
me!" she said shordy For 
answer hc reached up ^nd 
pulled her down with a 
powerful hand, but as she col- 
lapsed beside him she slipped, 
grazing her elbow on a rock. 

"You are stupid and 
clumsy!" she cried childishly, 

To page S3 



LOXENE 



MEDICATED SHAMPOO 



eJ&ars dandruff, 
dry scalp grid hatT dullness 




Many Australians suffer from unhealthy hair and licalp often 
without knowing it. They believe their hair is naturally dull, 
or realising something is wrong, start using lotions and 
dressings that only mask the problem temporarily. 
WHAT SCIENCE SAYS: Specialists conclude very many h^ir 
troubles stem from the incomplete cleanliness of hair and 
scalp. Dust, grime and dandruff form a deposit which lends 
lo block hair follicles and can prevent the flow of natural 
scalp oils. In ejttreme cuscs Ihc ik-push is visible (as dandruff I, 
though it's often in the hair without being seen! 
THE ANSWfft: Loxene medictisett shampoo 
as a scalp treatment. This preparation, 
called Loxcne. really cleans away aTJ 
dust, grime and flaky deposits (dan- 
drulf). With regular use l oxenc 
removes and helps overcome Ihc 
development of dandruff. 
ONLY HEALTHY HAIR CAN 
■E ATTRACTIVE HAIR 
Hair that is realty clean, really 
healthy, is lustrous and easy lo 
manage and set. Use Loxcne 
regularly— it jj the natural way 
10 beautiful hair 

PER BOTTLE". 
SUFf KIENT f 

8 SHAMPOO! Si-si. IxriiM.I b.b*U. 1/3 
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MEDICATED SHAMPOO 
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Compare the Smoothness. 

,\ay King Size eigaretir i* a heuer \mukc 
ihan any thon Li^afcttc because Lhc extra, 
icnyth Travel* the umtke tunher. make- it 
cooler, milder. In Kothmanv King Size 
H ilrer The extra length bring* you the extra 
ilavtiur and taWiCtetLtm i>l Kothmnm better 
[obwuftti at thc*r coiilcU and uniH)tlitii hoi. 



Compare the Flavour. 

The best tobaccos give you the best 
'imukc, and Ruthmans 14 lamou . tor 
paying top pruc, year after year, at 
tobacco auction* where the- world's best 
.u.ti'.'v leaf offered tot -.alt. l~he cifttly 
Virginia itTbnccOS used bi Rothmans Kinp 
Size Fitter arc the Rtttfi mnney can buy 



RoThmanti liner hltcr is made in Roth- 
mims' pUmi Irnrn material imported, under 
■|ii-tt;il licen.ee, from Tecnesce, U.S-A. 
l>ver S»IHM> inches t»t pure cellulose fibre 
Urand* in every cigarette- gyve you perfect 
iiiri. ][,,-!', and crdijiTier ihc ttnvmir the 
wiirlo 1 best tnbac<.tK, 
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Rothmans King Size Filter — Australia's most wanted cigarette 
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.„„ .urUim W her eye., « 

V„i«v " he 

LliTli trying to WKe hrr 

g#^p ,he rtrUrelrf 
■way from hSi"-_ ., 

a J Uted »i>h her exertion 
' r'wwirc »f hrr .martin, 

;;; iw ""l r„tie w s«» ,. «i« 

v™ - and then horrible! I 

hW«« V~ 
•lu, poor rjtimrr Brass. 

£ liars." he e«tly- «e 
„lli tuo much! 
«|, WM bruwl a'" 1 'innecira- 
,he stormed, it the 
Line *«# hJlills herself for 
toms ■tulKred the perfect 
op* of their dmy. JoMthon 
„, „p and his hM on her 
,rro tiitlttcned to a Rrtp of 

"The mm harl earned 
whalpvn catue to him/' he 
uiij "You don't understand, 
EliHlbetll. Snnie have brer, 
biougbt up i" »o hard a school 
dui nolhinji but hiriinen can 
lie undenitmd by them. You 
ice now that the man has 
Icimtd hit lesson." 

She lotted back « him 
fddJy and be lurried away, 
running hit fingers through the 
and Hr had been speaking as 
much so convince himself, fie 
thuughl grimly. Curie Zeb for 
briniitiu up an episode for 
which he had rursed hiuiaelf 
many limn .ince Every time 
lit looked at the seaman he 
unned to hear hi. own voice 
mocking him with the words 
he hall spoken in scorn to Cap- 
[■in Farosby: "In America at 
lean vrr try to forget such 
brutality still txiiu." 

He turned back to her and 
now be spake more gently: 
"Perhaps I could have been 
nwr compsmrmale if it had 
been lo anyone else he had 
brounfit Brief I was heiide 
ruytrll that night — nor know- 
ing how badly hurl you were, 
and knowing that drunken 
hruic had caused it all. I was 
i liltk mad when I got bark 
to the ship and saw him 
there . . ." 

At ihe pain in his face her 
anger left her and ihe put 
out a hand la touch his cheek. 

"Elizabeth . . ." be whis- 
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percd. "I'd gladly Ltd anyone 
who cawed you hurt!" 

"Il h i not right to feel to 
siro/inTy/' she said unwillingly 
"Althc-ugh, my love, I fear 1 
Off in loving you more than 
anything in the world." She 
sighed contentedly "I wish 
we could Hay in this plare 
fur ever — jujtt you arid I 
You maie it p ■i-.-.n of mc t 
Jonathan." 

"I'LL gladly do thai/' he 
tuld her. "Thonifli the pagans 
I'vr seen don'r go bulbing 
respectably in their shift t. You 
need but a nrcklatc of sharks' 
teeth and flowers in your 
hair." 

Hi* arms tightened about 
her and she felt the warmth 
surge through hrr in familiar 
response. Thr tutitiiihi wn* 
drugging her, she thought — 
ber thoughts drowsy at. ihr 
tide that w«uh rd be yon d thr 
rorki thai mad«- ,1 iheUrring 
arm far them buth. 

"I'm lorry I was ttu pj d 
ahntii Bra ei," she whispered. 

Jonathan's eyes were blur- 
•md brilliant At they lookrd 
into hers, and his Hps curved 
into their boyish smile. 

"Lrt\ forgrt about Brass, 
shall we?" he tnurmurrd 

Zrh Hnlly was already back 
on the ship when their boat 
slipped in against the side and 
he stepped down to assist 
Elizabeth to the deck. With 
her hair blown loose and the 
t I'm i ch of the vi n on her 
rhreks. she looked radiant, he 
thought. Iler arms were full of 
the rcd-and-blaek Scurf peas 
and the gret ii bird Rowen and 
ihe greeted him gaily irivi i- 
ing him to admire thrm. Hav- 
ing praised them hr said 
shyly, for biro, "I have not al- 
together been idle. I OftUffht 
no fish- but I found these for 
you.'* 

He opened his rloaed hand 
and what looked like blur 
■tones glowed softly against rn- 
palm. 

"Oh!" exclaimed the girl. 
"How charming! What ore 
they ?*' 

"Operculum." Zeb told hrr. 



from pa£* gj 

"Merely thr \,i\v t th.ir * lofel 
a liiell — >ur.h * drab <hell. 
loo. I found them on llir rcrf 
-prrtty are thry not?" 

Tvi- Km nthor whalemen 
with ihem," Jonathan taitl 
"Some of the laditi of New 
Hr.'dfovd Ubw broothrli and 
rimits nuidr nf them. There's 
enough to make- something of 
that sort for you, my dcarr' 

"I'd like thai," aaid Eli±ra- 
beih "1 .tsk-i-d for pearb buf 
these are nicer. Dq thry not 
look elegant? Tl] hair earring* 
and a prndant made of them 
— and we trr them nlwavs — 




"1 au and your nt ir-r.t fir 
atring, tifMur.'" 



always to remind me of an 
afternoon where it it always, 
summer — " 

She fe]t suddm tears prick 
her cyci, and her voice broke-. 
She- fled wlili the operruhnn in 
her hand, leaving the, two 
mvti Hiring after her 

"Tired. I sues*," said Jona- 
than. He smiled, his thought* 
reverting to thr bcarh. "It's 
i't-. u a long aJternoori," 

But it was not tiredrtru that 
had takrti Elizaljf:Lh by Unrui 
— (inly the sudden realisation 
of the beauty of thii ion- 
stricken paradise and the inter- 
lude they had snatched in it. 
Bare rock, bare sand, and 
strange flowers — All aglow with 



the colors of the opal and 
colored, too, by her own al- 
most uitbrjirable happiness. 

At last shr pu I t he oper- 
< iilum away earr.fully in her 
j-'wel casr and then >p|ashcd 
cold water over her llushod 
face and changed into her 
green silk gown. Shi- pinned 
several of the rcd-and-blac k 
Howers on hrr gbvitl ;ind tOW€ 
than ever they looke4 a* 
though they wrrc made of 
rnarnfj]. 

Thp sun was setting whrn 
she went on deck and thr- 
water hud a look of blood be- 
fore th e aun drop|>rd out of 
sight and the tropiial night 
was about her But after thr 
evening meal when they re- 
turned to the drrk, the moon 
had riw.-n anil wan a vast guldm 
jjlute above the rocky hills 
and thr air wiu jioft and warm 
The niea lounged forrard, 
sfarcely speaking, and Jonn- 
than nnd Elijiabyih nat sileni 
whilt Zeb played the lilting 
Spanish sonifs he |ovrd on hi* 
guitar, Then he drifted finally 
into mrlndieu of the day nnd 
juried to sing one that wai 
^wretly familiar — one of Tom 
Moore's popular songs ihev 
had often sung at home. 
"It ia not while beauty and 

youth are thine own. 
Nor thy rheck kinprofaned by a 

Thai the fervor and faith of a 
lover may be known. 

That forever will hold itself 
dear. 

For the heart that has truly 

Iovrd never forgets. 
But as truly loves on to the 

close. 

Ai the sunflower turns to her 

God in the West, 
The same look that she lurned 

when he rose." 

The moon bathed them in 
si I ver and I he ship stra i ned 
only a httlt at thr. anchor in 
the running tide. Someone 
edged a little closer to the 
light and at ihc sudden move- 
ment Rlirabrth rai?rrd her eyes 
to look into the dark face aoid 
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"PATRICIA." -Cummerbund dress designed with 
a cool ( low-cut bodice and aoftly gathered skirt. 
The materia] is non-iron itripcd seersucker in rose- 
pink and while, lemon and white, and green and white. The 
yoke and cummerbund are in white cotton. 

Ready to wear: Sires 30. 32, and S4tn. bust 67/6; 36 and 
Join, bust 69/6. Posrage and registration 3/9 extra. 

Cut nut only: Sires 30, 32, and 34in. bust 39/6; 36 and 38in. 
bust 41/6. Postage and registration 3/9 extra 

• SOTS: Tf nrd rri n p off mail irn.tt ta sjfJsjrc.i; art papr. JJ F&slunn 
frock* mov be tntptctrd ot ob/uncd al Fashion Patterni Ptf. Ltd , 
HarriM Street. Ultimo, Svdnty. Thcv are available for unlp it.r 
weeki *ntr 4ntt at pumicattan. No c o u. ttraert accepted. 




MOTHER KNOWS BLEST... 



She buys PROTEX because 
its best for the whole familg 



Reasons why Mother 
buys Protex 



& Medicated to guard against V . ,\ 
skin blemishes. )■ 

Banishes odour-causing bacteria 
from the skin 

^ Contains ct blend of rich antiseptic oils. 

* Mild and gentle for baby's tender skin. 




Dtceiiiber 3, 1958 



DID YOUR FAMILY PROTEX THEMSELVES THIS MORNING? 
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1st PRIZE: UV 0 ?'**? ?^ > 

23 Fentan St., Enfield, S.A 



SIIPRRY SLICES 
JJARZ1PAN layers: Ei s hi onnres 
marzipan mcai, Zj lU p« icing 
wigar, .1 tablespoons castor su^ar, I 
lahlrtpiMm Icxnnn juirr or shrrrv, I 
ri-s-uhilr. 

Filling: Mall cup Hrrdlcii jam (troy 
variety;, I cup desiccated focoiuil, 
I rap chopped dried fruits I sue* as 
ranins. dales, sultanas, and cherries), 
J| cup chopped nuts 3 tablespoons 
•emu sujar, I tablespoon cotna. 'J 
tahle*f>oons sJic.rry. 

long: Si\ ..mi..., chocolate pieces, 
J cup Icing sugar, lot, huiKr, 3 
tablespoons milk, rj.i ra chopped nuts. 

Mix mjrzjptin meal sviLli jfclna 
Wgaj and castpt sugar. Add rw<. 
■wliirr and MirTit'ient Irnmn jm<r or 
sherry to make a firm dough. Divide 
UMo two, roll both piece, to lit me 



oi slub-tin Upprox. 7in. x tlin.i. 

Combine all Jiilinje itieirdicnt^, 
imng a utile extra sherry to mui»ien 
if necessary. 

I'lnce one layer in bottom of tin, 
press over the nllint; mixture. ..ml 
lift vri-ond miirapart laver on tan 

am. 

\l.-h chocolate ptwex in top hull 
ol double tjun-pati, add butter rind 
lieateti milk, then blend in icing 
surar. Spread over tup mur/lpao 
layer evenlv. sprinkle with extra 
I hopped nuts. 

Chill Overnight, in relrii;crat(ir and 
-m into small iqiiaiKi at sir/sired 
Jt.ipe, with kiltie dipped in hot 
scaler. 

The mixture used lor the fijline 
could aim be rolled into balls, then 
lussed in coconut and plated in re. 
Iricrrjior [q jei before serving. 



• Here are the dishes that won the three 
main prizes in our contest for the best recipes 
for interesting and unusual Christmas food 
and drink. The prize* inning recipes are 
Sherry Slices, Festive Turkey Roll, and 
Nesselrode Pie. A consolation prize, Cock- 
tail Fish iu Caribbean Sauce, is illustrated 
at the far right on the opposite page. More 
consolation prizes and recipes overleaf. 



64 



Tut AtimMUAK Women s U'rom - Decern bet 3. I n:;>i 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4912526 




?r»rl PTH7T< • £5 to Mrs - M - Dennis, 
aOUU 1 XVl/.L * Bruarong Ave., Frankston, Vic. 



FESTIVE TURKEY ROLL 
QNE 12-1 lib. turkey, 4 cur*, cooked 
rice (approx. 1 J, cups raw). 
1 cup turkey broth ifrom turkey 
bnnes) or chicken broth (from pack- 
ago] variety), 2 onions, 4 table- 
spoons butler or margarine, 2 to 3 
tablespoons water, 1 chopped 
hjrliey liver, \ teaspoon cayenne 
pepper, J teaspoon black pepper, 1 
dessertspoon cinniiinoa, 2 teaspoons 
salt, I cup currants, s cup broken 
lift »n» or walnuts. 

To bouc die turkey: Remove end 
joints or wings and legs, lay bird 
breast down and with small, very 
sharp knife cui flesh through to 
the bone straight dnwn the back. 
Working firsi to the left, insert knife 
under flesh and cut away flesh as 
close to the bone as possible. Break 
wing and leg joints and cut flesh 
carefully down one side, lay open 
fleah, pull away disjointed bonrs. 
Continue cutting flesh around to 
centre breast section, (hen turn bird 
around and cut other side in similar 
fashion. Flatten bird out and nrranpe 
arty cut pieces of flesh over thin 
patches. 



To prepare sniffing: Add slightly 
warmed broth 10 rice and stand 
aside. Melt butter, add finely 
chopped onions and saute until 
light!) browned. Add a little water 
and chopped liver. Remove from 
heat, add seasonings and spices 
(more or less as desired), currants, 
and nuts. Mix well and rook 10 
minutes longer over low beat. Pour 
over rice and blend well. 

Spread tiuflmg thirkly on to flat- 
tened turkey, fold in any uneven 
edges, and roll up as for Swiss roll. 
Steep n piece of cheese cloth in 
cooking oil, then wrap it around 
the turkey roll. Tie, not too tightly, 
at 2m. intervals along the roll with 
string or strong rntenn. Place in 
w-ell-greascd baking-dish and bake 
in a moderate oven, allowing 20 
minutes per pound of turkey. 

For a crisp, brown skin, rut away 
cheesecloth about 20 minutes before 
turkey finishes cooking. 

Lift out turkey and keep hot 
white making a rich brown gravy 
from remaining fat and juices and 
extra turkey or chicken broth. 

Note: Alnmutiutrt foil can replace 
ihc cheesLH'loLh if desired. 




PRIZE* £3 *° MrS ' L ' Ponard > 73 Gofway 
* Grove, Trunmere, S.A. 



Consolation prize: /». wm, 

Pine St., Rydalmere, N.S.W. 



NESSELRODE PIE 
VANILLA Wa{er Cnl5J . (,, 

1} nips fine vanilla wafer crumbs 
w »«y plain sweet biscuit and 1-Jrd 
™p melted btttter or margarine, 
firm' """ ' ,in ' P ir_ P ,,1,r; cni " UB,il 

Riling: Three egg-whites, i cap 
""Sar, f, cup chopped blanched 
almonds ( masted i, Urd cup maras- 
chino eierrie* (cut in quarters), 2 
'aoioipouns marnsthino ciem syrup, 
' waspooo smilla, I -3rd cup sifted 

"VST li mps C ™ M 

"Si-whites until foamy; add 
*m gradually fln d beat until stiff. 
r «l« in the almouds, cherries, cherry 



syrup, and vanilla. Beat icing sugar 
info the whipped cream. Fold into 
the fruit mixture. Pour into vanilla 
wafer crust anil freeu firm. G-ar- 
nivh top with poinsettias nnd holly 
leaves. 

Poinsett! *s: The stem mark of 
manwhinn rherry will |>e the centre 
of the flower. Holding cherry gi 
item end, use sharp knile or scissors 
to snip il in sixths from nppositr end. 
not quite through. Spread "petals" 
uut .ironnd stem nuti. 

Holly Leaves: With rolling-pin. 
roll green gumrfrnps to tin. on a 
little sitgat between sheets ol waxed 
paper or flatten strips of angelica. 
Cut out bully-leaf shapes. 



COCKTAIL FISH IN 
CARIBBEAN SAUCE 

( )\\ pound froicn ur fresh fish fil- 
lets (cul into small pieces), I cup 
self-raising flour, J teaspoon salt. 1 
egg, ! cup milk, peanut oil lor fry- 
ing. 

Place nifierl (tour and salt in a 
basin, make a well in (he centre, add 
egg. and gradually mix in milk, 
beating well to asoid lumps. Dip 
fish pieces in this batter and fry in 
hot oil or lat until golden brown; 
ih'jiiii on p:ip*r. Arrange on bed of 
boiled tier and top with the follow- 
ing sauce. 



Caribbean Sauce: One cup 
mayonnaise, I tablespoon finely 
chopped olives, I tablespoon finely 
chopped spired red cabbage, I table* 
spoon finely chopped red pepper, 1 
tablespoon finely chopped parsley, 
1 table-spoon finely chopped white 
onion. 1 tablespoon finely chopped 
gherkin, 1 tablespoon finely chopped 
capers. 1 hard-boiled egg f chopped t, 
} clove garlic (finely chopped), 1 
teaspoon lemon juice 

Plai-e mayonnaise in large bowl; 
combine with all remaining ingredi- 
ents; mix well. 



ri "> Aurcu,,^ wcwr,; Wnaxr -December 
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Rub-a-dub-dub 
twins in a tub! 



Paul and Iltuce, 4-year-old twin boys ol Mrs. Birch- 
1108. are full of life and always on lllc go. Mrs 
Birchnoff says: — "At the end of the day they're 
worn out — and I am. loo! 1 pour a little Dottol into 
their bath water and mine. It is most refreshing" 
You, too, will find a Dettol bath is a real reviver. 



Dettol is used in our 
great hospitals and is 
the chosen antiseptic 
of modern surgery. 

Do as your Doctor does 
. . . (ask hum . use 
DcUol Use it on the out 
which may lead to blood- 
poisoning . . in every 
emergency where speedy, 
thorough cleansing of a 
wound is essential . . . 
[n the all-Important de- 
tails of body hygiene 
(especially in the bathi 



... In the room from 
which sickness may 
spread . . . to disinfect 
linen and crockery. 

Dettol is the safe, 
•ffeetive yet gentle anti- 
septic — a good friend in 
need at all times. Does 
not stain, docs not pain. 



SOLO OHL1 
SY CNfMliTS 



DETTOL 

the safe, efficient ANT/SEPTIC 




THE BIST XMAS PRESENT 
FOR BOYS & GIRLS 

THE NEW 1959 

Chucklers' Annual 

Order Now Only I3'6 

Send 13/6 |chq./T.N.| with your 
name and addri-sn to 

CHUCKLERS' BOOK OFFER 

Box 54, GJ.O.. SYDNEY. 
Add exchnn/e to country cheque*. 
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More consolation prizes 





Continued 



• Here are more interesting ami 
unusual dishes that won consolation 
prizes in our Chriglinag recipe con- 
test. Twenty consolation prizes of 
£1 each were awarded in tins contest. 



CHICKEN CREPES 

Crepes; Three cups flour. 3 
eggs (well beaten), 1 teaspoon 
salt, 't to -4 cups milk or ritic- 
ken Mock, butter or margarine. 

Sift flour and salt. Make 
;i well in centre, pour in beaten 
eggs and 3 . ups milk. Stir 
wcll with light whisk to con- 
sistency of cream, adding extra 
milk if needed. Melt tea- 
spoon butter in hot pan, brush 
over base and sides, pour in 
enough batter to cover bottom 
of pan in thin layer. Cook 
until golden brown on earh 
»ide. Continue with remain- 
ing mixture, regressing pan 
when necessary. Stack crepes 
on top of each other to keep 
warm until .ill .ire conked. 

Filling: Half L-ujp butter, $ 
cup Hour, 'S cap* chicken Stock, 
1 cup cream (whipped), \ cup 
sherry, salt and pepper, 3 cups 
chopped cooked chicken. 

Melt butier in saucepan and 
blend in flour. Gradually add 
chicken stock, stirring con- 
stantly until thick and creamy, 
(.look over low heat 10 min- 
utes, stirring frequently. Re- 
move from hear and stir in 
cream and sherry, Season to 
taste. Divide xauce in half. 
Into one half fold chopped 
poultry Spoon filling into 
crepes and roll or fold over. 
Place crepes in largo flat pan, 
cover with remaining sauce, 
:ind place under grille? or in 
oven until sauce bubble* and 
browns lightly. Serve immrdi- 
«elv. garnished with parsley- 
Consolation Prize nf Cl to 
Mrs, S. Stabs, rS Hunler Si., 
Wonthaggi, Vic. 

CHRISTMAS miJTT CUP 
four oranges, -I apples, 4 
bananas, -I passionfruit, 1 large 
tin pineapple pieces, I cup 
sugar, ] bottle concentrated 
lemon cordial, 2 bottles con- 
centrated (mil eup cordial. I 
bottle gin, B bottles lemonade, 
6 bottles ginger ale, 6 bottles 
soda water, crushed ice, 1 box 
strawberries. 

Peel and chop oranges, 
bananas, and apples, cut 



passionfruit in half, remove 
pulp. Combine in large basin 
with pineapple pieces, juice 
from tin, and sugar, allow to 
stand. Mix together lemon 
and friii i cup cordials, gin, 
and 2 buttles of lemonade. 

When ready to serve, add 
ginger air, soda water, and 
remaining lemonade Mix in 
crushed ice. fruit salad mix- 
ture, and strawberries ( hulled 
and sliced in halves). Serves. 
Iff) single servings. 

Consolation Prize of £1 lo 
Mrs. J. Waddell, "Endine." 
Rnh Roy, via InvtreH, N.S.W. 

NEAPOLITAN BRANDY 
BUTTER 

Four tuners butter fun- 
sailed for preference), 1U-/ 
siflcd icing sugar, I table- 
spoon chopped red glace 
cherries, 1 tabtespoun chopped 
green glace cherries, 3 tahle- 
spoous brandy, red and green 
food coloring. 

Soften butler slightly and 
cream with icing sugar until 
fluffy. Add brandy and beat 
wrtL Divide the mixture into 
three- Leave one portion 
white, add a little red coloring 
and the red cherries to the 
second portion. Add a little 
green coloring am! the green 
cherries lo the third portion. 
Pai k in layers in red iterator 



CHICKEN CREPES (lop „t,„i-r > and Chriuman FmU Cup 
(above) ore tnro af the interesting recipe* which won cwn- 
•"lotion prixrt o) £1 each in our rnnlrji. Rrcfpri this pal'. 



tray and chill until firm, Un- 
mriiilfi, slirr thickly. Serve with 
plum pudding or mince pies. 

Consolation Prize of £1 to 
Mrs. R. Dunn, Rose Ave., 
Glrn Waverley, Vic 

GIBLET-CORN STUFFING 
Giblets from poultry or Jib, 
bought separately, { cup 
chopped celery, \ cup chopped 
onion, '1 tablespoons butter or 
margarine, 4 cups dry bread- 
crumbs, 1| cups tinned com 
('drained), I tablespoon 
rhopped parsley, 1 teaspoon 
salt, I teaspoon poultry seas- 
oning or I traspnnn mbted 
herbs (rosemary, thyme, mar- 
joram), | cup conked rice 
(well drained), i cup finely 
diupped blanched almonds, 
pinch pepper, 2 heatrn eggs. 

Cook giblets in small quan- 
tity of water until tender; 



with reserved stock. Enough 
to stuff a 61b. bird. 

Consolation Prize ol £1 to 
Mrs. M. Keitny, Morton Are, 
Holland Park, Brisbane. 

SPICED CHERRY RELISH 
One eup tinned" or cooked 
drill cherries, j cup cherry 
juice, I tablespoon sugar, 2 
tablespoons vinegar, 1 teaspoon 
lemon juice, I inch stick cin- 
namon, 3 or 4 doves, 2 or 3 
allspice or pimento berries, 1 
dessertspoon powdered gela- 
tine, i eup bat water. 

Put stoned cherries into » 
saucepan with sugar, rhrrry 
and lernan juice, spices (tied 
in a muslin bag), and vinegar- 
Simmer I ft minutes and strain, 
Dissolve gelatine in hot water, 
add to cherry mixture. -Stir 
well and pour in shallow re- 
frigerator tray. Chill, cut in 



den brown. Combine ail in- 
gredients, mix well. .Vfoisicn 



OTHER WINNERS 

Mrs. A. Reynolds, 63 Oxford RtL, Straihlirld 

N.S.W. 

Mrs. S, J. Sims, 37 Reynolds St., Goulbum, N.S.W. 
Mrs. V. Windmill, F.lliminyt P.O., via Coiac, Vic 
Mrv V. Lylr, 21 Eait Esplanade. Manly, N.S.W. 
Mrs. W. Kappelle, 10 Rers St., Theharton, S.A. 
Mrs. A. Alpen, Havcloek House, Canberra, A.C.T. 
Mr< i". Fancy, 8 DiHtiare.srj St., Moorabbin, Vic. 
Mrs. F, Kelairr, Gibbons St., Narrabri, N.S.W. 
Mrs. Tcrpstra, 2 Miller St., O'Connor, A.C.T. 
Mrs. O. Mariak, 47 Huntley St., Cairns, Qld. 
Mrs. R. Jeiuaingj, 15 Gloucester Rd, Ashhurton 
S.E.1I, Vic 

Mrs. G. Rippingale, Iris Ave., Conismn, N.S.W. 
Ma M. Brown, Boronia Ave., Chellenham, N.S.W. 



squares, and serve with roast 
drain and reserve stock. Chop J. . , _ - 

g , .finely Cook celery' <*CStf^J« - 
and omon m butter unt.| gol- ^ f M . Caulfield, 9 Wraitb 
Street. Brunswick N.IO, Vic 

ROAST POULTRY 
SFASONING 
Three cups potatoes cot 
into ohlongi apprax. lin. by 
| in. thick, I large tin un- 
sweetened condensed evapor- 
ated mill, I teaspoon salt, I 
eup grated Parmesan or Swiss 
cheese, 1 teaspoon marjoranij 
1 tablespoon cognac or gin- 
Place potatoes in jaucepen. 
add milk and salt, cover, and 
simmer over low heat un"' 
hall cooked. Remove from 
heal, cnrefnly mil in cheese, 
marjoram, and cognac sti »• 
not to break ihe potatoes. Fill 
into cavity of prepared biro, 
sew up, and bake. 

Consolation Prize of £1 10 
Miss R. Bedicr, 32 Grand- 
view Grove, Prior an, Vie. 

Drcembet 3- 195 s 



Au*rriALiAs Womsn's Weixlt 
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SCHNAPPER PPOVEHULE 

S(Wl« 3 chopwd anions in buttcf; -actd 3 
ptnlcd tomatoes and cook tlowEy vntrl 
artiam art *afi In baking riiin. place 1 tup 
drr whiif a.-.-'p anil Inrpp, who I it iirfinnflpfrj 
i quest* juict of f ffffnon on fthj odd bo-v 

ItaF "i"! of "'.•<■■:■ place onion • 

ffll raund Cover with }ri:a;ecrc:.' paper 
Ofid DOkB liflwly vptll fuh- I* «o.k«J. 
RimlWr fith »o hnt plflTf. Put bating dish 
en hat Itaprifi tor few mini, lo iv 
grow; Thfln n : 1 £ pf. ptppeA 10jlt 

and chopped ponblsy, Pour Itvwf fiih. Servnt 6, 



DELICIOUS WHITE WINE I 



Wine is 80 friendly to food 

Try delicious, delicate while Wine with fish, chicken, omelette and salad! 
You'll find wonderful things happen to even the plainest fare. Cool, 
white table wines go best with lighter foods. But there's no law (hat says you can't 
enjoy them with tiny food — or with no food at all! The riithi way with wine 
is the way you like it. Sauternes : ', Charilis". Hock. Riesling", Moselle — these arc 
all light and lovely white wines that offer you an exciting range of 
9aw>uri, from semi-^weet to dry (un-sweel). 
'f rpiiounctd Sn-tetn. Shably. Renling 
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Ptrnk* begin wit ri fririh , 
tasty foodi That'» where youi 
MALLEYS ESKY i» perfetrt 
Van ]uisi pop ice cubes into your 
sp/K'imis ESKY — set in pa«troii 
the new wife tray — pack youi 
ESKY wiL-h all thontr good things 
to eat and drink Even at <> ■■ end 
of th* in [.i.: i.-, i hottest day. you II 

find everything mudr >oux ESKY 
country fresh, icr cold and true 
to Xwtc. 



Your Portable Cooler for going pUcei! 
FROM LEADIN& tVtltrWHERt 



To complete your outdoor 
enjoyment pack your 



MAltEYS 



PICNIC KETTLE 



Small (only M" hi^h). yet dot* a mighty bsR 
job — that'i your MALLEYS Picnic Kettle 
Bcjilk enough water for 12 cypi of i t; , — lir ,,i 
rnok» food on top — all at ihe umt time in ? 
matter ol m*n? mumtetf Burn- anything 
bumoblel So compact, yutir MALLEYS 
Picnir Kettle rIitw easily intu haversack, 
picnic btrsket or cat boot. 




r DEXTER Lifetime Loci: give you absolute 
iccuriljr — key <hang« are practically unlimited 
iruj they an be .mullctf on jny itindard do*r 

All exposed parts arc valid hraw, in ■ wjrje 
choicr of modern fin.vriei S*i* mar be mntsr 
keyed Dexter LotVa carry a lifetime gujr.irir.-e 
I rt » only Key -ir, •Knob let With 1 kcyv 



MHNUMtlURtD UHO£l LlCtHCE IT 

HENRY LANE PTY. LTD. 

P O KM lb MJ K7M STDMT W0«V <W<UI|i 
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FOR A CORNER BLOCK 




HOME PLAN No. A632 in penpe*ttre presents an extrrmrly 
attrarlive front elMajion . A tlttttr r-h<> , draw* ullt'n lion to 
the in Irt r itinf treatment of iounge-ravm ■emd'oses, and ai 
the front vntrnnee a protecting hood it mounted by two 
ulen&et support!. Thr hip roof feamret teide aetrrhong*. 

# Hie triple-front makes this week's 
home plan suitable for a corner 
allotment. The design combines a 
pleasing appearance with an interior 
layout of large, uncluttered, and 
open rooms, 




BECAU.SK of the 
broken building line 
the house looks attractive 
from both front and side 
streets. 

The architect of this signa- 
ture plan, tan White, of Syd- 
ney, has made the open living 
area the predominant themt- 
of the interior. 

I '.iMagcways are eliminated 
and doorways cut to a mini- 
mum. 

t'roni [he cnlranre vestibule 
the home opens into a spacious 
lounge. Adjoining, and wilh 
imly a half wall dividing the 
two rooms, is the dining-room. 

The romhined area uf these 
two room is ideal for large- 
scale entertaining, and the 
area is further extended in 
summertime by a side patio 
opening from the lounge. 

This patio is prutccted from 
view hy ,i screen wall of "hit- 
and-miss" brickwork, although 
i n y preferred ornamental 
screen could be used- 

The half wall between 
lounge and dining-room makes 
an adequate division when the 
dining section is used fur 
more formal meats or lor 
television when only some ol 



the family want to view. With 
windows rotvnmg the length of 
its rear wail, the dining-room 
could double as a suurnom and 
general activities area. 

It is in an ideal positiun fur 
mother working in the kitchen 
to supervise children playing 
I he kitchen is again on the 
open plan, with entrances 
convenient to both sections of 
the house and to the bark 
porch. Adequate cupboarc, 
space is provided in a corri- 
dor layout to save the house- 
wife's steps 

A private and closely 
grouped sleeping wing con- 
tains two bedrooms, gnnd-si7rd 
bathroom, and separate toilet 
with doorways hidden from 
the front vestibule and living 
area. Portion of the vestibule 
houses a capacious linen and 
coat cupboard. 

Bedroom No. I has windows 
overlooking the front garden, 
furiher windows on the west 
wall, and a row of high Win- 
Cim s on the porch side. Bed- 
room No. 2 also is a bright, 
airy room and of generous 
proportions for a second bed- 
room. 

The laundry, under the 
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PLAN of the hotue ihotri the open ureas mhirh gict m 
imprertJan of greater tiring sjMce. Bedroom* am ran- 
reniently separal'ed from living quarter* for privacy, and 
tlw dtTttiori alto lend* to Ie4 ten Aajumorfc, 



main roof ol the house, allows 
space for waihing - machine 
and other equipment to be ar- 
ranged as required. 

The design, built in brick, 
is 10.84 squares in area, with 
a width of 3B,7ft., making it 
suitable for a blork wilh a 
5Pff. frontage. In timber or 
fibro the area is 9.79 squares 
with a width of 36.2ft. 

Caimplete with specifications, 
the phut cosu £7/7/-, and is 
available from our Home 
Planning Centres. Addresses 
are below. 

Approximate costs of huild- 
ing this house would be; 



In Victoria: Brick, £'K>75, 
brick veneer, £3565; timber, 
£3075; asbestos, £2'.lfi5 

In Queensland: RticS, 
£-1545, timber, £2935; fibro. 
£2825. 

In Tasmania: Brii k. £4325; 
timber, £2925. 

In South Australia; Brick, 
£3255; limber, £2815; asbes- 
tos, £2765. 

In Canberra: Brick, 64I6S; 
timber, £3165; asbestos, 
£3055. 

In New South Wales: Brick, 
£4550; timber, £31B5; fibro. 
£3025. 



OUR HOME PLANNING CENTRES 



can buy (hit plan jii say of our Home Plan- 
ning Centres, which have been established in conjunc- 
tion with leading ,mrn. The Centres, offer a comprehen- 
sive service to assist the intending home-bulkier, 

STANDARD PLANS are availahle in hundreds of de- 
signs suitable for all blocks of land. They are usually avail- 
able (com stock in any building materia!'. Each set al plans 
contains five copies of plan and three copies of specifica- 
tions. Fee, £7/7/- per set. 

A tittt standard plan is published in The Australian 
Women's Weekly ever* week. 

HOME PLAN LEAFLETS are compiled periodically 
from a seterlinn of our standard plans. The leaflets avail- 
able at present arr "22 Home Plans" and "21 Home 
Plans," price 2/6 each, plus 4d. postage. Inquire at your 
nearest Home Planning Centre. 

PLANS ARE SPECIALLY PREPARED to any reader's 
Individual requirement* or design or can be modified from 
any of our standard pi hda. Frr, 1 1 ■' I ■ - pet Miturf. 

FREE ADVISORY SERVICE on any aspect of plan- 
ning, decorating, and furnishing your new home is given 
by our Centres. These services to help you plan the ideal 



home include site inspections, ground-plan sketches, and 
sketch perspectives, 

MAIL ORDERS from readers who can inn call at our 
Home Planning Centres will receive prompt attention. 
When ordering standard plans by mail, readers should 
give the code number of the design, the building material 
to be used on house and roof, and the services available 
lo the land (sewer, gas, electricity, water), ludividualiy 
prepared pbms can also be ordered by mail. Please en- 
close fee with all mail orders. 

The resources of the si ores hi which our Home Planning 
Centres are established are available to assist the heane- 
builder. They are: 

ADELAIDE: John Martin's. 

CANBERRA: Anlhfcny Hordems'. 

BRISBANE; McWUrter's. 

TOOWOOMBA: Pigott's. 

SYDNEY: Anthony Hordcem', Abo at the Master 
Builders' Bureau at Miranda 

MELBOURNE AND GEEI.ONG: The Myer Em- 
porium. 

HOBART: FitzGerald's. 



Tira Au*thali*iv Womin's VV'eeki.v - December J, 1958 
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WHEN PEOPLE TAKE 
A GUESS AT YOUR AGE . . . 

how dose do they get? 




"To look younger and live longer — everyone 
over 35 should take Vitamin-Mineral Capsules" 

— advise world'* leading dieticians. 



Why it il some people look as 
If ibrv are in their early thirties 
.- when lifif haw actually 
riiwl 'H( forty mark? And 
wkj ii il ethers look lired and 
old — lonn before their time? 

Wudu leadinc. dieticians say 
It It alien ilue to vitamin and 
mineral deficiencies in diet. 
When too set [he rignt amount 
nf life-girinK vitnmlm and 
minerals in vour diet, vou look 
Mid fwl young. But, starve 
rounclf of these— or even lie 
i»tt Mem 1 the correct daily 
mount you need — anil it will 
ihow on vour face, and in every 
movement, 

Hnw ceo w* h* lure to get 
llure Vitamins md Minerals 
Ii lulKcInnt quantifies? 

There is one sure wuv — take 
VYKMIN Vitamin-Mineral 
Capsules. Based upon the 
iccammcndcd published stand- 
ard oF leading World Health 



Authorities, VYKMIN Vitamin- 
MiiiLT.il Capsules assure von nf 
an adequate daily supplement 
of all major vitamins and 
minerals (see table below) over 
and above those obtained 
Ihrousgh volar normal diet. 
Two VYKMIN Vitamin- 
Mineral Capsules (one red, one 
black I provide the tt.itural way 
to good health and enerjtv and 
continued ynuthfulnt-ss in Unh- 
and mind. They oi>en the way 
to Ions, happy life, 



VYKMIN 



9 VITAMIN S — 4 MINERALS 

7k* daily dot* o' anw "d an>J 
fiirr JbTuel Coplu/e wpphti. 
Vitcmin El (133 I U |. 
Vitamin B? Riboflavin |l trig.]. 
Vitamin ftt (0,1 nig.]. 
Visomin, BU [I megm.}. 

Vilcrm.n A |50W I. LI I 

Vitamin C (300 I U.j 

Vitamin 0 1750 I U I 

Vitamin b [l 25 mai.) 

Vitamin PP Hizotinanuti*, 10 "191 

Primp hoi is .2 mqi.; Calcium, 

30.4 mgi.; Iron, 17. J ma,, end 

Manganftie, 0 5 mg 



VITAMIN -MINERAL CAPSULES 
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SPECIAL HEINZ OfFERt 

New way to teach 
your child to drink 




SPILLPR00F 
BABY TUMBLER 

Perfect, far HEINZ MANGE JUICE 
Milk, water and ether liquids 



SAFE, HYGIENIC, CAN BE BOILED 



I 



* u&t ovcruat. Hcinf. Bflhy Tumbler nnw 
"•wan 4 real nccjj („ y 0ur htwrrr. Baby 
jf"™ 1 10 drink comrtily, there's, no tfrlbb- 
*™R* JJO CfUru — and >uu"f< lure he receive. 
■J* **Jeijuitc amount rJuUproof. unbrrak- 
aWe - <lMpn»f, hyfticntc. J/- value fix 2/-r 

FiffiCT /or un-fai 

HEINZ STRAINED ORANGE JUICE 

K *■> k> nunrmic B>hr» <t»Hy 




*° S T THIS COUPON TODAY I 

"BA1V TUMBLER", H. J. HEINV, CO. m LTD 

■ox sr. p.o. daivdenonc;. virToou. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 



STATE 

PINK B1 



FAMILY DISH 

SIMPLE dessert made with Swiss roll or with 
plain rake sliced thinly and sandwiched with 
jam is this week's family dish. Il costs approximately 
6/- and serves five or six, 

CHILLED SWISS SHAPE 
Six slices of .Swiss roll or the same number of 
take slices, 2 eggs, 1 large tin evaporated milk, | 
cup water, "107. sue.ru. vanilla, !i dessertspoons Rela- 
rine dissolved in \ cup hoi water. | 1 up chopped 
drained peaches, I sliced banana, I tablespoon 
chopped glare cherries, cream, and extra cherries for 
decoration. 

Line bottom and sides of mould 01 pudding-basin 
with Swiss roll or cake slices. Combine egg-yolks, 
evaporated milk, water, and sugar; cook over boiling 
water until mixture coats a silver aponn. Cool. Stir 
in dissolved gelatine and vnnill.i. When beginning 
to thicken lold in stiffly beaten egg-whites, peaches, 
bananas, and cherries. Fill into mould, chill until 
firm, L'nmould, ilei.oiate with cream unci cherries. 



TASTY RECIPES 
WIN PRIZES 

# An appetia-iiLg anil vt'rwatile tlislu 
Savory Meat Fingers, wins the main prize 
of £5 in ihie week's recipe conteel. 



SAVORY MEAT FIN- 
GRRS can be served 
hot with vegelablts as u 
main course. It can be 
served also as a supper 
savory or cold with salad. 

A consolation prize of £1 is 
awarded for a dclicinus tea- 
cake recipe wilh art almond- 
liavorcd meringue topping. 

Spoon mcajjurcments are 
level. 

SAVORY MEAT FINGERS 
Pajilryt Hall pound self- 
raising flour, pinch sail, 2 
tablespoons butter or mar- 
garine, cold water. 

Savory Meal Filling: One 
and a half pnund sansagr 
meat or finely minced meat, 
2 tea-spoons curry powder, 2 



GIFT FOR 
MOTHERS 

AN ideal Cliristmas 
present for a 
young mother is a 
copy of our attractive 
parenteral hook, "You 
and Your Baby," by 
Sister Mary Jacob, our 
Mothercraft Nurse. 

Simply written and 
clearly Illustrated. the 
book covers every upcet of 
caring for the expectant 
mother and for the baby. 

Detailed chapters op 
preparing for baby's arri- 
val, his early care, treat- 
ment of childhood levers, 
and care of the mother 
during the pre-rulal and 
post-natal periods with Spe- 
cial exercises and din are 
included in this compre- 
hensive look. 

Country mothers who do 
not have medical advice 
readily available have 
found die book an Invalu- 
able eciide. 

Order your copy of 
"You and Your Baby" 
from The Australian 
Women's Weekly Mother- 
craft Service Bureau, Box 
4089, C.P.O., Sydney. 

The price is 15/-, plus 
9d. pottage. 

When ordering, please 
print names and addresses 
clearly. 



cooking apples, 2 onions, 2 
tomatoes., sail and pepper, 
lemon juice, tittle milk. 

Sifl Hour and salt into basin, 
nrb in butter or margarine 
and mix to stiff paste with 
cold water. Roll out thinly 
an lighily Soared board and 
divide int>» two portions. Line 
a well-greased and lightly 
floured ublong dL«h with half 
the pastry, Mix sausage meat 
with curry powder. Spread a 
thin layer of this over pastry 
and add a Ihin laser of sliced 
apple. Season with l^mon 
juke, salt and pepper to taste. 
Cover with layer of thinly 
sliced onion, then tomato, and 
season again. Continue layers 
until all ingredients are used; 
cover with remainder of 
pastry. Brush with milk and 
piiclt with a fork. Bake in 
hot oven If) minutes, reduce 
heat to moderate and cook 
further 4(1 minutes. Cut into 
finger lengths. 

First Priic of £5 to Mrs. 
M. Hodgson, 130 Dawson St., 
Coots Hill, Newcastle, NJJ.W. 

ALMOND MERINGUE 
TEACAKK 

Two lablrspootLs bullet, I 
egg-yolk, vanilla, 3 table- 
spoons milk, 2 tablespoons 
sugar, j cup mixed fruit, 1 
cup self-raising flour. 

Cream holier with sugar 
and vanilla. Add egg-yolk 
and Fniit, mix well. Fold in 
sifted flour alternately with 
milk. Turn into well-greased 
sandwich-tin. bake in moder- 
ately hot oven 20-25 minutes. 
Remove from tin, place on 
biscuit tray when spreading 
top. 

Meringue Tapping: One 
egg-white, sail, \ cup castor 
sugar, 2or_ almond meal or 3 
drops almond essence, 2 tablc- 
spooni cakf crumbs. 

Beat rjig-whiir with salt 
until stiff and frothy. Add 
sugar gradually, heat until 
mixture holds its shape. Fold 
in almond meal and cake- 
crumbs. Pile roughly on tca- 
eaie. Return to slow oven 
until meringue is set and 
lightly browned. Allow tn cool 
brfore cutting into wedges. 

Consolation Prize of £1 to 
Miss T. Rolfe, 59 Alnron St., 
Windsor, Vic. 




WW 
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Summer means more washing, more ironing — 
lots of other jobs thai drain energy, leave you 
feeling listless and "saggy." To get through 
the day's routine with energy to spare to enjoy 
summer, try delicious, chocolate-flavoured, 
icy-cold Milo. 

Iced Milo gives you instant "lift" as you sip 
it through a straw — mmm . . . delicious. 
Regular iced Milo overcomes frayed nerves, 
irritability, that "soggy" feeling- Thai's because 
Milo is a health drink containing essential 
minerals, calcium-rich milk and malted cereals 
fortified with the important Vitamins A, B, and 
D. Oct the regular Iced Milo habit ... see 
the difference it makes. 




A NESTlf'S -J^ 

Qiyjurr Mooocr I 



SO SIMPLE TO PRCMflEf 

Just add two teaspoons of 
Mltef to a Btttt W4trm >::ilk, 
stir, and fill the glass with 
cold milk. // you like extra 
frosty Iced Miln. add an ice- 
cube, or (treat yourself!) a 
scoop ttj Ideal ice cream fust 
befure serving- And Milo is 
wimderjul sprinkled on lop 
of Ideal one-whip ice cream. 



TUNE IN lVt*r WEEK TO 



HtSTLt'S BUHKHOUSE SHOW 
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Smorgasbord Salad 



(a Swedish treat) 

-easy with KRAFT CHEDDAR — BEST CHEESE FOR SLICING 




Bring novelty {and nutrition) to your 
dining table with this easy-to-gerve salad 



A 'Smorgasbord' is the con tin 
ratal way to entertain, It'n 
casual, friendly . , . mean* "■go 
ahead, help yours* If". 

And now you can bring this new 
idea lo vour table — with a Kraft 
Smorgasbord Salad, First, bring 
out your biggest wooden board or 
j> kill, -i Arrange in rows, sliced 
white and brown bread, celery 
curls, radish rosea, ham, spring 
onions, tomato and cucumber. Set 
off all these foods with a long row 
of mellow-tasting Kraft Cheddar 
slices. 



Golden Kraft Cheddar makes a 
Smorgasbord a satisfying salad — 
because it takes a whole gallon of 
milk to make every pound of this 
fine cheese. This creamy goodness 
of milk provides more body-build- 
ing protein than sirloin beef, plus 
essential vitamins, milk minerals 
and calcium and phosphorus. 

Remember, serve it Swedish-style 
this week, with a Kraft Smorgas- 
bord Salad. 

VS. Pre)er a stronger favoured packet 
chetu jor your taiad? Thrn ciWse 
Kraft Old English, 



r -i 

! Kraft Cheddar h bast for J 
* slicing . . . (or shredding, I 
I grilling and cooking, too. J 

• Kraft Cheddar Is a 
careful blend of 
■elected cheddpr 
cheats.! — each at the 

| peak of iti goodliest 

• Patron ritod for purity. 

• No rind; no wastej 
wrapped in foil. 

a • Melt; and coola to J 

perfection — never 

goes stringy, 

• Shreds and slices easily^ 
— never crumbles. 



KRAFT 



NETS, 



Cheese is a wonderful food and KRAFT makes 



b°M 70 



wonderful cheeses 



Gel Kraft Cheddar in (he blue 8-01 
packet, Ihoi. port ions, the family. tile 
2-lb. pack or sliced from the 5|b, loaf. 
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tl lie shambling * c 
»?aman Brass. 

The whatta "Me in ,he 

thr ruins «™- |U "1* 

™ their wet back, is Lgh. 

SlcbB ^ "*° rf bi » dt Jonl " 
llIn Wi! .iialin« an entry m 
fa log when rhf raagcrf cries 
„| "That >hc lilowll ' tame 
■town tD him and Elizabeth in 
,hr cabin, «h= ii«»"B «' "» 
UblE with him. tnjpKc'l 111 
darning onr of hu suck. . Hicy 
knd net vcl hrratfutct! and 
ihc smells of corf" ,lnd cook ' 
in. vrerc ir hirniony with thu 
cunowty domMIir scene which 
tirlighteii than both- 

But with 'he cries from the 
nuithMO all wa« clianffetl. 
Jonathan leapt to hii feci, "Lip- 
ping the covers of the log to- 
gether, and grubbed hi* cap, 
Kluabeth toned aside her 
damiris preripiiouily and hur- 
ried after Kim to the deck, 
where there wai nlreudy that 
mleiuiry ol excitement which 
Efiintath unly Jiartly under- 
ttoud, havinj teen but one 
whale taken She went almost 
timidly beside Jonathan where 
he stood at die hulwarlu. tia 
spy-gloss fiaed on what waj 
no nwrr thiin a faintly troubled 
patch of water to her. But he 
remained oblivious to her, 
Halting a little when at hut 



Continuing . . . 

he turned. .tway and saw ln*r 
sUjiding there. 

"Do you wish to have 11 
look at llicm, Eli.-abt-th ?" he 
usied. 

She said "Yea, 11 aild he ad- 
juated the glass for her almost 
with impatience. She knew 
he wa» anxious to br gone, but 
he waited whili- she put the 
nl.ui 10 her rye, directitiR her 
so that at last she could tee 
the |jod. Then the cxrlnimed 
in the aubdued voice that 
seemed to be adopted by them 
all as soon as the whales were 
lighted: "How splendid they 
.ire! They serin to be playing 
And mailing all the foam In 
the world." 

"Thr humpback is a game- 
some fellow," he told her. ""He 
liket to make a big splash. But. 
my dear, I'll have to leave you 
now — they're waiting fur me.'* 

There was ill-concealed glad- 
ness in his voice, and she knew 
he was already pari of the chase 
-that he would not he hen 
again until the whale was fast 
to the ship 1 * side. 

"My love — " he said, car- 
essingly - touching her cheek 
gently with hi« fingers then 
he was gone, and the boats 
were swinging out oveT the 
side with Ihr men scrambling 



The Lonely Shore 



LET OTHER MOTHERS' EXPERIENCES HELP YOU 




AMg Baby was 
I a poor little 
/ Weaklihg— 



mow A bonnier baby (vfe yet 
to see _ -thanks to Bengers" 

Wn. B„ of Melbourne, writes this unsolicited letter in 
imht of Banger* — 

'My daughter was a verv great worry to us all. When jJtr 
►vni 10 rfuyi old I became III . . . ami eould not feed her 
any more . . . At 3 months she was a poor little weakling. 
■ ■-Then my mother remembered Bengers. which she had 
r«nr<f me on 13 yean ago. Well!! Thar child, she literally 
thrlred on It, urtd (nit week she hod her fourth birthday 
'"td u bonnier lass I've vet 10 see — thanks to Bengers." 
"■a at la* nay msalicltra lolimoniiit an Oil at am afr, lt , 

Thoutanos of mothers have found in Bsnfleri* the answer 
t° their feeding problems. As on ideal substitute for 
"Whir's millc or as a wanning diet there's no food as 
nourishing or so easy for baby to take as Bengers. Weaning 
your baby on to solid food is made so eosy by giving 
j^Wf* r6< "! * rom 'he time natural feeding ends, 
uiteelioni with every tin tell you simply how to prepare 
Berigors with milk according to your own boby's oge. 



1- Mm FMJ nH ||« all rat tuntlat 
K«tillt. mhb^M,, cna tall In TIM «»■«■ 

<•"* ravr ntta, f„ k„i,s, j,„i„„„i 

THt FOOft THAT BUILDS HEALTHY BABIES 

° *° n ^rfiil cortwoldcenr food fe r adylr^ tool 

WUrti for F»£E lllnilroied BO-ygfle bcoMrl, 
" T1 * Mfltttf-r i Her Child," lo 
Hmi «<MtC 4Li [PTV r LTD 




from page 63 

down to uU their pUcci in 
them, 

Shi* r.iu to I he jitlc ir* wave- 
.is Jundth.iit'k IrtrJL rjLLlli?<l away, 
H m I be smiled and lifted hi* 
hand. 

Elizabeth stood therr for a 
while, Ceding stmngety lont-ty 
.15 the ihadrd her ryca with 
her hand agnmi* the bright 
mnrning. SUr rfjuid juat see 
lllc whjlrs now -a mcrr flutter 
of whifj: fuam on the emerald 
ten. At ta*t, when the boAti 
were only tiny ffpncki, ihe 
stirred and tumrd away. It 
was no use standing thrrr when 
dif knew they would be away 
fi ir Koinr hou n , wt sh e wrn i 
hclcjw tu ill in solitary Jitale 
it breakfast. After ihe went 
dijwn to her e.ibit, *m\ (ri<-i[ 
lo bury hrnclf Ln a book — itill 
the exciting adventures of 
"Dec ndiiyrr" but trjday evrn 
Mr. Fcrumore Cooper and his 
Indian braves failed to hold 
her, 

While FJiftjhrih Janpiishcd 
in (he cabin the Ixmib had 
romr up nn the whales iuid 
while Spence and Candare 
went nfl" tu engage otic of the 
rtiwa. now fully awake to their 
peril, Jonathnn and Zeb were 
racing to dose their botttl in 
ctn ihr bifi bull, shoutim>; in 
a frenzy of exritcntrnr to their 
crews As rhe huce. hulk of the 
frightened whale rose audita 
in a tumult of boiling water 
between them. 

"C.low up. men! Close up!" 
shouted Jonathan, and then it 
was their moment. The boat 
.Almost on ihr back of the 



vanished over the side, but nut 
before they saw the fltffa 61 
the bowie knife in hii hand. 

Zeb E lolly groaned ulaud. 
rial it i uk JiMijilutn was woms ti« 
try to cut the man frrc. And 
1 hat v-.ih what J < >n.i I h an had 
dune. Foltuwinv; thr line, now 
uitit ds the whale lay on the 
bottom, and groping as he dived 
until he encountered the drown* 
intf ffCuman. tjnu klv he slashed 
the lines, and ,»- the fre.cd 
Brass, weighted by the har- 
poon, think deeper, clutched at 
him and fought his way to the 
surface. Thrusting the seaman 
before him, Jonathan was un- 
aware of the cheers thai broke 
from thr men as he Krabbed the 
Jiide of the boat. 

"Quick — get him aboard!" he 
ftiuped Then, as eager hand* 
snatrhed Brass from him, it 
happened - 

There was a ronvuliion of 
the sea — almost, it seemed, in 
the boats I h rmscl ves . The 
wh;dr rose, thncsting Jonathan's 
boat aside .is thcJiiKh it were 
made of paper and crushing 
him agains t it In the wild 
moment that followed men 
cursed in ;darm as they clung 
to the Spinning and dangerously 
heeling boat, trying to keep 
themselves nut of ihc water 
while one of the seamen lay 
on the ho t lorn, clutching ihr 
boa rds while wi t h his othe r 
arm he hugged the unconscious 
body of Brass. 

Only when the whale again 
sounded they saw Jonaihan'^ 
body slipping away on the 
waves, and it wris Zeb Holly, 
with Iran running down hii 
round cheek*, who brought his 
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whale, and conscjoub of Cell's 
harpooncr already leaping to 
his feet, Jonathan shouted: 
"Give il to him, Kullin give 
it to him!" 

The Itarpoon caught the tun 
for a second before ii buried 
itself in the whale, and the. 
great bull sounded like a stone. 
Jonathan gave a warning ihoul, 
seeing that the running Line 
had tan gled wi th tha I ol the 
second harpoon which Ratlin 
had already seized from the 
crotch, ready for a second cast. 

Bui it was loo hue — the 
iron was lorn from Kallin's 
hand, and the men threw them- 
selves aside as thr deadly thing 
whipped through the bout. 
There was a shriek of agony 
as the barb bit deep into the 
thigh of the man Brass — then 
the hout rolled heavily, and the 
harpoon had gone overboard 
with the tangled line, taking 
Brass with iL 

Those m the boats scarcely 
knew what had happened. 
There was only a sort of silent 
g.isp Lhnt hung on ihe air as 
diey realited flrass had gonr 
—gone at lh.«U(jh be had never 
existed. Jonathnn sat start ng 
at the water, and they remem- 
bered afterward ihe \oo\ on his 
face, Then he was on his feci, 
kicking his hoots ciff, and the 
next moment, he, it*ti, had 



boat up and drugged Jouatban 
aboard. 

'* Cut the Unes! n shouted 
Z^>. "Cut the lines and let 
die devil go! 1 * 

The dazed men tumbled over 
each oiher in their hiiste to 
obey. Then when the taut 
tines sprang apari, and the 
boat rode easily once more, 
Zeb ordered ihem in row back 
to the Silver Bay. while he sal 
in the stem of his boat, hold- 
inn Jonathan as comfortably as 
he eould in hi* arms. He still 
breathed —but the trickle of 
htnod from the corner of his 
mouth fillrd Zeb with fore- 
boding. 

Candacc and Spcficc bad 
abandoned ll.cir own chase, and 
thr four boats moved back in 
line over the glass sea silent as 
the gondolas in a Vencrian 
funeral protrusion. 

Zeb Holly looked up at the 
deck nf the Silver Bay as they 
did against her side, praying 
i li.tt Btieabeth would still be 
below and would nut sen before 
he had lime to break the news 
tnUk kindneu. But thr while 
smudge of her face, still with 
horror (naked down at him — 
and he turned his head away, 
to look down at his friend. 

To page 74 
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ETA, COCKTAIL SET 



ETA COMPOSITE CARTON 

These wonderful ETAGift Packs 
are available at all Stores 



IJ$ LB. JAR 

ETA SALTED CASHEWS ETA SALTED PEANUTS 



l<S lb. jarCTAialted or Devilled Almonds 
l*j lb. jar ETA Chocolate Coated Peanuts or Almonds 

lb, jar ETA Almond Fourres 
l^j lb. jirBTA Sugar Coated Peanuts 
1 lb. jarlTASugared Almordi 




T'^x-NuTS- Pbrfect-Chnstniw Gifts ! 



Order Early and avoid disappointment 
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Decorations to make 

* Children enjoy lending a hand with the decor- 
aliens und ornaments for the Christmas tree, and 
„U] have lots of fun copying the ideas on this 
ntge. Al the foot of the page i» the rtecoml instal- 
j uellt of our clown j igwaw ti> eitl out and make 

HERE Jre the directions for making 
the decorations pictured below. 
SNOWMAN. Glue a small ruhhtrr hall tin 
the top of 11 b' 155 i ar > covcr tnul entire thape with 
roiiunweol, making it fast with glue. Panic on 
mpu eyei, mouth, and buttons. Add the scarf, 
J,, w d toy pifK - to complete the snowman. 
' CHRISTMAS STOCKING. Cut a stocking 
jlMWt 1 2in. long from clear plastic. Stitch right 
jpjund lh' edge with red embroidery cotton. 

SHINY CHAIN is mode with strips of brightly 
.■ylDrtd paper measuring about fiin. by 2m. liach 
itrip h backed with another strip of a different 
cOMfi giue-d on. The ch.iin is formed hy glueing 
die two ends of each strip together to form a 
drclt When dry, link the next strip through 
,1 Wot? tilueiuE ends. 

MINIATURE TREli. Drew the outline of » 
fir tire on paper. Using this as a p,itti:rn, cut 
dim- shapei from shiny blue paper. Cut out 
itur^ n*d pots irt the same way. Fold all shapes 
dnwn the centre and staple them together at 
•h, fold. Attach pots and spread branches. 
SILVER BALLS. Crumple pieces of silver 
tail into round shapes in any size required. 
Ainch these to silver tinsel or hang in clusters. 

RAINBOW RIBBONS. Cut gaily colored 
paper into strips about lOin. long x Jin. wide, 
md jjluv them all together at the top. Attach 
baubles: to this 3nd suspend from the tree. 

0 LITTER STRAWS. Bend about a dozen 
(infinity paper straws in two, tie them together 
at the beitr end, and dien arrange them in the 
ranwheel shape shown below. Paint rach straw 
srith glue and sprinkle with lilver glitter. 





Frocks stay party-fresh 
longer with Robin 



Those lovely cottons come up sparkling new time 
and time iigain — when they're light-starched with 
Robin. And Robin keep* rhem cleaner through 
hours of rough and tumble because Robin actually 
resists dirt. You'll rind ironing s» much easier, loo, 
when you use Rnbin Starch. 



ABOVE i Happy Santa Clou* h maAr 
with an itifliitt'if red balloon. Thin rwd 
paper makfn hit nnrv* The eyc» and 
mouth are painted ort. Ckir on cotton- 
%cm\i for hair, eyebrtnet. and wfilnkm. 



PRETTY DECORATIONS for children to make are thuwn 
W'Mv. Dir*ctiat%g far making thete timplr nud efft-ftir-e 
tnrlnmq* farort are gh* nt the lop of l'/r- paflr. 



OUR JIGSAW PUZZLE 




ACCESSORIES — Robin kweps 
gtovci, collar*, hnndker- 
chief t cltnncr, Irmj^f. 
TAHLF rt.OTHS — »My imiirr 
and "fresh when lijthr- 
KnrcKcd with Robin, 



1/ 



Robin 

STARCH 

keeps things crisper, cleaner, longer 

There are new ways to wash 
clothes clean, but nothing 

re P laces Reckitt's Blue 

to keep them reaily white. 
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J4CM/U 

THE CHILDREN'S 
TOOTHPASTE 

BANANA. RASPBERRt. PINEAPPLE 

GUARANTEED SUGAR FREE 
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Pearls 

at her fingertips 

. . . perfect fashion look! 





Enchanting by day ! Alluring by night ! 

The irridescent shimmer of new Pearl 
Ctrrcx . . . accenting, highlighting, 
dramatizing all the prettiest clothes 
in your wardrobe. Finger-tips glisten 
with a finish that wears— and beauti- 
fully— against ail signs of chipping, 
peeling, cracking. Choose your spark- 
ling fashion colour today. 

FOR LASTING BEAUTY. . . 

CUT 

Corat ice Pearl, Cute Tomato Pearl, Whit* Pearl 
Cotton Candy Pturl, Pink Peart, Hose Pearl 4H0 




wlKrjr breathing jcarccTy 
discernible now. 

"Wh.ai hwft hupprncd? 
llt;»venn ■what ha* happened?" 
ihrirked KltzAueth, but Zch 
could not reply. CJently he 
and the men brought Jonathan 
on deck, und Kullin bid a piece 
uf f.ijded CM1VM dvvrn before 
they lowered their tapuin on 
to it. 

"Jonathnn — my love!" cried 
Eli/jbcth, dropping on her 
knees hesidc him, She looked 
up at Zeb wildly. "Tie is 
dead r 

"No — no! Hr i* alive!" Zeb 
mid her. "k was the whalr — 
Jon went to iavr? Brass — and the 
whale crushed him agaimt the 
boat." 

''Rnuw ?" she said with a 
curium bittrrnrjn. "Brasir* I 
minhi h.ive known." Shr put 
her handi tfver her cyei, and 
thtn lifted her face ag.un more 
. .! ;...!■■.- and ;•'>: to her feet, 

"Wr mu(it Lite iny husband 
down to hii cabin n t once." 

"No — " whispered Zeb. ,l I 
ii'.i! — it would only haslrn 
rn.iTteru." 

"Mr i.t dying?" 

Zeh rould unlv nod bin head 
— thrn with a y,&%p he fell on 
his knees beside Jonathan. 
There sremed no charier. cJtrcpi 
louuthanS head hnd fallen to 
nnr side, hii fair hair tiirre-d * 
little by the wind. Hr tui^hl 
have been asleep, 

F.liTnbeth said quietly — too 
quietiy: "He is dead," 

No jinc h.id time To save her 
*m she fell *« the deck like a 



On the following day Jona- 
than finally wot home fo the 
KJ| he ha d loved wrl I , but 
KIE/abrth wni not thrre to ice, 
Zeb Holly, in his own bleak 
misery, wan grateful for that 
ftj he stumhled throueh the 
burial lervice, iryine bot to heed 
the r>pcri robbing cd the car- 
prutrr. old Jiht Diamond, who 
had sailed with Jonathan's 
faihp-r before him. 

"Wr command his body to 
ihr deep." How quirk I y Jona- 
than wan gone— thr green tide'i 
spreading arms wide to receive 
liim Long after the men had 
jhurTlcd away in silence Zeb 
stood looking at the >ea, the 
prayer-book forgotten in hii 
hands and the tears pouring 



Continuing , . . 

down hii fate without shame, 

J i was some time before he 
became aware of Spencc stund- 
iiiK beside him. 

"What ii it. Mister SjjenCc?" 
be -.ti-l. Itee.ptng his ravaged 
faee to the sea. 

"Hr^i* M said S pence- "I 

little like the Untki of him. 
That's an ugly wound he'i gut. 
and he's in a raging delirium 
1 thought pt-rhap* you'd like 
to see him." 

Zeb cherked thr wild laugh- 
tcr that rose in him. Like to 
see Braos — when Jonathan was 
dead because nf that gross 
crvature? Like lo see Braiir* 
He'd be j^lad to Irjok on his 
« orpitc- He took a careful 
brrath and said aJoud: "I'll !«■ 
riyht with you. MUirr Spence-" 



The Lonely Shore 
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UT first, he 
thought, hr would see FJI?a- 
bcth. She h,id stayed in the 
cabin nine*, he had carried her 
thrrr unconscious the day be- 
fore. She had lain limply 
on the hunk, seemingly un- 
comprehending of whiit had 
happened, even when she had 
reruvrred from her faint, and 
he had sponged her fare with 
the cologne he hnd found 
among her things- — and even re- 
ceived a faint smile of thanks. 

Later he had tak-en her coffee 
and biscuit* and 'he hj,d made 
a pretence of eating to please 
him. She wai calm — too cairn 
he thought — and keeping a 
close hold on hrr amotions, for 
her hand* shook uncontrollably 
while she spoke to him, asking 
him about the accident until 
he cried in agony: "Pray cW*l. 
Mrs, Parke*, ma'am — not yet 

"Poor Mr. Holly/' she said 
gently "I'm sorry. It doesn't 
seem real for mc vet. I cannot 
bell eve 11*8 happened — yon must 
give roe time." 

JonnthAii. Jonathan! He 
could not l>e gone— the lover of 
a sunlit afternoon; the man who 
had dealt with her so sweetly 
in the enchanted nights. But 
when the darknesi fell, and she 
lay alone, the whisper of the 
running ride against the ship 
I tic only Sound, the knew that 
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it was in, crying aloud in .Agony 
• then tasting shame in her 
own cowardice, turned her fare 
against the pillow — wishing she 
might die, 

With thr morning she had 
EtruRttlrd off the bunk and 
spirited water oo her white 
face, but the effort had been 
too much for her. and she had 
crept hack to The honk and 
fitayrd there — trying not lo 
think in the fang interval when 
the ship was silent and she 
knew thry were holding the 
wrvite on deck. But still she 
could hardly believe that ihe 
funeral w» Jonathan's. 

Zeb tapped at the door and 
she told rum to come in. They 
faced each other without 
speech until she btoke the 
silence with the question Zeb 
lout expected to hear, 
"(row is Brass ?" 
' L I was about to sec him, 1 ' 
said Zeb. "Mister Spencr tclll 
me he is in a bad way and in 
delirium," 

Elizahcth ttood up. 
"Let me come with you." 
"Indeed, no," he said, 
shocked. "1 tell you he is in 
delirium. It would be mmt 
distressing and unsuitable for a 
fcITlfllc. , ' 

"Pirate, Mr. Holly," she 
•aid, "f am not unfamiliar 
with nursing " She managed a 
*inall smile. "It would not be 
the first time I have attended 
to Brass' injuries," 
"Not" 

"Vei." she said. "Don't you 
understand Mr. Holly — the 
man must he saved. I could 
nm forgive rayaelf if — if my 
husband had died for nothing." 

He looked at her — tcntftw at 
last thr desperation in ber that 
bordered on hysteria. 

"Very well, ma'am," he said 
unwillingly "But 1 fenr you 
are only distressing yourself 
unnecessarily — and that noth- 
ing can he done for him that i> 
not already being done." 

ft was even worse than Zeb 
had expected. The air wu 
heavy with the evil invective 
thut flowed from the delirious 
man who seemed scarcely 



human iM he toned half-natH 
On the pallutHe, an d thr Z 
my, suppurntinit w 0 , ln d JvT 
Elizabeth had ordered .1,™ 
take away the rag. that cwr „, d 
tt, was enough to t ura ltl 
slom.ich. 

But on the grrTi white |„ P 
wm neither disguil nor cum 
passion, hut something els» 
which Zeb was IO rev-o.^ 
alter as determination. J„ th. 
days that followed wlun Brai, 
sank so low that lie at l ail ) lv 
without speech and »M 
scarcely a moan v 
lips. Elizabeth, with K , f, K 
battled with death, MHifarf 
oblivious of evrrythinic except 
hrr patient's needs 

They were heading back tr> 
Fre|tiantle now. but ihe tttmoj 
indifTervnt ttt the TarL Her 
whole purpose was turned on 
the sick man, and ullhruigh Zeh 
insisted that a seaman "remain 
wiih her all the time she at- 
tended to Brail, she iptinged 
the rweating body and drove 
the rook to near rebellion with 
her constant demand for hot 
water for compresses (or ha 
wound. 

Whrn she ilrpt il wai thr 
llrcp deep nf exhauitinn. When 
«he lay awake in her cabin ihe 
tried to maintain the pretence 
that Jonathan was still aliVr 
With eyei closed she would tell 
herself ihe had only to rearh 
out her hand in touch him 
that vhe had only to ipeak anil 
he would answer. It was imall 
and hitter comfort, but il kepi 
her head high and hoi mouth 
smilinc while her mind walked 
rjotnr to collapse thun she or 
anyone else knew. 

There came a day — not fat 
from Fremande - when in? 
knew Brass would live. Sh' 
had ironc down to find him con 
scions and the fever gone Thr 
wound wat now clean, and she 
rose from hit side with > re- 
lieved sifrh. 

"Hr will be oil right, Mr. 
Holly," she said. Thank 
heaven for that!" 

"Only I h a n k i to you, 
ma'am," said Zeb shortly Bnl 
for her Brass would have fed 

To page 77 
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CHECK perspiration... 
STOP odour 24 hours! 

Yes, Tar_t Dctxlorant check pcntpiraiior. instantly! For there's a miracle anu- 
prrtpsrani in Tart that's not found in arty other deodorant. Tact prevents 
odour for a Bill , 4 hourj . . . actuaUy destroys the bacteria that cause odour 
\ct Tact u safe lor normal skin - harmless to clothes Dries mstandy. 
Get Tact today - use it daily for personal frcshneas. 





Tact 



DEODORANT 



TUBE 2/4 . JAR j/ 6 . SPRAY (it, . STICK V \\ 



Tact for 



you in more ways than one 




CREAM 
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Painting Inside? 




Let 

Taubmans Revelite 

simplify the whole job for you 



Because all j finishes are in 

21 exact-match colours. 



When you're trying to match the colour 
of your woodwork to the colour of your 
walls, you don't have to put up with 
"near enough is good enough." Use 
Taubmans Revelite Flat with Revelite 
Full Gloss or Semi Gloss. Want April 
Green Revelite Flat for bedroom walls? 
Match it exactly with April Green 
Revelite Full Gloss or Semi Gloss on 
your woodwork and furniture. 

What kind of paints 
are our 3 Revelite* I 

They're all enamels. There's Full Gloss 
and Semi Gloss and the third Revelite is 
a Flat. You might not expect to find a 
Flat enaniei. We assure you Revelite 
Flat U an enamel and with all the hard- 
wearing qualities of an enamel. 




Taubmans Revelite Flat. One gallon is 
ample for one Coal on walls and ceiling in 
average 10 ft. x 12 ft. x 9 ft. high room. 

Taubmans Revelite Semi Gloss. One 

gallon is ample for walls and ceiling and 
all the woodwork in average-size room. 

Taubmans Revelite Full Gloss. One gallon 
is ample for one coat on walls and ceiling 
and all the woodwork in average-size room. 




Where do you use Revelite 
Semi Gloss and Full Gloss ? 

Being resistant to heat and steam, they 
are specially suitable for walls and 
ceilings in kitchen, bathroom and laun- 



dry. Use them also in halls, timbcr- 
lined rooms, rooms that get hard wear 
and on all woodwork. 

Where do you use Revelite Flat ? 

On walls and ceilings in bedrooms and 
living rooms. Economical Revelite Flat 
usually needs no scalers or undercoats. 
Even the brightest colours have a quiet, 
restful finish. This is because Revelite 
Flat is a true Hal without any sheen. 

Your dealer and you. 
These days the man who sells you 
Taubmans paints is an expert. He's had 
long experience with paints and that 
means his advice is worth having. You'll 
find that he's enthusiastic to help you do 
the best job. He's the person lo take 
your problems to regarding damp sur- 
faces. Flaking paint, etc.— problems that 
we can't cover on this page. He will 
advise you of any special preparations 
you may need to get the best job. 

Taubmans Interior Undercoat 
and Taubmans Petriseal. 

Undercoats and sealers are rarely 
necessary with Taubmans finishes. How- 
ever, where they are specified by your 
dealer, make sure you ask Tor Taubmans 
because our Petriseal and Interior Under- 
coat are specially formulated to go under 
Taubmans finishes. 



Taubmans Revelite for inside 
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great 
time 





OTHKR FAMOUS PAJtKKK PENH 
atv Av*lf»l>lr wparml«lj or w[Ui mulching 
tiilli--'!ii:' in l'«n«Hh In 1 irrvantaUon rjlirtte 
f*« UliulratnJ}uf Triu 




CI "K'stm as, above all other gift seasons, surely demands one of the great gifts of our time . . . the Park KB '51'. 
J Perhaps matched by an elegant ballpoint or pencil, and presented in a case lined with ivory satin, the 
Pahkkr '51' pen expresses best all that we want to say now . . . at Christmas ... and in the vears that follow. 



| u rf"STAMOAftD_W/» 

suss** — « 

""rf *ty- 5UMKJLO _. 4fV] 



United Gold Cm Pen 177,6 
[jRlniloy Cap pen 135- 

Balipobu* 901- M ,J M = ■ 
ATA1URLI M i i ATI n 

Oil iJ n^WTiTiUK W DVSIffM 
axi> mra <:ith 



f Parker 51' 

OtVKN AND UBJCD B V K A M . i i s FSOPLH 



Chosen 

for the pleasure 
of giving 
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lh - Aatki long since, and a 

£d HA.* it ■»« ^ 

!!uTounht vsciouily. 

uua mrdirat «rr at F»»- 

^uitle," ,hc uk1 - . ■ ,. 

-•I fed wondered ohou ! 

.. jib "Bui would there 
r hospital jdMimDodition 
JL e p Certainly he needs mure 

« let him remain on board. 

■'Mr Gilbert will no doubt 
„ rM je Birnfthin*," she said 
carelessly- , 

Zeb loo^d " l h " '" d a , 
fa. wsi q" ilr unconscious ol 
,„y .inUIBcntiJ in .^"'"f 
Virt Gilbert lo be «ull « ha » d 
to do her bidding. 

"Poor devil." lie OiousrlU- 
"rfin» rartiiii she 11111,1 ^ °' 
hills-vet he il Q< less iri'por- 
ton« W her now Umn Beau, 
except » Krvr ends." 

Qn i ninny day when in 
the hull die blue lesthenaul- 
tij tie purple hovea, and the 
neWl threw tribute M the 
royal w*!tle'> (eet. the Silver 
Bay again slood in Krenusntie. 
But there was no gladness in 
this airival. Zeb HoUy went 
whore »l Elirabcth'i request 
lo irate her arrival linown lo 
the Colonial Sncrctary, Peter 
Broun, whose wife she knew 
vwll. Bui Zeb, when he ar- 
rived in Perlii, did not go to 
the Secretary's office straight 
away but to the Survey office, 
where by good fortune he found 
Mart m in. 

It ww with a lerue of relief 
\r was shown in to the sur- 
■ ryorV room, where he faced 
the blank nrruiiement and flow 
recognition of Mark, who had 
Hen him but once before. 
Mark heard him out in silence, 
and when Zeb came to a miser- 
able end and sal uneasily wait- 
ing for him to ipeak. he re- 
mained tileni. drawing mean- 
ingless figures an the paper 
Irefore him. 

"Did she send you lo me?" 
He asked finally. 

"No — but she mentioned 
your name recently. She 
(heweht you may be able to 
obtain medical rare for the 
man Brass." 

Mark nodded "That wilt 
be done. T will h.-we him cared 
for at my own house," 

"I worn you," said Zeb hai- 



Continumg . . . 

lily, "that he is no enviable 
responsibility. lie's an evil 
creature — and I'd sooner ace 
him dead. But lo Mrs P.irJtr* 
—he, I fear, has becurne an 
obsession. She cannot bear to 
think that her husband per- 
ished vainly saving the crea- 
ture — therefore, she nursed him 
as tenderly as if he had been 
her own." 

"And ihc ? Is she well ?" 

"I cannot say that," Zeb 
frowned. "She maintains a 
bright apjiearancc. bul I fear 
her loss runs deep. She has 
shown no tears — it might have 
been better if she had.' T 

"And I wish f knew your 
thoughts," added Zrb In him- 
self. The grave fare he had 
once seen naked with emotion 
belraycd nothing now — I'm" at 
least he thought its owner was 
one in whom he felt full con- 
fidence. Mark stood up sud- 
denly. 

"I must see the livery stables 
bout some sort of conveyance 
to take us to Frrmantle." 

After a wild and bumpy drive 
over the rough sand track to 
Fremantle, Zeti was glad lo put 
foot on solid earth again: al- 
though he had to admire the 
seemingly- careless ease with 
which the surveyor handled 
the horses. Elizabeth did not 
seem gTcally surprised to see 
Mark with him— bul Mark on 
his part found it difficult to 
conceal his concern at Eliza- 
beth's appearance. 

It seemed as though the girl 
he had known had gone and 
a slranger stood in her place 
But she greeted him pleasantly. 



The Lonely Shore 



Notice to Contributors 

PLEASE tjft TOUT TTunn- 
•difpl of wrllc eld rlr In 
Ink* nPmf nnlr flu* **■■*■ or 
ihc piper. 

Short ato-iiei should tc front 
|0 BlMO words; urtiflfa up 
Lii 1WW word. Kiirlflv tlirap* 
tu cvrar mum puilif* Bf 
nmnuisrrfui In rut* at tatJCC' 
Hon. 

Every <estr* In tavltcn of 
mtnuKTrlnti . bat w* ave-rept an 
rrapniiilbll.ty for them. LflCftV 
http « dvtufriile. 

Addons nuDUUFlplii to ihc 
itaitor. The A giln llin 

n.PO., Sj^dhj 
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with no sign of eniotiun. 1: 
wa* only wh«n ihcy wrrt* go- 
ing .i -fie ihiit the niask threat- 
lined to rnick — Kliznljcth know- 
ing thJi now \he was Siiymk; 
goodbyr to rvrr> lhinR thit had 
rn^jnt Jonathan to her. 

"Goodbye, Mr. Holly/' ihc 
.■■.>:.■ I — and for ihe firs I time 
Zeb saw tears in her eya. "I 
wiJl not forget ail you have 
don i.' for mi; " 

"I wish tbii had he-en a dif- 
ferent ending/' 1 Zeb burst out. 
,h So brief a time you had. But 
yon have fair rneinoriej to carry 
with you .ill your days. You 
h.ivc no cause to regret bring- 
ing bappinen to the hnert niAn 
I ever knew. You know we!] 
he could have had no greater 
happincu than thai you gave 
hilii." 

Hi* voice dearrted him, .md 
trhe gave him hot hand, and 
he held i( lightly, bt-rcft oJ" 
furthrr ipeech. 

"Writi: to' me if you will,'' 
ihe told him- "1 will be glad 
to know how you fared on the 
voyage home.* 1, 

M f helped her into the 
boat where Bra.s was already 
huddled in tlie iiern, his mpacrt 
bundle of poueuioni beside Kim 
F.liyabeth raised her hand ir. 
farewell to Zen, and for n 
moment Mark had the im- 
pression that her face was 
crumpling, and hi- heard her 
labored breathing, and saw her 
breast heaving as she fought for 
composure. Then the boat 
turned and headed for the 
shore, and Elizabeth, without 
words, sat her eyes on the white 
buildings thai dolled Arthur's 
Head, and did not look back 
again. 

John Bussell sat alone in 
the drawing-room of "Cattle 
Chosen." the stiff-covered exer- 
cite book in which he liked to 
bring his letters lo word per- 
fection before despatching them 
open on the wriling-deik before 
him. 

With a critical eve he re- 
read the ropy of the letter he 



hsid penned to Mr. Fleming 
year agot 

"Jt ii with great reluctance 
and not be-forc the Lui ex- 
tremity that I turn (o solicit 
help from an old fnend from 
whom [ know I can expect 
what his influence a«d interest 
may obtain for me. After 
twelve yean' toil, bodily and 
mental, duriiiir an exile that 
once gave promise as its ulti- 
mate reword sufficiency, or per- 
haps affluence, I am further 




"He ufatn*t any trouble 
Mr*. Jtuan — he ran away 
right aflrr rati le/r." 



than ever from the probability 
of independence." 

Had J. Fleming, M.P-, an 
erstwhile employer of ihe young 
Divinity itudenl John Bussell, 
as tutor lo his children, received 
the plea for employment that 
would "free me from the caT- 
pentcr 1 ! bench and niy wife 
from t h e w.wh t ub ?'* So far 
there hud been no reply, though 
iurcty he had given justifica- 
tion for his appeal. 

"The nature of Australia ii 
fio litflc known in England that 
the colonial policy of the 
present day, although no doubt 
influenced by the beat of inten- 
tions, renders it next to im- 
possible that any advance can 
take place in this part of the 
British Dominion Even in the 
alder colonies emigration has 
fallen ufT, a"d Adelaide, South 
Australia — pushed on to un- 



whntesuziir precocity hy the 
theories of men pjcifrssmg skill 
in the scheme of colonisation, 
but really inexperienced, is now 
«• eking lo rid itself of j(» starv- 
ing thousands. Sui h ii the fruit 
of adopting the view of rhar- 
Ufans mch as Gibbon Wake- 
field against The experience of 
the old landholders <if Sydney 
and Van Diemen's I,and. 

"Bul [ do not mean this for 
a political composition. Suffi- 
rirnt it is to say thnt there can 
be no introduction of taptlal 
here with the exception of a 
very small (.lovcrnment expen- 
diture, and the old settler who 
had embarked his all must earn 
in', living by thr labor of his 
hands, for hi* stork and pro- 
tlm:c. bw want of demand, has 
I oi. i its value, and in a country 
vthcre all are poor rherc is no 
market for intellectual attain- 

MJi-rits. 

"It is nielanrholy to sec the 
•■i. Me to which many of the 
centlrmen of the community 
.ire brought, and I thank Cod 
< hat I Ic had blessed me with 
the neatrtesa of hand and in- 
stcnmiy stifTifitnt for me to 
compass the labors of thr 
mechanic" 

Well, be thought. South 
Australia, the "precocious 
child, 1 * bad had its bacon saved 
by rich discoveries of lead, sil- 
ver, and copper, and by the 
capnble management of its 
Governor, Captain Grey. But 
for the West there had brcn no 
such succor — only deepening 
poverty and despair it?, picked 
up his pen and Commenced 
another letter to Fleming. He 
wrote busily and ther. aj indus- 
triously scratched out what he 
ttfid written. It was not easy, 
and there was no longer the 
pleasure in the elegant turning 
of a phrase, as in the voluminous 
leiterx once addressed to Sophia 
Haywood in those first brave 
yeara when he had carved a 
home in the wilderness con- 
fidently expecting that it would 
be shared by her. 

Sophia! So much part of yes- 
terday now, his abortive trip 
to England to claim his bride; 
the quarrels in which her for- 
tune and his responsibilities to 
his family loomed so Large; the 
Mtttfost of a wedding date. The 



hit.il j urn — his own collapse 
in health. And then — Charlotte 
She came and stood beside 
turn, shamelessly reading what 
he had written: 

*'My wife, who before her 
marriage to me was in alTlu- 
ence, ii now my washerwoman, 
cook, h.ikcr, nursemaid, and 
housemaid, for I can keep no 
servant " 

1 De.ir John," she murmured, 
laughter in he r voice, "You 
make me feel quite sorry lor 
myself." 

Fie looked up into the Lrigh 
face, with its expressive amber, 
brow* and firm mouth no* 
curved in laughter A trim 
fair-haired handsome woman, 
Charlotte Bussed, at 35 — al- 
though thr mother of five uhil- 
dren. Her huiband dropped 
his eyes again to hin letter. 

"1 ho|jed Mr. He/ninn may 
know of some situation rh.u 
would lake us |wsty from this 
disastrous place." 

She shook her head. "Eng- 
land, I shoulJ think, has such 
troubles that the wa[|i of exiles 
in far-off AustraJia could well 
go unheeded,'' 

He sifthed. ''It is mostly for 
yau F dear Charlotte. To think 
1 should have brought vuu lo 
ihii paas! Why did you not 
have the good sense to refuse 
tny proposal?" 

"I have no regreti/' she said 
stoutly. "I would not have 
come unless I had wanted to^ — 
1 was no foolish miss, thinking 
that gold grew on trees here, 
Believe me, my love, I am well 
content, Far belter here than 
tn be a lace-cappeJ widow 
drinking tea in Plymouth for 
the rest of my days!" 

"You work harder than any 
servant-" 

She laughed gaily- u l should 
not be surprised if that is ever 
the fittc of women in this coun- 
try, my dear. When Jill is as 
good as her mistress, miitTess 
and maid must meet on equal 
footing — in the kitchen " 

"It il not fitting!" he said 
passionately. "I have robbed 
you of the affluence left you 
by your first husband — and your 
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^Insignia [Plate teaspoons 

Al SILVER. lO-YEAR GUARANTEE *■ 

with your own initial 

for only 7 ! 6 



Don't miss this gteat AH-Bfan offer! 

Tlie opportunity of a liFeiime - your chance to get 3 beautiful 

Al silver teasoons for only 7/6 — a fraction of the normal cost! 
These fine-quality spoons are stamped and carry a wriUen 10-year guarantee 

If you wish, they will be monogrammed 
with your own initial without extra charge. 



How to get your set 

Just send postal note for 1/6, crossed and made payable to KcUoftg's, 
with 4 Silverware Tokens' from back ol* packet of All-Bran to Kellogg's 
Silverware, P.O. Box S13 A, North Sydney, N.S.W. Use the Handy Mailing Slip 
on the packet. Include your name and address and the single 
initial you want inscribed, (Spoons without initial available if requested.) 
Offer closes 30th June, 1859, subject to availability. 

"Wfarvar* Tahvni net rsqtHrarf whsrs Stats tawi prehhbtt. nils olt»f d*s* dot opplr ortlids Auitjalid. 

Tm Australian Women's Wm.i , - n«emtwr 3. 1958 




You'll find Silverware 

Xokens on every 

packet of All-Bran * 

— -the crisp, delicious 
Kelloeg cereal that keeps 
you. regular the natural way, 
without harsh laxatives. 
For health and regularity, 
enjoy All-Bran every 
morning, 

■AM. Bran and Insfgnia nr# trad* marts 
ol Kslloa.9 CA«St| Mr. Ltd. 
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uuonderful ! uuonderfui ! ! 






with the new 



TOUCH 



MAGNETIC DOOR LOCK 

the greatest advance in refrigerator design for years! 




THE NEW MAGNETIC 
DOOR LOCK 

New. whisper-^ w ci, velvci- 
ttmxitfi magnetic lock gruei 
perfect ^fAealitiK ■ ■ rnture* 
lanifcr life-. 

The puwcrful H;wiuni 'rcr- ;. : 
Ceiamic mainicr. haldH lha ddoi 
Ij^htly Bhul itiid KaW. yel Jl't 
wj easy u> open. Ii'i so umpk. 10 
t^fe-. bo Mire 1 If » a proven 
fetftHt m WbtKinhiYttie. 
Wow "Bittum Finite" ti a 
tpeciil matcriil which ku 
the properly r>f pcimnntnrij 
tctajning iln .rugnetmrfl 



At last ... No Slam: No Shake! No Sound I You'll be thrilled 
when you see these wonderful NEW Westinghouse 8 and 9 cu. ft. 
Refrigerators with the very latest MAGNETIC door lock that is so 
simple, yet so sure. Your refrigerator door will open or close with velvet 
smoothness. NO wear-and-tear— no noise. A development already acclaimed 
by countless American housewives. See how realh wonderful a modern 
refrigerator can be. See the NEW Westinghouse Refrigerators at your 
local Westinghouse Retailer's Showroom NOW! 

MANY ADVANCED FEATURES 

Nh'W styling. Mating colour treatment. MOkt shelf sioragc; 
MEW convenience with ftill-widlh freezer and exclusive "Fcrnd- 
File" dimr that puis ofi-wnntcd items right hi your linger lips: 
handy egg ihelves, large bottle and Truii racks, special butler 
compartment, an enclosed cheese-keeper; h special vegetable 
Hutnidrawer. You get so much MORI: lor your money when you 
buy Westinghouse features phi reliability plus a world-famous 
name 



8 BEAUTIFUL MODELS 

There's n Model to appeal to everyone 
in the wide range nf new Wejtin|{hou« 
Rcl'rigcrolors, 

Prices Tram 139 GnS. 

IMA NPW "puJi-rmir Xytun dour lock! 
New " Magnetic Lock" Models 
from 1*9 Gib. 

{frirtr tliftnh hightr in W A. nmi «WMri twin I ■ 



VOU CAM S| 



,% O »c3* 



All MODELS ARE AVAILABLE ON EASY PAYMENT TERMS 
FROM YOUR LOCAL WESTINGHOUSE RETAILER 
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terinnrc. „. 
-Who «r«?- ihr 11 

, hu « suilTy (U arrW? 

"2j» I stis never tam'i 
"° sisters' Sew-MWl Ex. 

three children lo bnotl 
He buehed wiih her-thee. 
^mediately sobered • , * Am - 

■-U WE wwe only not so poor, 
Ctaloile 1 never ihougJ" 
kin-eey-ar UK Wjf^- 
wn .M loom l»fS< ! m m * 
thogjjfcu-'* 
"We do " ol "we"* - — 
-No Indeed I cannot under- 
tow) why it «™» 10 important 
,,uw We had no more when 
m first one here— yet poverty 
iccmed no Itard.hip then, nor 
rauir for discount. We were 
io united, my mother and 
brodiers and sisters and myself. 
What has happened to us? The 
family argue about properly 
like huebten - anil Charles 
jhJ I debate boundaries at 
though wc were stranger.. Yet 
[ have arily done what I 
thought best" 

Poor dreamer. »he LhoUght. 
Si« and twenty was a fine time 
for aiWiniie. with dreams ot 
fortune ahrad. Your brothers 
and mien being younger were 
glad to accept you ai patriarch. 
Bui now they ire (pawn. The 
,]rr:irm have not materialised — 
and the youns ones challenge 
the leader of the herd. Thirteen 
yean il * lona; time to work 
with no improvement in for- 
tune — you ore no lontrer 
twenty - six but thirty - nine. 
Nearly forty — and forty's an 
age when a man who sees his 
dreami fade may well despair. 

She laid it but: "You have 
worried too much nil these yeari 
about your family responsibdi- 
litt. Now Beilie and Mary 
have huibandj of their own: 
the boyi can well look liter 
tbrauelvc* except poor Lennox, 
but wiutt good carr dear Fanny 
take* of him and your mother! 
The children thrive — and to do 



I 



Continuing . . . 

And then she said lishtly, 
"Don't forget it is Sunday, 
John. It will not br long be- 
fore they are ail here foe the 
service. I lee Mr. Wollaaton 
striding up and down outside 
on the path — doubtless com- 
posing: his sermon. 

Her husband groaned. 
"Doubtless composing n fresh 
attpt'k on me to set a move 
on with plans for the building 
of the new churt'h I find it 
hard to match his enthusiasm 
these days, I fear — my 
thoughts are so involved with 
our desperate situation. If I 
could but find a way of enter- 
ing the church as I had 
dreamed, there would be some 
assurance of eonifort for you." 



JLES. she thought, 
you would have been well in 
tune with tome English coun- 
try parish where you could 
have browsed among your 
books at your leisure. Surely 
no more scholarly dreamer 
ever went pioneering and 
your books sit demure in their 
brown calf and mock at you, 
for you have scarce time to 
read tlieru. 

"God chooses men for the 
task He hits in mind for 
them," she said. "This is yours, 
my love, though no easy one. 
Everything will turn Out for 
the best, T*m sure.' 1 

"Mo!" he laid angrily. "God 
can't be blamed for this sorry 
affair. 1 was the headstrong 
fool who thought I'd lead my 
family to fortune in the prom- 
ised land." 

"John," she said. "John — " 
and put her arms about him. 
He buried his head with a 
sigh against her, savoring the 
warmth and comfort of her. 

"You art the only star in 
my dark sky, Charlotte," he 
whispered. "I could bear no 
more without you." 

Her heart ached with pity 
for his weariness and dis- 
illusionment. If there was 
some ray of hope, but she knew 
in her heart of hearti that the 
letters be had written to Flem- 
ing, to her own sister Jane at 



The Lonely Shore 



from page / * 

the Cape, to the Biihop of 
Tjurii.inia. an old school friend, 
Li seemed, jnd othen in search 
of employment vrould bear no 
fruit. If ahc could have read 
rbr future §h* could have told 
him: 

*Thii will pain. There will 
be no esca pc from here a nd 
the yean will hrinj? peace— 
hut not riches. You will have 
no sans,, but your grandsons 
will walk beside you in ihe 
gardens of 'Cattle Choncn.' 
Ymj will preach in the church 
you have helped build with 
your own h.inds. and when — 
full of year* — you deep in its 
churchyard your memory will 
not he without honor." 

But she knew none of thric 
Ihings- She only knew lhat 
now she wa» stronger than he 
— and muM give him the cam- 
fort hr needed so badly She 
br.nt and kisned ihe top of hi* 
head lightly. 

L "Come, John. You rnu»l be 
ready to greet the visitors. I 
initst repair to the kitchen if 
anyone in going Lo rat wiih iu 
Fanny will bi* wonderine 
where I am — I left her most 
indintrtniisly enKaged cutting 
bread and butter." 

"t wn an ungrateful wretch," 
he -:■!■:. getting to hi* fee( 
"Such richc* I have with you 
and the children." 

"There comes one of the 
boats!" fthir exclaimed. "And I 
still in an apron. J mint fly. 11 

There was an excellent con- 
eregation. Wollaston would he 
pi r.i M'd . t hough t John Du me] I . 
But toddy he himself found it 
hard to keep hii mind on rhe 
icrvicr that u.iually brought 
him comfort. The fa«a of the 
•elllen around him did 
they bear the same despair 
that crowded his own mind? 
Or was U purely. hia 
imagination? He knew thingi 
went ill with many of them; 
tha t t he ma j or i t y were only 
ucmpinK an existence. Of them 
all the one who looked moil 
pleased with life was Mrl- 



Fanuby, obvt-uuily in a high 
state of good humor and wry 
handsome in black ailk with 
{ringing. That was possibly 
because her eldest daughter 
sat beKidr Mr Gilbert the sur- 
veyor — an excellent young 
fellow, thought John warmly. 
Rut the daughter, who had 
been a handiorne, vibrant 
creature, looked pale and 
melancholy The American's 
death had left its mark — al- 
though a year had passed 
f i tier ihe h A d coin e bac k to 
the Vaise a* a widow. 

He started guiltily, realiiing 
lhat Mr. Wollaaton wan mak- 
ing an announcement: 

"I publish Che banns of mar- 
riage between Elizabeth Susan 
Elautrcy Parkes. widow, of this 
pariih, and Mark Wflliiton 
Gilbert, bachelor, of the Swan, 
for the first time of asking" 



A ripple of excitement ran 
through his congregation and 
Mr. WollaMun paused to look 
sternly around him before 
concluding with the charge: 
"If any of you knftw any juit 
rause nf impediment why 
these two persons may not br 
joined together in Holy Matri- 
mony, will ye now drclare it?" 

Mr. Wollaaton had hardly 
time to conclude the blrsiinr 
before htl congregation broke 
up in genteel disorder to press 
their good wishes on the young 
couple. Mrs Fariksby wu 
practically burning with pride 
and pleasure and Mark Gil- 
bert's face was bright with 
happiness — but there was no 
reflected glow on that of hii 
betrothed. 

She smiled and made res- 
ponse to the yood wishes — 
genuine enuugh, for the 
settlers had grieved with the 
young widow in her loss — 
especially when the element 



of scandal that had turrnunded 
her elopement had been 
speedily dissipated by the dis- 
covery that Mr. Gilbert him- 
self had been wiinrss at thr 
wedding and had ipoken highly 
Of the bridegroom. 

But it W3J her m-tnu who 
did most of the talking. Yea, 
the wedding was to be soon — 
in three weeki T time. So sud- 
den, but then it was not known 
whether Mr, Gilbert would be 
able to stay in the district 
much Longer, and it was m the 
youn^ people wished. Parents, 
sighed Mrs Farnsby, had little 
to uy in such matters these 
days. The ladies fluttered, 
wondering secretly what oma^ 
moil in their homes rotild best 
be spared as a wedding prc*eni. 
The Swan was far away, and 
besides, the nuances of most 
of them did not allow for the 
purchase of expensive wedding 
preset] If. f lowever. a wedding 
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"THE AUSTRALIAN YEAR" BOOK 

• An ideal gift to send lo friendii and re! ai liven overseas in our new, oil- 
color picture book — "The Australian Year." This attractive book con- 
tains 73 color photographs showing the changing face of Australia through 
the four neurons. To obtain your copy, cooling only 7/6, simply fill in the 
coupon hi> low. Tl will lie sonl pool free lo any ad drees in ihe world. 



ORDER FORM 

"THE AUSTRALIAN YEAR," 
Box 5252, C.PJ>^ 
SYDNEY. 

PIhsis DESPATCH . , tapir, 

oj "The Auttratian Y**t" prlte 7/6 
a capr (pan free). I endow? 
£ / / i cht-qtm] fsosfdi nal*. 



Name of lender 
Addreu ...... 



II man lh*n on« copy is ar«*red. Miles 
lbtl itvloi tnlt amiar. aifdna, Ststs. snd. It 
Brpeseas. eauntej. 



ADDRESS LABEL 

"THE AUSTRALIAN YEAR. 

PRINTED MATTER 
ONLY 



PAID 



Name 
(.Idrt-js 



Slale. 



Sen del- • 



11 nnfl>LI»-rn], plrue Tetnra to It, SXSt. CM, 
Hjiatj. N.S.W. 




Olivia and George.. . they're engaged! . . with 



Happy couple! Quick poliihing 
with Klcracv tisiini makui 
cnRiintmcnt ring shine mid sparkle! 



"...jolly good fellowi!" Bridc-to-be 
Olisia plays wonderfully! No slippery 
liejj or fingL'rs — ck-ver fiirl 
f like.- famous concert pianists) wipes 
hands wiih ;ihsorbi'zir Kkont-x rissur. 



TISSUES 



AH-ehool Don't put a iold in your 
pockulJ "How thoiiKhtfui be is . - -" 
Olivia thinks. "The darling hands 
me soft, disposable Kleenex tissues 
M the first sneeie!" 



Don't pur , co | d in ¥our poc ket — 

unplcwmi hanliv sva.sh — 
wrt, llni-fnc KLEENEX tissues! 

Four sizes: 
6d. packet pack, 

1/6, 2/-, 3/7. 

13/9 «tzc 1> now QViadlablc in tfircc 
coluurh, pink, white anil aqua,) 



AumAUAM Wombw's Wmeklv - December 3 f 




'ftcgirtirrd T<ode Mars 



"She's wonderful" thinks Grtirge. as Olivia 
lviprs smelly ashtray, u«.s absorUm Kleenev 
tissues in ninp up spills, loo. "What ,i ivifc 
she'll make . . . I'm t i luck\' fellow!" 



Width lilt llir riesl ilistatmrnl of 
Otliyfal and Ci-urue svllh Klernrs 
tissue?. . . . "Wedding Hells". 

KUtMl 
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THE HERO 
IS A DOG 



WITH 



AINSLIE 
BAKER 



ANINE hero of Wall Disney's new Technicolor 
picture "Old Yeller" is Spike, a ragH-lo-richte 
dog bought from a dogs' home for three dollars 
when oidy a month old by a veteran Hollywood 
trainer. "He was all head and feet, hut I thought he 
looked smart and might moke an actor," his 
trainer said. "His roughneck appearance proved 
a drawback in his early acting career, but he was 
just what Walt Disney wanted for 'Old Teller*. " 



PIONEER MOTHER Dorothy McCain and ion. Tommy Kirk (IS) and Knm 
Corcoran (7) go to look for Old Yeller, the lop-eared mongrel dog who. after 
a bod Uart, hi,, com* to play on important part in the 1,1, of thr family. 





4HUI T to leave on a entile drive 
(I'Jl). Pelt Parker tellt hit mfe. 
Dorothy atcCmint, thai the yellow 
uro> rnn hrlp guard thr hnmnlead. 



ACCEPT AffCK u a full member of 
the frontier family romet after Old 
Yeller hot prored himielf loyal. II* 
"aMiilj" here at Kettiti It hrtlhrd. 
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don't forget the pets ! 




treat them to a 

COOPER'S 

FIRST AID KIT 

for Christmas 

(It's an ideal gift for children with pets!) 

NOW! In the one compact kit-all the reliable Cooper Pet Products you 
need to keep your pet healthy and happy: Vitamin Tablets. Worm Capsules 
Pulvex, Dielwash. Kur-Mangc. I.avcnc! Plus a helpful and informative 32-page 
colour booklet devoted to the proper care and training of your cat or dog. 
Cooper Pet Products are recommended by the Veterinary Profession— you know 
they arc the best for your pel, so give 

■ Cooper's first AM Kit to votir pet f\ 9f I \M ^ / 

this ehristmgi is i reward for its ^» ■ II J» I ™ 



faithfulness! 



nut mm 




I 

l.onk fur tins I 
Oiliturful display ' 
at your nearest 
chemist or 



II not obtainable at your local Chemist or 
Pet Shop, jie thb handy Muling Slip. 



I'^l " n<1 ™ ( ) Cooper 1 , FIRST 

AID KITS, for which I enclose Postal Notes/ 
Monc; Orders to U.c value of t / / 

Himr 



AtidV 



pel .ilwp! 



I 



State.. 



RftP' (*■"«""») P'T Irt . r o. Bo, II SSnl 
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TeleVision Par/L^ 

• "Zorra'' really has put his mark on televiewers, 
Melbourne^ Channel 7 and Sydney's Channel 9 ^ 
cently reluctantly announced ihe end of the Beries and 
haven't yet recovered from the deluge of demands to 
bring hini back. 

WELL, he's on his way. 
He'll gallop back on 
to your screen each Friday 
from November 28, at 4.30 
pjn., Ln Sydney and Mel- 
bourne. 

This after-school special is 
a repeat of the "Zorro" series, 
.!■■ there are no more new 
shows available lor the Aus- 
tralian market. 

"Zorro" is played by TV 
star Guy Williams, who des- 
cribes his rise to fame on TV 
very graphically. "I went 
from /rrti to Zorro," he says. 

Williams is thr third Zorro. 
fir fallows two famous stars 
now both dead, Doujrlas Fair- 
banks, sen., who first played 
the super-swordsman in a 1920 
film, and Tyrone Power, who 
starred in 3 re-make of "The 
Mark of Zorro" in J 940. 

In America a "Zorro" craze 
has developed and it scents to 
have spread here. 

Kxpcrts that ii threatens 
to assume or exceed the awe- 
some proportions of the Davy 
Crockett madness. 

Children in America go in 
largely lor black hats with 
masks, with belts, starves, and 
other such marks of "Zorra." 

Let's hope if the "Zorro" 
craie reaches epidemic pro- 
portions here rhat Australian 
kids don'l follow their hero's 
example and take to carving 
the Irtter Z round the place 
with the point of a sword- 

* * * 
J'M sure all televiewers are 
sorry the election] are 
over. The election hroadrasl? 
provided some of the best real- 
life TV drama yet and ctit 
out those s t r e e t - corner 
huddles that were so fascina- 
ting — if you could hear and 
didn't gel caught in the crowd 
close to slightly lit-up parti- 
san characters. 

What I'm sorry about Ls that 
the politicians who did M) well 
on TV couldn't hear the in- 
terjections. It*s wonderfully 
iitiinhihiiiug to shout questions 
at a politician on TV. 

I'm sure all future elections 
will be purely TV jobs. And 
I'm afraid that the parties will 
have to look for candidates 
who combine political acuity 
with the looks nf a matinee 
idol. I heard so many of the 
ladies (God bless us) say, "I 
don't like the took of him. 
Who else could I vote for?" 



TOG MUIU OF 

1 GOOD THtNG 

• A Mlighl glaz*- films the smiling eyes 
of TV teelinirians ai Artnuisa hlndio* 

these days. 
'pifF.V have just survived a marathon livr-day recording 
chore that must has-e been a treat whrn it started. 

Patrick O'Hagan, celebrated Irish (enor, spent the 
wrrk at Artransa, where he recorded 2(i 15-mlnute 
shows scheduled for Sydney's Channel 7 and Mel- 
bourne's Channel 9 early in the New Year. 

In each show hr sings four songs, I believe, which in 
my ariihmclie adds up 10 104 Irish songs (or the week's 
recording. Too much blarney altogether, I'm afraid, 
at one hit. 



■judire" fChminr) 2. FrlaVj. 
TV wrinl rersinn, art Jen* 
find Ahm Bade! tu Mr. Darn. 

into otic long one, which still 
bore the title "Litllc Women." 

Margaret O'Brien (child star 
who became Umotu xt live 
years old as the hetoiur of the 
touching war film "Joumer lot 
MargaTcr'), now grmra op, 
prays Beth in die musical. 

The most dramatic raiting 
comparison between the mini- 
cal and the TV serial version 
rerently shown on A,B.C.-'I~V 
comes ia the role ol Mm. 
March, whom the girls rail 
"Mamiee." 

In the straight veninn, 
Marmee is played h; Ionise 
Calvert, charming, hut without 
glamor. But Marmee certainly 
has glamor in the musical ver- 
sion, where she is played bv 
renowned Metropolitan Opera 
merzo-ftoprano Rise Stevens 

If you're » "Liltle Womrn" 
fan arise 1 am, you'll hr looking 
forward to seeing both (V 
musical version and the repent 
performance, just announced 
of the U.R.C. dramatisation 
from A.B.C.-TV. 

Its first showing somr werkj 
ago was timed at 5.45 on 1 
sveekday. Its second is mate 
happily arranged for 6.30 en 
Sunday afternoons, 

Once again, Vielorisn 
viewers get first look. The 
repeat starts on Melbourne'* 
Channel 1 at 6,30 p.m, on Sun- 
day, December 28. Sydney 
viewers will have to wait till 
.Sunday, January II, when 
"Little Women" begins again 
at 6.30 p.m. 

More good news is that its 
sequel, "Good Wives," kai 
also been made into a MIC 
serial, and will be shown nwt 
A.B.C.-TV channels some time 
next year following thr repeat 
of "Littlr Women." 

These B.B.C adaptions ot 
famous classics are alwaV 
splendidly done. 

Jane Austen's "Pride an" 
Prejudice" is the lateit, »nd it 
will start on Sydney's Channel 
2 on Friday. November 28. at 
h\30 p.m. and a for week 1 
later In Melbourne. 

Jane Downs plays ElfMt*" 1 
Bcnner. and Alan B»drl is Mr 
Dnrcv RemembeT Greer Ga<- 
son and Laurence Olivier m 
these roles in the film? 

Incidental information, w 
you're interested - Disraeli- 
England's famous nineteenllj 
century Prime Minister, read 
"Pride and Prejudice" t) 
rimes. 

Thp AusmtALiAN Women 5 Weejclt - December 3. l" n 



LOfERS 0/ - Pride and Pr 
/Vnremiier Z8, p.m.), 
[lawns n# Ellguhflh Bennet 

"LITTLE W O M E N," 
American author Louisa 
Alcott's book, one of the best- 
loved girl's books ever pub- 
lished, celebrated its flfllh 
birthday Last month. 

To mark the occasion the 
hook was adapted as a musical 
(do I hear shrieks of horror?) 
and beamed live from New 
York over 16.1 TV stations. 

It was a huge success. Vic- 
torian viewers will be the first 
to see "Littlr Women" as a 
musical. Melbourne's Channel 
7 is tele/tasting a film of the 
American show — a super 
spectacular, I'm told. 

It has eight new songs writ- 
ten by Richard Adlcr, who 
vvTotc the music for "'Die 

By 

NAN MI SGROVE 

Pajama Game" and "Damn 
Yankees." I hear tell thai in 
England the musiral version 
has been re-christened "A Girl 
Called Jo." 

Beth does not die in the 
musical version of "Little 
Women." When thin was an- 
nounced there was a storm of 
protest in America. 

The producer found that all 
the protests came from the 
people who had not read the 
original version of the book. 
Beth survives scarlet fever in 
it, and dies in the "Little 
Wnmen" sequel, "Good 
Wives." 

The controversy arose ap- 
parently because in later years 
the two books werf combined 
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HONEY BflOWN 



p„u ilutoning highlights into brown 
^ir, a magnetic glow Into mouse/ 



hair. 




BLACK CHERR* 



Adds a mahogany g-ow to black or 
dark-brown hair. 




%J|^N DEEP AUBURN 

Gives red hairan tlmlve, sparkly. vel- 
vety depth; a burnished glow to 
brunettes. 




for a silver shimmer 
blonde hair. 



grey or ash 




, MOtT£N 

I ■ 



GOLD 



Lights up blonde hair wi,h rkh golden 

J 01 ™ 1 '' 0"" gold sparkles into every 
bro*n i(mi 4 



TITIAN GOLD 

Gives red hair an elusive, sparkly, velvety 
depth ; a burnished glow to brunettes. 




color-glo is not a dye or tint, is not affected by sea water, outlasts 5 shampoos 



Let yourself glow this summer . . . 

color-glo puts new, living colour into your hair 



THERE'S A TRUE-TO-UFE SHADE IDEAL FOR YOUR HAIR 



7117. 

>M6.N» WjIBJtl.Y 



Dieith- right nuw I hat this summer Uw-rr - 
going to be a more allraeli\e. lovelier yon. 
How? By making your hair radiantly alive 
with enlor-gln roloiir. This wonderful idea in 
llilir enloiirine. £tves hair an entirely new 
Co] OUT lift. (Jives a new kind of radiance, 
Makes isair look livelier, younger, silkier- — as 
though it's shot through with dancing 
sunbeams. 

color-gin isn't a tint or a dve hut a whole 
new, inisv wav to ripple e.ohuir through your 
hair . . . whatnei its abide. Anil il looks -n 
natural, il remains, your own cxeiling seeret. 
It's fabulous! ll'fl fafltl It's foolproof! 

ruhir-el,, y wonderfully Dimple tu use. .\o 
mixing, no fixing, llu fussing. Just sprinkle 
it Straight from the bottle ou to your damp 
hair— foam it up — wait a iev. uiinutt'S und 
rinse. That's all! It will stay on evenly, 
brautifully, through five shampoos. 

December 3, 195b 



rnhir-glo arttiallv improves l he ruudition of 
yolir h:ur while it*& on. It becumes more 
supple, easier to manage — happilv with- 
standing i HVi t- ol glaring sun, unkind wind 
anil sen water 

rolnr-glo won't ruh oil' on yuur pilluws. Just 
use il and forget it right through your 
holiday-. 

t.omi' on! Let yourself plow . Give yourself a 
beautiful new iuuk this very night. 

Wh W gfa is available in 6 glor- 
ious ehaiies. Dorp Grey. Hnm-v 
Briiwn, Blark 1.!herry. Molten 
Gold. Titian Gold, or Deep 
Auburn. W hatever ynur hair 
eoliltlr, one of these shades will 
add new. natural enlour to it — 
bring out Hght4. you never 
dreamed existed! 




Th* Haust 

nf Huir lietjutv 




Wor- n| 0 



AT ALL CHEMISTS, STORES 
AND HAIRDRESSERS 



7'u> 



color- 
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MAN 
SIZED 



FY RAM I D 



RESC 



HANDKERCHIEFS BY 

TOOTAL 

RESD 

Pyramids arc a real man's handkerchief. They've got more of everytkmi 
. . . more material, more craftsmanship, more of thai very special quality 
that ensures wear, washing and appearance. Gifts of man-sized Pyramid 
Handkerchiefs give more satisfaction i<> all the men on your list. 

* In While or Colours * With Initials * Single 
Cellophane Wraps * Special Gift Presentations 



Intent to kill 




FILM PREVIEW 

Richard Todd, as the 
married Dr. Mc- 
Laren, who /eves . . . 




. . . Betsy Drake, as 
the sympathetic Dr. 
Nancy Ferguson. 



• • • Professional healers and professional killers 
struggle for the life of an ailing foreign president 

THE STORY 



rpHF. first film directed by 
famous cameraman Jack 
Cardiff, Fox's "Intent to Kill," is 
a thriller W in a Montreal neuro- 
surgical hospital. When a South 
American president arrives for a 
delicate brain operation, a contest 
develops between the hospital staff, 
who want to keep the patienl alive, 



and three hired assassins, whose 
mission is to kill him. 

Herbert Lorn plays (he sick 
president. 

The film's secondary theme of 
drama in the personal lives of 
those engaged in the operation 
merges with the first in an exciting 
climax after the killers force (heir 
way into the hospital. 



Carlo Justini, diplo- 
mat behind the mur- 
der plot, and Lisa 
Custom, as the presi- 
dent's wife, renew 
their old lave affair. 





Domestic differences 
bet ween McLaren 
and his socialite wife 
(former Vogue model 
Catherine Boyle} 
lead to separation. 




THEY'RE 
RJOY 
GUARANTEED 



In tension height- 
ened by the death of 
an Innocent man 
mistaken by the kil- 
lers for the presi- 
dent, the dangerous 
operation proceeds. 



84 
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ftfew Film. Releases I 

Excellent 



^L-^. Above average 
^ Average 
No slors— below average 



f No slots- 

LI 



A GIRL UN BLACK 
Greet dioma, with Elite 
lambetti, Demeli Horn, f ng- 
faft ji/t-fWes. tyxic, Sydney. 

FOR those willing to 
(orgivr the faulLs of 
too much incident and a 
sometimes dragging patr, 
this work <if the gifted 
v o u n g Greek writer- 
director Mkharl Cacoy- 
aniiii has many riches to 
iiffcr. 

There are the new, exciting 
Greek lares, the strong black 
and white contrast! of die 
uirinii Aegean i stand town of 
Hydra, and, mure importantly, 
the sense (if urgency and fresh- 
ness, as though the whole ftlm 
was a higlllv persiinal slmc 
infill oi its producer's artistic 
convictions. 

Lambrui. 3 young acire.sa 
with a proud, aquiline face 
(mi*iificent in rlnsc-up), is a 
daughter who fenrs in hersell 
the sensuality she sees in her 
dunned widowed mother. 

rYJien twu AflKnian visitors. 

a dilettante w-riter (Ilom 1 awl 
his older architect friend, take 
roams in the outran widow's 
derelict house, the Tragedy that 
has been so long fermenting e»- 
plode< in s way that affects 
the whnlr j,| 3 n ( | ' 

A sparingly used guitar pro- 
vide* the only musical back- 
grmuid in a film whose sub- 
titles are considerably hetter 
lium is usual. 
In a word , . . 

RECOMMENDED. 
* THE GOOD 
COMPANIONS 

Warner ~ British musical, 
*Wr Jonerfe Scott, Eric 
Portmon, Ce/fa Johnson In 
feefcrticcfor, CinemaScope. 
Fni/nsiy, Sydney. 
Ylf H I L E "wholesome 
" » family fare" may not 
oe the words most often 
associated with screen 
musicals, thb ^ exactly 
what lias been made of 
J- B. Priestley's adventures, 
™ i second-rate n-vue 
company in the English 
provinces. 

R* those seeking cosy, 
"otni- y entertainment, it is ml 
»« all bad lare. There it a 
V°ung |ov e i nleml (supplied 

»r » puppy-plump Janette 
ttcoct ,ad a Jtilg y j otn Fra . 

S,i Md * wllolp range of 
. j. profMsiona! character 
""die. from lt3 malll „ ^ 

,. 1 ™ Dinky Doo, are .-, ram- 
*»«kle band of troupers wbo 
*?» doomed to extinction. 
'Key are saved by the un - 
«Pwed advent in their midst 
■oi« , Jl,lmson ' a w «lthv 
f" CuI h « sf ' a nd in revolted 

r^lar W „;ii a ,) a,rf0fWn,,nS 

u/l 1 *"' Sfo " » *e girl who 
Wd* 'the Won malUKer . 8 

ul West End dehut, 
o word; HOAJFLY. 



* HOT SPELL 

Paramount domestic 
drama, with Shirley Booth, 
Anthony QuVnn, Shirley 
MacLaine, Earl Holliman. 
Prince Edward, Sydney. 

POWERFUL acting 
from Booth and 
Quinn adds a warmly 
human clement to this 
study of middle - aged 
domesticity. 

But it takes nil of Bomb's 
resources ( and a delightful 
scene played with that re- 
doubtable character Ktros 
l.ilcen HccltarO to win back 
the sympathy almost lost by 
over-writing of her mother 
role. 

The film itself lacks en- 
thusiasm and inventiveness, 

Shirley MarTjlnt'jj real 
strength is comedy, but she 
contributes an original and 
lively performance as the 
daughter whose romance is 
smashed by well - meaning 
parental interference. 

Though director Daniel 
Mann fumbles some of the biz 
moments, he is responsible for 
an occasional penetrating 
study of an rscaptst wife and 
mother and a liushand who 
believes that, with his children 
grown up, he has a right to 
extramarital happiness. 
In o word: TALKATIVE. 

THE DECKS RAN RED 
M.G.M. sea thriller, with 
James Mason, Dorothy 
Dandridge, Broderick Craw- 
ford. St. James, Sydney. 

THE reputations of its 
stars emerge ion- 
siderably tarnished from 
this exposure to murder on 
the high seas as handled 
by the husband-and-wife 
producing team of 
Andrew and Virginia 
Stone. 

They cast Mason as a former 
Mariposa officer whose first 
command is a seedy merchant- 
man stranded somewhere off 
Nn. Zealand by ihr suspicious 
death of its captain, and the 
resulting departure of the rook 
anil his off-sider. 

As a matter of expedience, 
Dandridge is signed on as t 
stewardess when her Maori 
husband is lakeu aboard as 
cook 

This adds one more com- 
plication for the new captain, 
already busy with the problem 
ol his crew being knocked ufT 
one at j time by a crew mem- 
ber (Crawford) who has a 
plan lo murder all on hoard, 
waterlog the <hip, and then 
claim a fortune for keeping 
her afloat. 

The comir-strip dialogue is 
even worse than die story, act- 
ing, and dircidtiii, all of which 
qualify for the year's worst. 
In a ward: LAUGHABLE. 



fjOOD parts are again com- 
ing the way of white- 
haired Spencer Tracy. "The 
Last Hurrah" will soon he re- 
leased, and then Tracy will 
go into "Devil at 4 O'Clock," 
telling I he story of how a priest 
and three conssicts save a 
colony of leper children from 
a volcanic eruption about to 
destroy the island on which 
they live. 



MADDEST 



T " D Aum *"»« W,™'. Wbhiclt - December 




SAFE for everything 

except the pests it kills 



KAN-KIL WILL 

NOT HARM 
I, FOOD 



No rty, mosquito or other insect pest 
can survive Kan-Kil' fhat is trccausc 
ONLY KAN-KIL CONTAINS STROBANt 

(he miracle ingredient that is proved 
the mosi actise killer of all 
It's so easy lo kill all insert pests in 
your home just spray the rooms Tor 
3 seconds with (he Colgate Aerosol 
Press-button Kan. The penciratinK 
mist nf pleasant Kun-Kil floats about 
the rooms for hours, kitting every 
insect that IN" through it. 
Buy Kan-Kil In the new Moa. Pros- 
button Kan — sufficient lo spray 
average loom 100 times — 15/ 
6 07- Press-button Kan. 8/ It, 



LIQUID SUPER KAN-KIL 

is also available (or use with 
spray gun — in 10 oi- Kins at 
2/t isd giant, economy 10 oi. 
Kani, sV* 25 % MORE 
SPRAY tttttl oilier liquid 
sprays FOR THE SAME 
MONET. Buy Kan-Kit — today 




3. IS)5f> 
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THIS TABLE WAS TRANSFORMED IN JUST 3Q MINUTES 



It takes so little time to bring new sparkle 
into your home. Table lops, kitchen or 
work benches, shower recesses, occasional 
tables, come to life with an application of 
Laminex, and easy-to-follow steps actually 
make it fun to do it yourself. Laminex 
Contact Adhesive makes sure the Laminex 
is down to stay - and Laminex will remain 
resistant to heat, scratches, stains and 
abrasions for year* to come. Easy to 
apply, a joy to keep clean — only a swish 
of a damp tloth and Laminex will shine 
like new, always,. 



HERE'S HOW YOU APPLY LAMINEX 

1 Select your Laminex from the exciting 
range of over 60 patterns and colours at 
your local hardware store or Laminex 
Dealer. 2. Order your required size — it 
will be cut to your specifications. 3, Obtain 
sufficient Laminex Contact Adhesive for 
your job. 4. Clean and sandpaper the sur- 
face to be covered with Laminex. 5. Apply 
Lamineit Contact Adhesive to both surfaces 
and allow to dry. 6. When it is touch dry, 
place Laminex in position and roll it down. 
If necessary, file the edges for a perfect 
job. For brighter kitchen, bathroom, lounge 



COUPON: 

Sea LAMINEX at your dealers or write for tree. Illustrated 
LAMINEX literature to! 

LAMINEX PVf. LTD. 410 Sptnnr Sweat. Melbourne. Victoria. 

Namei 

jln Hi 

Town: Slut. 



and bedroom furniture, do it yourself with 
Laminex, before Christmas. 




fELIOW SAUK 




TURQUOISt fEKN 



L A M 1 is 


1 E 




LOVELIER FOR A 


L 1 F E T 


1 M E 



a wroDucr of 



ICI 



! iriv 86 



LAM 17 
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M br K"*' Pi'"'/', _th . ey 

* An iinroducnK a "'"J 
iS inw » v«r *»! , h;,d 

,„ biW" link "" ,h ■' 

"Vi. MbjEd of the wrddiris; 

JovcnluJi'w^ the eternal 
f church, for 

: " 2 j t w« "id B tuxl Q u,, - cn 

ffiffc hsrj »if>«' r ' l l r * 1 tW "" y 
' indudiim el ■'■ P"i- 

M to"" 1 
..toother ii . *" » 

&»< 'he IO »'"- ,i . 

,.,rr no" wi'fl° ul r,,v >' * l h " 
-cried icquiiition of » Kin- 
„Xw in wfh cooil circum- 
S » Caben. Tfe 

mtnr he bud built u Hie Swan 

. Mil >" «P 1!t: '" ,l " n ° f 

hn nwniMt «» Elisabeth wil 

j,d ro be quite a nt.m in ri 
ihuisvh- be bud shown lon- 
;in r v and * m»l foricivilig 
in WJlitind io long alter 
'rang » cruelly Jilt™ for a 
ilwngcr! 

The d»y had aJmou (tone 
,hni "Her enjoying tea and 
uka dutperuwl by Charlotte 
int t ber iister-in-luw ihr 
.-liltri Snelly diepefsed — some 
>.. iceir horsrs thai wailed 
;ianrntJy undrr the tree*, and 
•unit to boats on the river. 
TTir FiriubrJi hud comr by 
lnut. and w thty took their 
hut Jobs Buuell at last had 
mi opportunity to speak to 
r.limbeth. Bui the conventional 
■■■■ mil dwd Oil hb lips as he 
naked rolo the lovely fitcc md 
uw the pain in her eyes. 

Hrr heart still was with the 
tmrrican whose vibrant youth, 
Br reniembeted, had made him 



Continuing . . . 

frel old. lint then, had not hr 
counted all lost with Snutiia .' 
Yet there had Itecn reiicmiprnse 
in thr Mid lie .-:l.ni> id lljCf0*l 
to Charlotte, whr. was saying 
Hoodhye Ilp Mrs. r'amsby, ajid 
for a moment their eyes met — 
ht'n bright and milling Dear 
Charlotte, he thought,, sud- 
denly grateful for hi'r— would 
Sophia have faced difficulties 
wilh as good a heart, he won- 
dered P 

Impultively he took Eliza- 
beth's cold hand in his and 
kuid in a low voice: "The year 
doc-i not end with spring — or 
even summer, Mrs. Purkes." 

She looked at htm and then 
smiled wilh a flash of her old 
charm as she allowed him to 
hand her into the boat. 

"I shall Try to remember 
that, Mr. Russell," she said. 

Bui he saw with mbgMas 
thai her eyes were bright with 
tears. 



The Lonely Shore 



Ihr capiLil moved restlessly 
under the heal of the Decem- 
ber sun Bullock n-.inis stirnrj 
a cloud of dual as they moved 
down St. Geanjc'i TcrTiuc, 
•ind the river was vivid cobalt 
with limp jails picked out in 
while. Only the trres dtt Mi. 
Eliza ruing above the settle- 
ment gave promisr of cckj] 
shade. His Excellency the 
■ i ovemor ut at hi t de i k , hi 1 
face thoughtful as he looked 
out on ihr river Mere in the 
high- Ceil inged rooms of Gov- 
ernment Houir, with its thiclt 
w )JI>. it was I'nmparativeiy 
coo). Dut, for oil r h t . Mr, 



Nicest for children. 




Nurses 
recommend 
them! 



A careful mother like you 
makta sure thai any child- 
r ™'s laxative is medically 
rwtUBniended. Thafs why, 
w hen Nature TorgeU, you 
'^member Ui C u es . You 
kno * that U*. Ue5 are 
**nur,cally ma d C . spec- 
'% for y 0ur children. 




"Whefl nature forgets 
J^J^iinr Laxettes" 



Each chocolate square con- 
lams an exact dose of 
phenolphtharein — ihe 
safest, surest laxative 
know n . Laxeties neve r 
cauye griping or Lummy 
upsets. You cannot over- 
dose. They don*l form a 
habit. And children need 
no persuading . . . there 
is no taste but the choco- 
late. When your children 
arc sick, IpiHpU*, off their 
food through consiipalion, 
give them Laxettes, and 
make ihem better over- 
night. Buy a hox.2 9 today. 



fro tn [m.:<i "'' 

Peler Broun t the thw-f.ve,l 
Colunj.il Secretary, aurrrpU- 
[jumly cj.serj his tijlbt with 
liii forefingrr. With an effort 
flu Excellency brought hii at- 
tention bock to what Liruttn- 
ant Ror t who in npite of the 
heat had twrn paring the ttoor 
with hi» cujtumary energy ai 
though it were a quarter-deck, 
was laying: 

"Only hy keeping the auper- 
tor .Hir.n noiji ,.f ibr- tohmv 



nijj.d ami spirit after manv 
yean' itrugifte. Thr Q«daBf uf 
impending departures in the 
newspaper* air.- nothing short of 
jJiirminjr, 1 " 

lie looked sombrely at hij 
audience, freling Ruddeti in»- 
patietiL'e wilh this colony - ■ 
hampered at every rum hy 
Lu-fc of money -and tU atifT- 
necked UPttJcrt, Tory to the 
b.irkhone whom he weft knew 
jnrrrcd at him behind hi* bacV 
as "the radical Mr lluit." 
He had done hu best, Luc hi", 
hrst had hcen open to criticism 




' Mittl an i. tcnutd you mind rcmopinu mar Itnt? 



before the Imperial Govern- 
ment can wt expert recognition 
■ml hr|[>. Al the MiuiiiMiL a 
jperj;i] efTorl It "needed, with 
nur aettler& facing desperate 
airaim — and lie population 
fjllcn to a lorry 29O0," 

The Surveyur- General Iwkrd 
from one io ihr mhrr as chough 
he half expected contradiction, 
but Hi» Exfcllency ^nd Mr. 
Broun's facei betrayed only 
polite interest. 

"Again there is tall of ahnn- 
daning the colony," snid 
Licuirnaat Roe. "This, to one 
who has not bfaBO altogether 
idle in the interrsis of the 
colony, is unlhinJcable. We. 
cannot allow our*p]ycS to fail 
after leas than fourtepn yearn - 
endeavor, and J frel ihr main- 
tenance of exploration, is our 
beat hope to uncover unex- 
pected resource* that may 
bring lih * revival of interest 
and a mo re gri\er«UK idloca- 
tion of - -apit.d. ' 

Peter iBntim smiled wryly. 
"I trust you arr riflhi. Mr. 
Roc. At ruy last rdquititioiL 
for candles to the Home Gov- 
ernment brought the iuggciiirjn 
that the whale* -il>uuiiding on 
thr rant might ser\ r e u» equally 
well in providing lighting furl, 
thr hope of obtaining; ;ic!Hilinnal 
grnnti woviM appear to br 
faint" He added hastily, "But 
naturally, Mf. Rocj no one 
could f.iil to applaud your sug- 
gestion." 

u The Home Government has 
duftresjea <>f it> own which 
have, unfortmiateiy t thruit 
those of the colonics somewhat 
in the background/ ' com- 
m e n i e d His Excellency. 
"Though I mint nay thnt occa- 
sionally 1 fear England i m Qn^ 
sidered her oblig.itioni fulfilled 
when nhc outwitted Frenrfi 
dmhitioaj hy la bushing a 
rolony on the Western roast." 
He paused, evidently feding 
tht t ry infr weat her had I (*d 
him to xpealt in a manner un- 
bt-filting the representative of 
Her Majnty. He continued: 

"I, too. agTee with Mr Stc* 
that expluradon it one of the 
most important w»yi in which 
outside interest may be stimu- 
lated in the colony-— and it ifi 
Important that interest be 
created without delay. Our 
ttetllers are impoveiiihcd to ft 
decree, and there arc many re- 
turning to England broken in 



The Ah 



Llmll'il for Uip publurittr, Au*- 
!rmUm OunsoiMnttft! Ftcsk Umitcd 
tW 174 Caet-LcrMFh Strret Svanci' 



here and at home. His rathrr 
iemiuve face was thai of the 
idealist and reformer; he hated 
the thought of violence and 
had stepped heavily on any 
rerprfiaU hy the settlrr* agaimi 
native lawjraincss. Thii hiid 
not increased his popularity j 
the CWMntl asking- -not vm- 
ju*tJy — whether they were to 
be murdered in their beds, while 
the Protector of Aborigines, at 
the Governor's decree, per- 
sisted in Irving to leach the 
native* the ^tir-en*! English and 
the way* or peace. 

A gun- -they averred — a gun 
was (be only language the 
n.trivc warriors understood But 
Hii Excrlleory, hacked by the 
reform Government, had stuck 
to his views, al though the 
irttlers had taken the Law into 
their own hands from time to 
time. There had been repris- 
als for white deaths, and caltle 
itealing with shooting and in- 
quiries, all of which were very 
unpleasant. 

The highly unpopular Whig 
fJnverhmmi had set its repre- 
sentative a difTieult task — he 



i Life; within doors, has | 
| few pleaso lifer prospects = 
| than a neatly arranged I 
= and well - provisioned I 
| breakfast table. | 

= — Nathaniel Hawthorne. 1 

B 

«■ ••■<■■■■ hi ifii|i.lirini<iiiiinf>i.|i mini n it ? 

knew sadly that hr appearrd 
a pale shadow beside thai 
doughty foundrr and first Gov- 
ernor of thr Colony, Sir James 
Stirling. 

He sighed and said: "Per- 
haps you will elaborate your 
Hfeftij for us, Mr. Roe — 1 have 
no doubt you have given the 
matter some thought. We must 
remember that Mr. Evrr'» 
thousand-mile walk along the 
southern coast proved thai 
eastward there is little to offer 
exrcpl bitter desert." 

The SurveyoF-(7enernI nod- 
ded. " l lt was thr North I had 
in mind, sir. Grey's northern 
explorations were valuable, hut 
rui short hy misfortune in los- 
ing his bo.ita. I thought it 
would he possible to do valuable 
work with iht aid of n *rhr*onrr 
frorh which a land party 
could make quirk trips inland, 
from somewhere south of thr 
Prince Regent river. Pasture 
and water supplies rould he 
invntigatrd thus southward to 
Perth."' 



"I"he (jovrnior said: ''You 
ha ve , of course, someone- ir 
mind to lead Iru* expedition— 
or were you, perhapn, propos 
ing to lead it yourself?^ 

The Surveyor-General hesi- 
tated "No. nr," he said. ''Not 
myself — 1 had a most wiitablc 
person in mind, however — Mr 
Gilbert I believe you have 
made his acquainuntc " 

"Gilbert r" Hu Kitccllcncy 
iDoltetl doubtful. "Hr is but 
a young man, is he not?" 

"Mr. Eyre was no more ilian 
five and twenty when he made 
his journey. Mr Gilbert t| 
twcnty-eigfht, and of a clear- 
hr.ulrd and sober disposition 
lie hjis already dnne much use- 
ful work for us in the south 
and to [lit* eastward." 

His Excellency looked vague, 
1 iu t Pr tcr B roun said hnstiEy 
"That is so. In any case I 
can endorse everything Mr. 
Roe says of Mr. Gilbrrta good 
qualities. An expedition in 
his hands would be as safe 
as safety comes within the 
h'iiuids of human capabilities-." 

"ff such an expedition be 
rurtdurted — how soon can it 
rake phice?" inquired the Gov- 
ernor. "This I understand 
in a dangerous season for storm . 
in tropical waters whirh would 
be among these travrrsird." 

"With care exercised by a 
reliable master, disaster could 
be averted,* 1 said Lieutenant 
Roc with decision. "And al- 
though climatic conditions 
may not be altogrlher com- 
fortable at this season, those 
disadvantages would be out- 
wci A brd by the prtscncp of 
bountiful water supplies for the 
party and for the livestock 
carried with them. 1 ate no 
reason why thr expedition 
nhould not be started early in 
thr New. Year. The vr«rl I 
have in mind is a stout one — 
the Mary Dean, whose skipper, 
Joshua Smith, is well known tQ 
me." 

"As I suggested." His Ex- 
cellency permitted himself the 
shadow of a smile, "You hrivc 
jjonr into this matter with yoiit 
I'Listomarv thoroughness, Mr 
Roe," 

There was a brief silence 
until ihe Suneyor-General, be- 
eomfljj impaticnt T said: "What 
i.i your opinion, sir? Do you 
apprmc of such an eicpedition 
as a pracrir^l suggrvtion ?" 

"With the, approval of the 
Lcgiiiaiive Council 1 shall be 
pleased to give my asient," said 
His Rxrdlezicy. He stood Up 
and Mr. Broun and the Sur- 
veyor-General rose liasiily to 
their feet, realising the inter- 
view wai at an end. 

Lieutenant Roe, as ^nth apl- 
astic as a K-hoolboy, found it 
difficult to conceal his pleasure, 

"Exploration, sir, will con- 
tinue to be the lifeaueara of 
the colony," hr (raid, as he 
walked with Peter Broun out 
into the blmdJnj; fflare of the 
Aim. 

"At any rate you are nrvrr 
likely to become an Alexander 
with no worlds left to con- 
quer," smiled the Colonia: 
Secretary. "Good gra» iotii. 
is it not alarmingly hot? f 
trust these infernal regions to 
which you propose to despatch 
our young friend Gill>ert are 
not much hotter than this." 

"Hotter and more humid." 
said John Roe with relish 

"Mark Gilbert will possibly 
object to being banished so 
soon," suggested Prier Broun, 
who was Hard put (o it to keep 
up with the Survevn ^General's 
rapid progrru down thr Trr- 
rare. "Jt is scarce three months 
since his marriage." 

Lieutenant Roc snorted his 
dubelirf. 

"1 should be sadly misplaced 
in my judgment if he did. Hr 
has been begging for a ch-vrnc 
to do more important work 
this past year — it would take 
considerably more than a pretty 
wife to stand between him and 
an opportunity such as this." 

To be continued 
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EXTRA PROTECTION ...fully 
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This summer 
they'll be healthier 

and happier in 

PADDLE 
SANDALS 



Youngsters like the wuy their Paddle Smidnls look und feel 
Mother* like the way they fit find protect growing feet. 
Fathers like llie Htfy they wear und save im shoe hills. 

Only Paddles have all these advantages 

PmUBb SandaU art- nil li-ulhiv — to allow yuunp len tu "tireathe". Thny 
art siudieii thmuglmut (no clumsy riteb ur weld*), i'uiidlr Sjoduli Kivr 
film lorn sii|i]>orl will n'jl rtmidirl. Inn ,it the simt time haye 
nltnly nt ruoin Fur nuluriil pruwlli. 'Piry'rr lil^iKncd to tjiltr 
nil Lhr Wmx tirjtllhy kills am (jivr \\\,<u\. impollm.t. Paiillli- 

Sauilals ire limll un ^ii»trali.iti (u.sl» lnr A«*lmK»n rhililivn, 

Sam 4-81* ^4 
C. 0. E fit 




T.S42 

C. 0, E fii- 
linai. 



/VrrfrilV injufnlj romr in ihi« 
grraf rnitfr roVotm — Ttirl 
Trill. Lttntltih Tart. Wrooflir Hni. 
Unnr. tt hhr nor*. Hlttrl Pnlpjif. 
' ii'urjitn. /.uii.'j.-' v.).": 
Ffrrr. Cherry Rrii I'olrnt. IJL.i 
Tll/ip, f-oic/Ww, tiforA nirrf 
t tthrtt Win'. 
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In Turf Tin 
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Visit your Paddle Retailer NOW! 

Siv llir ronjir n/ I'lultllr Saiulah in rin'i fur 

Inrfitlrrn thrtwtth to the yattnn trcntw iirou/i. mv, 

The Auiil'jiALiAN Women's Wejiilt De-cE-mbcr i. 
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Shrubs for summer 



Anytime is 
VITA BRITS time 

5 second breakfast 




(.REAM poimvttia* (above) make 
food vvmfrtmiant far the wingte and 
tavhir redt and ran be planted 
nearby fur eontraMl. The rurifliV red 
■ rintcttia pulehetrima Crifiht) doe* 
trll if fifiavilj fed, and the double 
ivrJ. ttrnrtetta Erh, mttke* a fine 
tfanc in vinti'T if rimllarly treated, 
HI the imrirfiflj nrrd to be ruf bark 
nvtfl? after bractt and teare* fall. 



Planting 

out in 

December! 



WITH a little more than ordinary 
car 1 :, pol or tin grown specimens 
of many shrubs can be set out in 
December with safety, but they may 
»eed some protection when being 
bandied if the weather is hot and dry. 

I Waff) ii i„ possible during summer Id 
™™ Mnwgea*, Christmas hushes. Ir.ir.gi- 
PjUi houvardiju, poinsouias, fuailias, and 
wrag already well established in pots and 
Uiu from any good nursery. 

Thorough preparation of the soil is neeej- 
° r J. planting, nig die ground over 

*™ s ™'"' leafrnouid or old, rotted 
manure, and moisten the 
«> J pSOd depth be- 
I0B dicing toT 
I pllnrj. 

Tiu.gitmn tprdme.is 

">ai MJ B0»fc«!y "|.nr. 

5ffiff "hen bought 
lie waked well 
wfoif being planted. If 
fan tangled 

dM "soii 
and dinenramilc 
ttwfaliy :„ » 

*ady pln W , 

i l1l " ,n either repot and 
' "lent f„ r :tt 

»W '» raco M r,tw(e P 
' "' ln ■wn in the garden 

j . root, ire wril 

1 * «** the soil. 
1!" "Wdly >„d 
'Wt with heui an< 

iwateJ t!° p !° nt am " h °p rfCi % 

lo do w P" 1 - 1 " 1 "" 1 Ptont and expect it 

Uilur, ;„ ' . " 'reijnrnlK the raw n| 

. : ".""'V bough, -h,,,,,;. 

,0 ll " JSC '"enuoned, lasiandt as, 

W »1"M rhS' h , al "'' ,, • hil ' i>CUS ' S***™^ 
'• *<*>*ndrOTa. and msnv oth 




set MH't AUDI are papttlnr again after 
being aiitioit "to*! 1 "' far a quarter of a 
rentnry. This variety it President Cl+ve- 
tmid, tme of the ninxt free-flnipering tif 
the tingle r*d*. ff'Jum mixed with nitik 
and wliili' rfirietic* it ntokcx. ti fi.ru* 
bouquet or tubjert for a tierorniire ra*e. 



m tvi:,,,, - Deccrnbet 3. 



can be srt out in well-prepared stiil now. The 
smaller the plants, however, the Ijrtter ehance 
thc^' will Itavc of rerovering from late plant- 
ing out. Advanied srhruhs should usually be 
avoided bccotiM their root .systems are exten- 
sive. I f in full leaf I hey may suffer eofutider- 
ably unlt-M -ihaded [or several svtclts with thin 
h«nuju, and watered daily. 

Shrub* ittat are fate flowering, such as 
poin^ettias, lurulias - , tasiandras. and Icptospcr- 
mutns, usually transplant well in December. 
Bouvarriiat arc rarely obtainable until this 
time of the year, and appear to relish e.irly 
sum i nrr I ranspl anting. 

RouvardiBs ujed to he a "first favorite," and 
are coming bail into favor. 

OnCC the fragrant 
white bouvardia was 
found in the bouquet of 
almost every bride. 

This iviuvardia is a 
tall-growing variety with 
long, snow-white, tubu- 
lar, Fr.cgraTtT flowers. It 
is listed usually under 
the name of bouvardia 
Humboldlii eurynibi- 
flora, fake die rest of 
the family, it does well 
almost anywhere, pro- 
vided it is sheltered 
from frosts. 

Mihi of die colored 
varieties- of bouvardia 
are only faintly sr.tnted, 
and some not at all. 

fiouvardias, once es- 
t a b 1 1 s h e d. flower 
throughout vhe summer 
and uutumn months 
anil run i» 4':i-.ii>nallv intti the middle of win- 
ler, if the season is mild. 

They should l>e mulched with a blanket 
of leafmoulil. compost, or nld manure, and 
well watered In summer mouths. Cut bark 
in early spring and the plants ivill throu 
out nuw growths that will bear heavy erops 
if 1 1 iv-fl v bloom durintz the warmer wenihr.r. 



lO minute suppers 

Butter Vita-Brits. Put on greased oven tray. Add thin slkrra of cheeae. cover 
with tomato. Season with salt and pepper Add more cheese. Dot with buUsr. 
Bake in moderate oven 10 minutes Oil cheese hai melted und sliehtly browned 




VITA BRITS 

-mote iter* just a ceseaf 

Each cruncby Vita-Brils flake is a whole grain 
of Wheat, specially processed to retain important 
food elements, that promote glowing health 
and vitality. 

The nourishing Whole Wheat germ remains in 
Vita Brits to give you extra body building protein 
and the carbohydrates and roughage of 
just — harvested Whole Wheat. Vita-Brits are 
crunL-hicr, lasUcr. 

\%l Whole Wheat Breakfast Biscuits 
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racapan 



far continuous 

mfPLB ACTION 

tolltt hyj[i«ne 



■| I cleans 
% freshens 

Hiravjnrl_Y ncrfumed Rscunnn I* 
llic ■u-.-i way lo toilet hygiene 
Juil dip the block or Kncapan, on 
us nmlp.oof wire brackets to Ihe 
rmi nf ihe hnul Hnch lime yoo 
flush Ihe ihe Din Pi M..O- 

iii., ill' dcuncd und tfecwliiriled 
t>itltil*tiuil fj» Rafitian Limittl 
by Miiir A .Vni rV ' "< i 




JUST Till T4U WITE 
to buy FORD PILLS 
in th» larger economy 
Family six*, and 
get over twice 
tJi« quantity 
for only 6/- ^^.N* 
EVERYWHERE 



FORD PILLS 



stubborn grin. "But be thai as 
it may, it was fun • ■ 

you!'* 

She waved after us She wai 
there for two weeks, And then 
ihr wai off again — this lime to 
the mountains, where the Everts 
had .. -.uhling lodge. 
"Not that they ever shoot any- 
thing, " Mark -. <•■■ just a 
place for parties. They owtvvc 
the same ..nieniiica u* in town. 
Mrs. R. say* her heart's been 
bothering her and shr need* 
K.i t h ie to play hostess to 
V l.P.Y She hain't, yen) know, 
got ii heart, so how could it 
possibly bvihrr her f" 

It was while Kiltie will gone 
that tunc that Mark joined (N> 
B|M night, looking grim. ""Tliat*"! 
that,'' hr uid: thru he laughed. 
"J i It J for a rise," he said, "I 
didn'r (jet it, 1 ' 

"I.Km'i tie in such a hurry." 
George told him. ''You're very 
young." 

"Young? I still have to live. 
I want io hnve something Jie- 
5idi-s hamburgers or romed href 
for supper — that's what wc 
always come to near pay dny 
Unless the family comm for 
dinner. Wr pawn things ihrn. 
No, I've got to have more 
nion?y, even if it Tfienus nobbing 
a hank." 
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Pretry 
Hands 



Hands ihttt are nice to 
hold can be cultivated by 
the "Hot-Glove" trick. 
Slip your hands into a 
pair of rubber glo-es, 
after first soaking them 
with oil of uImi, now 
plunge them Into a bftiln 
of hot water (wash-up 
time will do i. When the 
warm skin has betnme 
saturated with the good 
of the oil, rub with sugar 
grains mixed with lemon 
delph to smooth, tone 
and bleach. Reapply ml 
of ulan to soften and 
cnndition . . . Margaret 
Jlferrlf. 



STILL YOUNG 

at 50 

Don't 1st "middle .tin" gut 
>mj itns»n — Hint rtit.t, llsueiu 

reruns, [list ,,|,| nr « „. ^ 

ilu. In stiirei,!, Udiwy, Thifn 
tlrr.um. tl.dnry. ar» N.lur. , 
way of rtriHi'liu; harmful arid, 
and *,..,» frnm blrimi _ 

lai* klun.7. r.n HUM dlftlui-brd 
nlihls. mrlllnc. urnlnc feints, 
ni'idjphe*. rheum. I lim etc 

Kws ruur uantvi "m imp lob" 
to nkimr Doio', B.riurh* xid- 
ntr Pills. Dntii .i„„iid brlni 
jnu smfi rnll,r. is II his to 
bMirl^ nil over tha ssnrld. tVat 

inimirj. liMl.r. hrl|htar. 



STOP CORNS 
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OCTOR 
CATHER]S remark was unrx- 
uected. "You'd have to have 
.ia much as the Everti. wouldn't 
you? That'* a >jood deal, ray 
boy. A v?ry great deal. It 
ictjmt nupid to try for it/' 

Mirk was miber. "Yes, of 
rourse. you'Te abiolutely right," 
'i- '.iid. "It ii stupid to try. 
Jujii ft J wouldn't be any reaj 
coml-etition. now would il ?" 

"None at all" Doctor Gather 
*a id gmtuy 

After that tnp we alt knew 
something WflfJ wrong, but we 
•didn't do anything about it. 
Kow could we have? Kathie 
wai there, but tome of I M 
hrightneii had pone out oi Ticr. 
Shr wtire ihe lame rlothet, but 
hud taken an a kind oi irorn- 
lul elegance. She looked like an 
F.vrrt. not juit a young, beauti- 
ful girl, deeply hi love. 

One dav — it wan very hot, 
ihough we were well into 
autumn already- Mark naid to 
Doc tor Gather. "You ought 
to lake a holiday, What'i the 
use of a teaching job if yoAi 
don't have i holiday? Here 
the new iMtioni beginning nnd 
you're all worn out," Doctor 
Gather did look tirrd that da v. 

But bi- ftniilrd at Mark iind 
mid. "I don't get riipi. either '" 
After we let Doctor Gather 
off at college. Mirk wid. "You 
know, hi- ■ in all-right ion of 
fellow, inn'l he ?" 

Then we were into October. 
Y«. we aI\ knew now that 
thine,* were wi'onir; wiih Mark 
Mid Kathie. We didn't talk 
jlwut it, but wr knew. I al- 
wayi felt tension when we 
slopped at the home, waiting 
ro see whether Kathie wo'uld 
comr out with her radiant 
imile I think George felt it. 
too Somettmea -in did come, 
put up ;| hand in greeting, but 
it watn't the quirk, impulsive 
wavr of m.mmer Nor did the 
ihrrtw her ...run jhotit Mark' I 
ner fc and cling to htm. Some 
mLirniiiR* he kill»ed her briefly 
on ihe check, came down to 
us without lf>oking Ifack. 

The leavei hettan to ^l^^ .nnd 
the earlv momin^i were beauti- 
ful inHred Quite early there 
was a frost. ■ 
"T v Vi7ur pernniAJ mr- 
vived the fmit." I Mtd to Mark. 

"My petunias?" As if he had 
forgotten the day he took ihr 
plantc home, the radUnrc with 
which Kithir had received 
them "Oh, yea, 1 hadn't no- 
ticed . , , We had an oyrrnijtht 
guest. That w.n frosty, too. 
Don't my petal* look a little 
Mark 3 " He laughed, but thrre 
wai ,mger in his laughter, 

"Cun you imagine it f* he 
said "They think Kathir ought 
to p.ult up and comr home to 
be with her mother, who has 
a heart condition, ni I told 



you. Th*-* dunk riht i«uW 
pack me up. too, if %hv ti-ul'iii'i 
come by heurlf. thuugh that's 
what they'd prefer, n-v n ,IU 
They think I'm a very incon- 
siderate tort of hutbund. un- 
feeling — all thai. Why, 
they'vr got all that room; we 
wouldn't be any bother. And 
Mrs. F.. needi Kalhie, i^.ilU 
need i bCTj fin know . . . I'm 
sorry, but 1 did get .1 k;i) nip." 

Nm one knew what lu say. 
Finally. Mark hiuiieif said, "ft 
wouldn't be tenipomry, that's 
the trouble. If it were put Lo 
be a little stay, as ihrv pretend, 
you could manage to du ii 
.t.i. i-uli ■ Kut that'* not what 
they mean at ill Kathie doesn't 
see that they don't mean what 
they say. Bui I will not he 
kepi by the Everts, rven trm- 
porrtrily, and th.it's tb.11" 

**You could set a tinir limit." 
Ccorgr suggeated. 

"No. k wouldn't work," 
Mark 

I think we alt knrw he was 
right, that it wouldn't work, 
that they'd tie crapped if irV> 
let it happen. And yel it 
didn't seem possible to .inv ol 
us that Kathie would let it 
happen. The marriage hr*d bcrn 
ton bright, too beautiful not to 
last. Yet we did know tbin.gs 
were 9erioiin F lb.it Mnrk was 
deeply troubled, that there wns 
some change io Kathie herself. 

Then nne tnominjt lust week 
— well, we drov^e round The 
reseni'oir, and there was the 
heron, sundlng there in the 
still golden morning. The 
water was quiet and i Irnr. It 
fihii Mark who alwayi greeted 
the heron, but this morning he 
never - mentioned it I kept 
waiting for him to speak, even 
after we had paiscd the *pot. 
Me hardly tulVed all the way 
to t«WTt, We dropped Doctor 
Gather, then George. 

Then Mark said. "You 
needn't go out to. the factory. 
Let nie out anywhere now. 1 * 
But when I drew up nt the 
h r.rb. he sat there a momen t. 
"I've lost rny job, 1 ' he said 
suddenly. 

"Oh. no!" I said. 'That's 
kftrd. hjrk But there are lots 
of jobs going " 

"I know, I'm looking round. 
I had a row with GlifTord Don't 
know what got into me . 
Don't lell the olhen. I'll work 
it out." 

"Of course you will." 

"Funny. I was going straight 
to the top at aircraft. Cot a 
frrling I'll nrvcT go anywherr 
. . . Kathie's gone home. She 
LtftTI she'H be back — but will 
she?" 

"Perhaps you should have 
pwkcird your pride and gone 
with her." I said. 

"No, l ha L wo uld havr been 
the finish for cerusin. No, I 
couldn't — you mujt see that. 
ThiiiR is. I ought to hind a 
really fabulous job now at 
onrc. and I don't seem to 
be able to land one at all. 
Something seems to have hap- 
pened lo my enthiMifum.** He 
got out of the car slowly. "I'll 
work it out." he said agiiiti. 
"Here. tonight?" and he 
wiilkcd away. But he looked 
as if he had nowhere to go. 

When i picked inm up that 
night, I didn't ask him if he'd 
found some thing. 1 knew he 
hadn't. 

The nexi week he drove, I 
don't know where he went 
after we'd left the car t would 
think of him a good deal, and 
in rnv thoughts hr was jusl 
wandering, wandering about 
the city, nor asking fur jobs, 
not doing anything at alt. But 
.it night he would joke with 
us a little, never saying any- 
thing abnnt Kathie or bis own 
diw (Hinigrmeni George and 
Gather knew Kathie had gone 
home for a visit, hut thm wai 
all 

Then one mtirning George 
said lo roc, "She ought to come 
back No way for a man to 
live It's not good/* 

"No," I said. "It's had. But 
we can't do much about it, 
can we 7" 



Continuing * . . . 

"Someone should tt:ll her a 
thing or two about life." 

•'You?" 1 said. "I?" 

**J brilcvr 1 might if I had 
the opportunity," George said 
surprisingly. 

"If. You won't &e| the op- 
ptii [unity.'" I n^id. "You CAtt't 
walk up to the front door of 
the Everts' mamion and tell 
ihr butler you've come to give 
the 1 humbler uf the house a 
dresjing-down." 

He smiled. "No. I suppose 
not," he <aid. "It'i a pity, 
though." 

It was a pity, their was no 
mistake about that. The hdls 
werr all so bright with color, 
the mo shnnr. It's hern a 
perfect month, weather-wise. 
M»Tk toll! Gather hi*'d take us 
in 'iii werk: said he'd just as 



End of a Marriage 



from page 25 



He who has (earned to 
disagree without being 
disagreeable has dis- 
covered ihe most valu- 
able secret of a diplo- 
ma t, 

— Bert F. Estahrcvk. 



soon because he wa> going to 
need to do some driving 
around throuidi the day. I wa* 
always the lajt one out. so 
we had a few words together 
after ihe others left. 

"Wednesday." he said, apro- 
pos of nothing! "I smashed 
the Napolrnn plate," 

"Feel better ?" T said, and 
tried id *ay it lightly. 

"No. I can't say I did . . . 
Rob, 1 wanted to ask you 
■ . . You don't think I'm a 
fool, making a stand, do you?" 

"No, You wouldn't go there 
to live, I can see that. Onlv 
well, it serins a pity that there 
isn't some way out of it. Have 
you told her you've lost your 
job?" 

"How could 1 7 Now? The 
perfect ex.ru to help me nut 
while I'm looking! No, we 
hnve Lo fight it out on t hi * 
Ifne, Only — welt, what would 
I dr> if I lost ?" 

' "Don ' t wo rry , you won ' I 
lose." I said. 

"See you again," he said, 
and drove off I wasn't sure he 
wouldn't lose. Not any mare. 

Then tonight he said to me 
before we got the others. "I 
won't be coming in with you 
any more. You tell the othem, 
will you? I've got a sort of 
job in Denver and I'm leav- 
ing in the morning. Not much, 
but something."' 

"Ob Alone — you're going 
alone?" I said to him. 

"Yei, naturally. A proper 
drmghirr doesn't leave her 
mother when her mother's on 
the verge of a heart attack 
does sbc. 3 " 



1HERE wasn't 
much 1 could say to that ex- 
cept: "Perhaps she really feels 
ihfit s true." 

"No doubt. Oh, she my* 
she'll join me. Perhapl by 
Christmas. But she won't. No. 
it'i done. Only I don't irrai 
Lo know where to go from 
here" 

1 wanted to say something tr 
him about — well, that if be 
had faith enough in her love, 
it might survive this srpardt.cn. 
hut it neemed silly, even in my 
thoughts, and I eouldn'i say it 

"What about your house?" I 
asked hitn 

"I've rented il." The gay. 
simple little hou.ir with petohUl 
in front, the big elm in ihr 
yard. 

He said very little lo thr 
others when they rainr. At the 
corner, when Doctor Carhrr cot 
out, he did say, "Good-night, 
Doctor Csither." But perhaps 
<inh tt- mr did the words have 
a melanchuly finality, thr tlwipe 



of a farewell to a friend. When 
he got out at home. 1 said, 
"Good luck! Mtu yau La the 
mornings." 

I ii... K hands and M 11 rk 
turned bark rej the car. thrust 
brsJ hand ihrmuyh the Open win- 
dow, arid ilhook h:indn with 
George wordlessly He was 
gone. That whs all. 

George sa i d. "Mils him? 
What does that mean?" 

"Hr's going to Denver to 
work."' I told bin*. "He's got 
some kind of a job there. He 
wants a rhange train all of us 

"1 see." He knew what 
that meant — that Kathie 
wasn't mming back, "A pity," 
he said only. 

Yes, it's a pity. And this 
October is mil like (he Octo- 
bers of my boyhood. 

A man must not make final 
judgments, A| strange thing 
has just bappenrd. I was sit- 
ting here, remembering this 
month, when Alice came across 
the room and sat on the arm 
of my chair. She's not demon- 
strative. I don't know when 
she's done such a thing, She 
looks so neat always — dark 
skirt, very white blouse, a string 
of pear h j her hair h rushed 
back 10 mmoothly. It startled 
me, her corning to sit here, ao 
rlosc to me. 



"I heard .thou! A. r, 
MtV -he said. " S *h ?Z 
young p.jr-it WQ1k ^ 
sad wmthow." "*noi 

Shefwthe, l wi », 
my hmr-.nu. lor an [„Z7 

«f- aod tCTclud for bn W 

1 t0ld h " % 1 

mmd Ihis 1;,„ 
She .it, there m the „ rdJ!t lf 
Hie .ofa, head betll to h.T |,«i 

if ihe h;.dn*t come ,, lld . 
tier face J|r . niIlll h>lr I 

But Ihe did tome | ,„ 
hr.ir ihr lr,we, ikinrnnr ,, t m „ 
•he «Ua, door. 
jnrf ui dying on. of the m (m d 
1 rould .illliint tell her aho,,, 
.he three or ui. join. j n 
Sillier tomorrow, peolinj a „ 
Iom of Mark, our Ion of <WI , C 
bright dream. Almost. 

Suppoie I tali to hn, "1 
du Iiuvt 2 pl.ee lo fomc lo 
out of October." Sxippuw 1 
toid. "Why, 1 do have a ia/tt. 
I didn't ever. rrcopuM.*' q, 
nippow 1 «ajd, "Our lotr h i, 
never gone up like a raclel. but 
neither will it roror dowm wirh 
the lijtht all flnlinn out" 

Somehow 1 otuzbf la uv to 
hrr that I know marriage i. 
a plare where all {, pooled 
is known without lellin» Hut 
I ran'l My any of it We «r 
quiet people and we jmi dtm't 
talk much. 

(Copyright) 




On.. S.hol. slvrt 
,nii ■ s.ili (,i rpi in 
Suiui.-j. Ik.slrl*. 
No oialressmi: 
nfcs.urc. but enm- 

rltit tottifort ,n 

»r.,r i.isciher Willi I1W. tiincfl ,un(ir«t « 
S<umlis> .urn ml Inn iriilslhk Inow «S, 
conJ,«m tu U:il ,iiovcrr.riit% — ^ , J .rrflil- 
MippiiTI ihrinijihout cniltt Icnplh to! * 

tamou> .VI SkihI.jI tl,.»itry All fll>l"E' 

Chrm.stK Surait.l Suppl.ut. SUMS. Si'lWO 

/.ISO SCHOll WHOM SURSlCAt HOSIW 
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-Ctv Balk Set 

ng luxurious 
bath towel — 
we I — bath mat 



Just made for Merry Xmas Gifts 



There's something wonderful for EVERYONE in the beautiful Dri-Glo 
range! Soft, fluffy feminint towels (some og litter with "gold") ... big 
brawny towels for holt and husky males . . . towels far the Junior set 
. . , "2-in-l ' beau lies for both 'n' beoch . . . sumptuous beach towels 
far sun-lomrs. Shirt Oi four Dri-Glo gift bt HOW! 



Dri-Glo towels 



in high fashion colours 




Deep-pile DRI-GLO towels in high fashion colours . . . sparkling colours, subtle 
colours, colours that ".sing" in the bathroom . . . and on the beach. Dri-Glo towels 
that are sable-sotl and fleecy . . . others that are brisk as a breew?. beautiful 
patterns, plains and deep-etched jne^uards. ALL guaranteed to stay lovely far 
longer ... for Dri-Glo towels are double woven in the length lo give litem 
DOUBLE LIFE! 



luxurious Dri-Glo Gilt Set 

Perfectly mntrhtnn bulk and 
filer tmtteh in - ur « futility 
Dri-Glo ... in ii sifivr-ptn/r 
box tied Kith satin ribbon. 
Whn'U be Uir larky onv in 
your lift? 



Dri'Glo mma 



A S T ft A L f A'sT^^^HV 

5 flN f5T TOWELS 



Drl-eii Tq«^» and DriJttt Hafn m pwtKfi •» *»• *™«» , 



BONDS, 



'">- fWlUtUH Women's WmnriT L)«OTihfr i. 



ra<t«th-l« -ii ous 

<;fpc is 
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NEW! COOL! MINT-FRESH! 




Your mouth never felt 
so Coo/ and Clean -vour teeth 
never looked soWhite before ! 



You'll sec i lit? diri'crcnce. feci the difference, when yc4) brush 
sour teeth with Pepsiiilent . . you'll love the wholesome 
feeling that cool, mint-fresh 1'cps.odcnl leaves in your mouth 
Tor hours . . and you'll step out with the confidence thai 
comes with a bright and winning smile 1 It's the reason so 
many people choose PcpsiHlciu containing Irium. the speciiil 
lilm-removiue ineiciiunil ihul gives the brightest gayest smile 
of all. Economy saves up to 2/6. 




V^W wonder where the WMmS t«nt* 



it it* wv/m. 



the STARS | 

1 By EVE BILLIARD 

I For week beginning December J 



ARIES 

The Ram 



SI SKI II .1 Sl'HO tO. 

+ Lucky riumljci thui wort L 
Lucky oolor Idt Invr, larnwn. 
(lanirillnij colon, bjovrn, Krrim. 
I Lnky 'it?'., WvdnuilKy. 
Luck Li a new iir.llvny. 



* 11 you re borrll *iu, Bk- in,, 
uld round, try mmrehuij om * 

T»kt up n hoedj, > .pjft 1 
welfare work wulfji yuu belie*! 
will lir rcu.rdta B Lm, i tmmr « 
yourself jet: decide «ri„ om-ro 
™nivinnr«iiini Tlir Imllrluva »U[ I 
«lve yon time lo IhirUs. nilKl ' 
will OrmR A rmw ririri ror yuur 
t.elclita. new frlrudi ft nahe 

mure varied life. 



Jtf TAURUS 

~ Tfa, Bull 

AJPRJJi I.M\V SO 

A- Lucky number Lttha Week. » 

Lucky color for love, oriLie. 
(J ambling colors, ijtihjkc. bTack- 
Lucby diyif, TUeSd&y Saturday. 
Luck in nil investment. 



it Tho4» who imnr bm on » . r 
..avinai camp* , pen mmj now be tn 
HiffaL of IheLr goal, ready • „ ■,,•.}„. 
the fruit of their erfon* Any X 
Lrnportan t nurrhajuf> it well ui- 
prcbed. Be sun yenj get the 
tfEFit value for yOfli tnuaey Loot * 
ahead It/ Chriutmaa. plan {Lit* ,! 
hunt for uriEitiiti Idea* tl U 

[nve, jftmr beloved fau a Drwref- 
rnce you ihould dlKOVttt. 



iVlV. 



GEMINI 

The Twins 



MAY SI-JUNE ei 
if Lucky number ttlli week. 3, 
Lucky ccloi far love, mauve. 
Ganiblinw color*. iitMnv«, orange. 
Lucky Ay*, Prlttny. BmtunlhT- 
I QQfl in lo 



love. 



* II unniarnert there amid be 
a lilftiHOiid riL-.K II x t r no v nnvr- 
ned y«xi bud ypar jMrtcier wotk 
otit ft. (Chettte whltili Lmunt 
pJntuure to twin. U vun *nrj.. r 
■ti.lt c4ub or » group u( your 

^nrkmaln ore mxEorjftfed Vith a 
new undertnkir.1. There witt tir 
a greater tfuCliblLUj* ..•.. •->■■•■ 

A rounmn ■rith ulu rrieimn tevivn 
tiappy mcrnirrlAs. 



0^ 



CANCER 

The Crah 



JVKV «-JTJIhX 3S 
« IxiicKjr number thia week. a. 
l.u.i-.V color lor lave, vhite, 
CnrnbhriK cniorn. arfaiLe, blftclL 
l.iifJry davi. Tileidky, Sunday 
Liidk In (tyod heaJth. cwd look* 



A rnund (.1 pHTUen tj lndlefttnt 
Wa.tcl> diet, Brl recutai arrriM 

SleHty ot ilrrb While yt*u can 
Lvircrliuedt Witt, b nrw hairdo, 
lrjuk over yonT cltitbra with an 
Idea Of 1101? arijalOtiQua »Juc)i 
hft rmonlBe. Eel yuunoW ■ Eikftli 
standard anil Jive ut% tJj it. Tte 
mini in your UTe will lfluW TlRW 
inEertit ftnd TCflpond Id pau 
cliann Keep ft rDrnmntie <i.i::oct 



LEO 



The Lion 

JVIT S»-Air*lU5T tM 
it L.uefcy uuinbor IhiR week, L 
Lucicy color (or lavn, yellow. 
(lfimblin.it color* , yellow, Kruy. 
I.imky day a. Uundfts, BAturrtiiiy. 
Luck thioruih crtance. 



-a- Tour fftlfr Rtidmotber Lft U 
your rll>ow I( ?ou'rr nrrkina i 
Ivmurjfar? Jab. ynu are ttiflre «1 
^•B^t moment If yi<u fr Ji-jni- 
mg a, luraic or Hat, it eiDnef Bp 
suddenly If ynu are ferrlttag; a 
tlifT.cull-to find artirle ai a bar- 
r'n.i: prtiv. vnu disruvc: tt unn* 
pffiiullT. tf you»e had ft ml*- 
nii')*-r»;nndmi( ^lt'i your tietuvvd 
tt Vftnlalien in amokf. 



Jfe~ VIRGO 

** J I lie Virgin 

^ Lliclcy number' tbla «F"fk, 1- 
Lutltj color for laVe. pewtelir 
rjniiibiLUE cuiura. tricoEoni. 
Lucky ilnvs. Fndftj, Burnloy- 
Luck in the r*Jflllj Ctrei*. 



v j--nrij.lv rrJatitmAhip* HIT haf- 
nium ciuii Yotinft* mft.rr1w!i ft!* 
hap^V over in adcUtinn to tilt 
faultily. Villi rufiy S*w priwwitlon 
Dr exirt, pay. Lf lti lovr, tin oitf- 
and-firtly trrny b* ln\ilcil for * 
successful meeting with ytiui 
f .irmly For niftity, the end til ft 
worrying nbaptcf or the jiolution 
Of a lonif-AlnndtnF: prutilem make? 
'Juris* all round. 



LIBRA 



BF.PT. H OCTT. '.a 
A Lucky number thta swk, 1. 
Lucky color (or love, violet. 
Oiliihling colorn. vlolrt, Kfbdii. 
Lucky d«y*, Saturday. SundAy. 
Luck In many ahorr Jncirncifi. 



3. You d&Eh here and. UieTr, ftaV 
twn in one plftce lor luig Ttien 
u so murh to do. Kid Utile 
- T.i Casual mcetiuit witli 
rrtends are wmii while. tMlt tttne- 
coiutuminS' Allnw for delftyrt, in- 
termptrorui, ?Mm*ntatiijr.Mi. rJiuliftxil 
of ptfin Ouuntps over Iho week- 
encf are particularly foriuiiai^ 
briufilng new id-eai, Ltfse iffftlri 
— sudden. d(-»'ft*tattria'. 



o dfj SCORPIO 

The Scnrpion 
octohkh M-ltOT. tt 

it Lucky number wrck. ?« 
Lucky i--<ilor lar love, blatt. 
Oamtillna; BpJm, black, red. 
taplB rtairs. Mnnttair. Friday. 
Luck ' m pructjcal aflairei. 



It Wfiyi und nicnru In fWJ 
dcai res crust on your Kranp uf 
oUflineflB niHtte^ft If «»pe. '■■ Jl *' v l 
carried away by impuffW, ytJ" u 
rearcL it If yVni tackle mure umu 
yoil are able. Mftke insaBinfttJof. 
croallVfi Iftlem.. wjpplemfiU yar" 
tlDAncri. 'JlJe tiomc-mftOJi P™5^' 
la alwayB welfoine- Ct*-i ]oeM 
frarn ma(£a«Jn*!a. afiOp«- Hum** 
miute Loys eoiri be dtllfuLtul 



SAGITTARIUS 

f W^"* The Archer 

Nov. aa-DEC. t« 

[ * Luricy number tiiifi wwk, V. 

r LufKy color for love, mae. 

f Qambllriff colon, rofle, iiiiiuve 

r Lucky rJaya, Wcilrie-Eday , Sun. 

f I nd; In Ik deelalaM. 



CAPRICORN 

Tha Goal 



VngllP ]rtBHA von have had now 
tHke CQLxrcle trtrm Peruftpt you 
hiave mel your ideaL «o" ™' 
Ln lovt und know he la thr Ttffli 
one. Others uc their drenn ^oTtw^ 
EualerlaHhn- Othorn ftt*hi li«= t« 
chance of ft Job wbJati is eaftOft 
lu order for thrdi. Any dteiiPU 
made now oari inlluenire 3f r,u '_j^ E 

tor majiy yenm in come 
■litef well the prOE ftnd 0°nfl 



t'i < 21 -JAN. IS 
ir Lucky number Uila week. 11. 

Lucky color foi love. navy. 
fJiunblLUB rolurn, imvy, *tilto 
Lucky dftVH^ Tuwdfty. Tlium. 
Luck In belna Rcner<iui. 



•k YflU m*y torwivc ftomeMie who 
haa hurt you, help the lew Inr- 
iunace r give your lime aDO 
for ft amid cftui*. Tile fioiueniakir 
may invite ft trlcnil to ah*rt * 
Bp«|al VC*i> HortiftJice may ae 
ntrll Jit tbr rarty itftgea If fwa 
up tumeojje often at the Ota 
Htop or at the Ofllce. a Clfrft" 
Irjenilnrilb will ftotfii develop a" 
r.ht- reeult of a little adventure- 



tj0\ AQUARIUS 

J " *A The Watcrbearer 

w Lucky number t-hla week, 5. 
if Lurlty cDlur Tor love, irrejf 
*- OwunblinB cnlura, grey, frttn. 
l|- Lucky dl*y«. "Manclay, Thursday. 
* Look tn ftpbrlft, paAtlmca 



* You are oil top of the poilU- 
fanty list If ynu piny aft*' flfttrir. 
tmt >*ou nerd retulftr practice- A* 
uui.' ol a team, pull ywnr wrtflit- 
Whrther you awim, bowl, nlay 
Cennlft. or miy o»ut game li win 
mean fnrudj. outmift, irtiormftJ 
itrwiahiilty If you've nfiref trtftd 
before, youll nod rncuuraneiDroL 
(EuJdanCD In your II rat attempt!- 
wnich nnt be noetviafdl 



PISCES 



The Fish 

: r If M y, Ml 10 

if L.'.Lr.ky l\ umber Ltila woek, E 
Lucky color for love, blue- 
Oamhltllu ■ •> = ■*■ - . blue. blftCJL 
Lucky rlRys, Thurwlny. Sunday 
l^icfc \n rtalrjji preatJ8». 



+ Vrtor way of life at pfewetH 
worth WJhilje k ant) people »« 
attratited to ynu, oDiprooard JJ? 
your calmnefiB, serenity, and efw- 
cleiicy- Avoid rfttrem"* °\ 
bcbAVL6ur — brina emotlnnftl will 
get you nowhere. You b»v« ■ 
criftnge to frxeri ypur ir,ro.wlng tn- 
riuenoc on Eoclal aflatM, nr mudcn 
a new arrival in your mtoab, with 
happy repculLi, 



[The AosErplUn Homtn 1 * TTctftJy pmrnti I hi* MirafavlawJ dlftry 
Bf a fDainrt af intern! only, wit heat ae«op[bit' any rrap.m*MHJiV 

whatever far the alatetpenta roHtalnc4 In IL] 



***** * *^^MMMt** * if * 
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BEGIKNKftS' 
PATTERN 
p4)Jt-Bc?u>ncr»' pattern 

*ST a» 4 - <> 

ids. 3fitn. materul <nrf jyd. 
j6in; CQOttMt P"te 2/6. 



J&idtvti PATTERNS 

— White cullaur to enhance a neatly styled liumrner 
dr<Mis. SUes 32 10 38in. bust. Require* 4flyda< 36in. material 
and (yd 3Gin- CO OUm L Priie 3/9. 



• rnthton Pattrmt antt Ntvttla- 
W(nk JVoriOrti majf tir c\t)(ai i.--fi 

imtnrAtafHfii frum r^runn pal- 

rcrnj ftjf Ltd , H4S Harrtt 
Blrett, ETIIimo, SgAnt)/. T*»- 
mantan ttadert thonU addrrts 
:■-(!-■--. rn Box 66-D, OPO. 
K.iriiiFf jvfto Zealand rradtri 
tfttd i-Hjfi^f ordff* only direct (a 
■ Pfy LIrf . r.r 

Mami Street, Ulttmo. Svdnep 
So CO 0 orrftiri rjeerpled. 




corrective 
foTJ.r\d.atior\s 




. , .-bake irtcKes 

off your waist— 
years off your age! 

No longer need yuu deplore the fuel that you hnvc to 
wt4ir a corrective foundation {jHrment — for Jcnym 
have brought thi> piiriitular type of corsctry in n tine 
an Now. you can have control without PoHMrktion 
- nuppoii wiihuui pressure, in a garment designed to 
ooaiwnc pewoai! comfort with fashion SjnTcttyliiw 
Gain .1 flawless ligine on/ freedom of rnovmttent with 
a Jenyni. sucnlilieully treated I'uund.ition indu niualiy 
tilted n> your need*:. 

Jenyns torrei'me foundation* IK etidur«-d hy the 
London Insiiinle of Hyeicne and are rrcommended 
hy doctors all over the world. 

EftA 7oii filtuitj-DledJ Oifri a matron a young 
Itfad fine. D ovp rTf-lini rn Snft pr-ifc Air-flaw 
Nylon. IA hi. to 4i in Alsv areHoUi In wMlv 

|!« 7M4). 

FOUNDATION Jtft (VHuilrirtmU : for furffjr 
flgttm Stimi gnd Irimi tumnit and want, ftt 
50/l.plnk Caudl, 76 W to 4(1 hi. 




PUT YOU / IN GOOD SHAPE 
MntWnitrtv prin t) ill »l> litiilinn nam. 
I HI. J.EfWNS PATENT CQKSKT PTY, I II). 



(osco 

LOW LEVEL CISTERN 

msset/rrwcMmi mss*^ i 
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A touch of thi Air*Q-£i>n« "buttoft" 
release a fin*, deodorising rnisl 
thut iratrnfl^r niiioffc* and dettroyi 
evtry iraco «f odour, InstBfld, 
thert'i u pin«.:*rn#[t frtthrHSfcs 
■hot 'lingers far hours, Moil 
important — where hygwmc is 
concerned — Air-Q-Zon? tiolp* 
Abolish airborne bad gnu 





Ml 



MANDRAKE: Master magician, 
LOTHAR, bis giant Nubian 
wrvint, and PRINCESS 
NARDA have eluded the 
Indians' ambush and arrived 
al the loot of the sarred 
Mi •.• This is a reeky nut- 
crop haunted by a being 
known la the Indians as 
"Thundergnd." Recently one 
of tbe young tribesmen chased 



an animal intii the forbidden 
area and W*> challenged by 
the god himself, who threat- 
ened death to any other in- 
truders. Mandrake finds it 
difficult to accept the super- 
natural element in the Thun- 
cfergod slory. He and his com- 
pactions set out In discover 
just lvhai is happening un the 
Mesa. NOW READ ON: 



I IS 
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air-Ozone 

kills harmful 
airborne 



bacteria 




tit 
'0 



t 1 

« 1 

u 



fm 

^and banishes 
"sick mom odour 

When sickness strikes, you should guard 
against airborne bacteria! The garmi in 
the air can eat Fly- infect every member of 
your family. So don't take unne-cciiary 
risks—spray the sick room regularly wilh 
Air-O'Zone. 

When you press rhe "burton" — i fine mist of Ait-O- 
Zone floats tti every part of the room. Thanks to the 
Glycol in AirOZcme, this mist kills airborne bacteria— 
helps tn abolish rhe germs tlut cause infection. 

AND . . Air-O Zone banishes odours instantly! 
A (cv.- seconds' spraying with pitie-seented 
3-Zone abolishes 'sick-ruoni stuffiness 
. keeps rhe air fresh and sweet 
lor hours. 




THf *" »ESH 4MB swiff 




AbO Ira I, . 

M Plana** • * II 

f"" — a PI. I lUh 
■f imam»r I.ylo- Pty 
Ltd, i ,*„, *| l. Ml 

Mtirlpip Ma-Hum ftnjUL 
Ma| fill I .-. 



t'{iium t 9 1 1 1 Urjit:, 
SOLD BY CH£MfSTS AMP SlO*B 
EVERYWHERE 



The Al(sthmjaj>- Women's Weekly — December h 
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Clear 

SPOTS and 
RASHES- 



FAsr 



,„;tii)ng. wb.rr.ssms * li ' n 

j 0 „,, Kol unless you »»»P hifcK- 
Hon fifrt- ... i. 

-r.it b "(I* VW COolln fl' 

d HM l„, jid of V.ld«fm» Double 
Anti-otic bb lo keep J-o^ ikm 
arr J healthy. V.Warnii 
iw immi t»t one. but TWO «nti- 
,. lo kitl moil aermi tint 
CMt| ntolcnaed skin troubles. 

r-v ViMnn* , ■ >, Fc<! 
tni* Irritation ii toothed immedl- 
HiJy and how quickly your ikin 
,,*•» chur inrJ httilfhy. At all 
.fxwM Tub" 2/flj ian 3/4. 

Vol derma 

Double Antiseptic Balm 

Greiselen • Non-staining 



Then trett ■ taursa of 
0> MACKINZIFS 

MINTHOIDS 

WbM VHr t**t. III 1 -m 

ttdM Mtf Hid] u 
mm ■ «*h «f Hilo — it h oftin 
din •■ d«E»»iiri wf «idi fram 
Miiarwn toiln* in Hv» _.. . 
ttw wiNkiM-dHg THIGNpNE, «n« 
•r ibt tUipHix .nprtdianti 
kt Off, h*** ,„..•'. MfH.HO.Ctl. 

"•I** lUlAM ft>JI Moflrf Of I' 

MiHut thir cnm ilMwtJlh. 
It if** or ywttn svf bt _; 

m. «rh!nf mu«in ana* itimiu. 
•iwimifi, Vr-lnvy tod blidd*. 
■ ■■t - i— I , CMiliat haidsdwi ■* 
M" flmliai. iuit iht MEN. 
IrtOI&S 'nimi4nr r«ahl jw*y 
MfKTHOlDS. with halpful <•••• 
1 ™" f ' "* 3/- ivirywtioft 




Mm. J. Wollaee of JammU writes: — 

"SURF and my 
Hoover are 
invaluable !" 



W9T OF ALL, By THEN VOU'LL HAVE A 
t>^HVVA4HIW6 MACHINE THAT A»e7S £V«y- 
THrWfi.' ANE> A Ce\4PL£7£ Ly AUTOMATIC 
LAUttPfty. AUS> *0 /hVWF CLOTHES WILL 
KEEb Tt> BE IRONED 



VOU'LL UME AN AJR-CONWTIONER IN 
EVRY ROOM THAT UP ALL THE 

PUCT BEFORE IT CAN SETTLE ON AHV- 
TH1NC. MAYBE BVEN THE OUT- ■ ' 
OO0A<. WILL BE A1R- 
CoNDnKSNED' j> 




"Wr arc a famili of 1-iu.hl and, us you can imagine, 
eight people mean n lot of washing 1 I have to do a 
bin. itfawl three uf four times .i wcvk I used to Imvc 
ending [rouble uellini: it clcjn. rn. urn -free wash. How- 
ever n few mnnlrii ago I gave up using ordinary soup 
fjowtofS ,ind Ji.iimcil lo Surt Since ihen my washing 
success has been amuring. My whiles itlcani and my 
coltnircd> arc briBhler Ihun I've ever seen them' 
I really lind Surf invuluublc loi use tit nt> Itottvcr 
I tukec^cry upoortunity lo pass on the merits of this 
ureal tk*lcr|Feiil u> tnlter busy nuilhcrs'" 
Try Surf yourself iicut lime you wash. W> a mirticlc 
Ihe way Surf ictff on dirl draws il nghi our >( the 
weasi:. With Surf ytm cun'i boil dirt 
baik into garments either' The dirt is 
held clear you can even wash your 
while-, .iml colniiredi. in Ihe same walcrl 
No other washday product will wash 
your clollics so clean, (iri Surf toitity \ 

SURF gives you the 
WORLD'S CLEANEST WASH 1 



If yoifre a shopper 
whoS quality wise.. 





^~, l wri ' ■ •• «.iy 
1 e " ■ """Ik't 

- St», !„, u 



Curl V |»et 



Sillllilill lit In- 1 wrrkV 
.ronxword. 

fcWtUU*. WOWW, WfiBM-V U,,n,K.- . 



Stars of rrfrrenee Uslte a 
broken seat with riiks (9). 
Heavenly body in a fish (or 
an apple (7). 

A naulc Curt make an Kailcm 
doctor of ihe sacred laws 

15). 

Made liy Hilieenl (6). 
Two in a nnsr 17). 
In the river To Ihere is a 
round vessel (3), 
More than one of die above 
Willi the liase on the top 
makes a blot (41. 



Id 



IR. 

20. 



(lain edjrrv I An.ir[r-, 9), 
Specimen mostly of large 
dimension (7). 
Temporary residence for a 
male descendant keeping a 
day in I'aris (71 . 
Shan rounsreii son turns ten 
for I herb rfi I. 
No wrltlnK implement h un- 
closed (4). 

Tn rob an aldrrnian is some- 
how trite (1) 
] and a politician, we truly 
jio to ihe devil (3). 



or Nik Beach %wk,ih&y& extra large siae 

Give Nile gifts for Christrnas 
and know you've given Ihe best, 
lor Nile quality is first quality 



P i i, 95 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4912557 



Here's the breakfast biscuit 
men really go 




For children. 
"The Book of Amazing Wonders"., 
brilliant new book-album ! 




Get ready for the charge of the breakfast 
brigade . . . when you put these toasted- 
to-a-turn, golden-brown Weet-Bix 
breakfast biscuits on the morning menu 
Packed with genuine whole wheat fla- 
vour and goodness . . . made better with 
added Vitamin 6, and pure wholesome 
malt... they're tops with men of all ages 



Vou'll like them. too. because there's 
nothing better Tor your family... nothing 
easier to serve. You just add milk, sugar 
and iresh or stewed fruit. Equally 
delicious when split, buttered and spread 
wjth Marmite. honey or jam. Ask your 
grocer for genuine vitamin fortified 
Weet-Bix today \ 



four boy or girl will love 
this vivid parade of natural 
and tn*n-m»de wonders — 
an Inipiration fop the youth 
of today. Only nd, at all 
groceri. Colourful picture 
platei for mounting in in 
page* now in every packet 
of Weet-fli,. 




WEET-BIX 

Enriched with Added Vitamin B| 



till. AtwlHiM IAN WriMEW <i V\ ! I u i v 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4912558 



